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Snider’s 


is a superior table condiment. 


Tomato 








Catsup 


It is delicious, wholesome and 


pleasing to the taste. We have thousands of customers who have 
used our catsup exclusively for a quarter of a century. They 
are still our customers and are loud in their praise of its merits. 


Mothers need not hesitate to allow their 
little ones to partake freely of SNIDER’S 
CATSUP. 


some and in reasonable quantities will be 


It is strictly pure and whole- 


beneficial to them. 


You will find SNIDER’S CATSUP very 
useful in making your brown gravies; for 
adding to your soups just before removing 


from the stove; on your hot or cold meats; 
for your oyster cocktails, with the addition 
of a teaspoonful of finely grated horse 
radish, and a few drops of lemon juice for 
each person to be served. 


The good housewife knows thousands of 
other ways that SNIDER’S CATSUP can 
be used to advantage. 


“It’s the Process” 
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| ATE traces on 
| every brain a pat- 
tern of its own that 
gives each man an in- 


Many a man takesan_ | 
Ingersoll watch on his | 
vacation because it | 
Dollar Watch ‘tands the hard knocks 
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| 
||| dividuality of thought. tas 
1 || _— 8 and saves him from | € . 
When 33 million men, whose minds the worry of theft or loss,and he comes __| | at && 
| | are cast in different molds, hold the back a confirmed “Ingersollite.”’ | \ Hy 
/ || same opinion about a watch, it is a , | ¥ ‘ei: 
|| a “oH The Ingersoll is the solution of the | | a 
H ||| pretty significant fact. . 
15 all 4 _ Watch problem. It answers the great + ow 
i ||, Some men buy an Ingersoll because of world question: “What time is it?’ \ eee 
8 its low price. Others buy it because a 
A they know that in spite of its low price There can be no doubt about the prod- Cts 
IH it does keep good time. uct of a firm that has in only twenty- t 
1H one years grown to be the largest of ‘ : 
Its clean-cut sturdiness of looks and . ,°.,. mer ra) | & 
: : its kind in the world. Nall 
ie mechanical construction appeal to some, 8% 
E and its accuracy to others who like to The Ingersoll is the greatest combined > 
IE ||| keep appointments on the “dot.” time saver and money saver ever known. ¥ 
1B i Hl 
| INGERSOLL DOLLAR WATCH. . . $1.00 INGERSOLL JUNIOR—Small, Thin, Fine $2.00 v Ba 
INGERSOLL ECLIPSE—Thin model for men $1.50 INGERSOLL MIDGET ! men and girls $2.00 
| 










| 
INGERSOLL WRIST WATCH $2.50 
| 
| 
























i 1 |) Sixty thousand dealers in all parts of the country sell these watches 

| | The Ingersoll Booklet, “ Pointers,” will be sent on request | 

FE | ROBT. H. INGERSOLL & BRO., 21 Ashiand Building, NEW YORK ||| 
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ioist and sweet longe: Food Laws Cincinnati, Ohto. 
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The rich solid cream of the oil 


Crisco is an entirely diferent cooking fat. You never have used anything like Crisco for frying, 
for shortening or for cake making because the Crisco Process of treating vegetable oil is different. 
And only this process can make the Crisco, or cream, from the oil. 


Cream represents the richest, or Zest, of the milk. Crisco represents the richest yet most dgestibk 
form of food oil. 


Crisco is different also in this respect: it remains sweet and pure indefinitely. For the proper- 
ties of the oil which cause it to turn rancid are eliminated by the Crisco Process. 


Do not confuse Crisco, therefore, with other cooking fats. Crisco possesses advantages which 
no other has. 


None is of the high quality of Crisco; no more than milk is of the quality of cream. 
Try Crisco yourself, for frying, for hot biscuits and for cake. You will be delighted with it 


You will see w/y it is so different. 


Crisco Facts New Cook Book Free 


can fry onions, fish, and Crisco does not smoke at frying This new book by Marion Harris Neil gives 250 original recipes, is attractively 
potatues in the same Crisco merely temperature; your parlor need not illustrated, and tells many interesting and valuable facts about cooking and 
straining out food particles after know what happens in your kitchen products 

each frying Needs no refrigeration. Stays It also tells the interesting story of Crisco’s dis- 
isco cakes have butter richness fresh and pure at ordinary room covery and manufacture. Itis free. There is also 
without butter expense Add salt temperature. a quality edition of this book containing a total of 
» Crisco when using in place of Crisco is cheaper than pail lard 615 Neil Recipes and a Calendar of Dinners—365 
and costs one-half to one-third as menus of original and tasty meals. This book 
risco is a rich fat that digests much as butter. is bound in blue and gold cloth and is sent for 
Crisco is sold at met weight, in ve 2-cent stan In writing for either, address 
‘risco bread and cake keep fresh, three sizes, and under the Pure Dept. K11, The Procter & Gamble Company, 
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SHAIKSPERE’S SEVEN AIGES 
JUND MINE  8y IRVIN S. COBB 


ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN T McCUTCHEON 


66 eo mmt £1. Vana haat 99 
Alt First the Imifamnt ae 


him—a tellow ot int te chest.” ~ er ver Da ndeed | fo ying t 

In its applicat to edians In general that ‘ tes the infant's: l unduly and I i ‘ 
was probably true Hamlet's time j Shal gy effect upon |} ervou te bsequent 
spere time ind unde abi Lis trueint! lay I oft wonat t NU e oru » we 

. | ’ 

ind generation ; ind raised according to the old, antiquated m« 

Next to a leading man, I do not know of any one . ever itl ghit! Probal ve sl 

the ent re tne tri \ t i ron the men I t | ei yr { ul we reu a“) | 
bers of the stagehand ] ym clear down to the ! en} iness of our parents was cut r 
manager who throw sucn an infinite chest a the our chance Discour yedattt outset t l 
average comedian! | ‘ ist iried ul nd quit But wed 

So it goes all through the works of Shakspers« ve hung o1 anyhow I did, andsod ' ! 
But I must say that when he began speaking of | of other mightname. Ifit was our pare ‘ 
infants the divine sparkplug of the bard's pro nee that.imperiled t was our own ig a 
phetic apparatus missed a few times. Probab | that saved u © we pulled throug! ne 





t ive r ed Shakspere id no ‘ ‘ a t ‘ 
“ of kn« g the entieth cent the slored obi« lo ‘ pin 
rst stage of ini tile life would be intrusted to ple nerve-wrecked re ‘ 
the Genk t } 1H o, of course, we ) t-lo w Ww the 








I the out ed e Kknet ! ! 

Fo longer do wer e the child ‘ e bee ‘ x lee 

i he best re ed lat 1eS I ‘ 1 uj the 
We raise him out of : ie is hern ancerding aaiee aad teens 
n te and reared p i eciica- © the if \ iJ ( 
ons. And thoug e is competently on Ale the Great, and John I 
the jot ist as 1 = " he works Sometimes His Mother is Inclined to be Just a Mother Ha W rt . R . 
ler a different syste As modernly consti- pines they ght have had if the 
tuted she a combinatio f Simon Legre« King Solomon, William the Silent, the mitted to gro | tol ba nood yuunced! At that me ol t! 
ed lady at the circus, a night watchman, a train dispatcher, and a food specialist nes that have been pla liseernible to the eye 
Nor dot he take the cooing firstborn on her lap and cail him foolish pet name and One way and another, Old Canada Bill wa eT of cor | ble 
e him up and down according to a formula that, until here just recently, has been he reached his maturit P ngle ‘ 
yrue s e one 

dé f Ed« _- ‘ 
Mother Eve took a t 
good look t the t 

tie pink ( I d ne 
decided that he got — - 4 

nein tally ‘ t 
f ‘ } e rest a 
- 

( t ire om | ‘ 
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ot the tast train to The Genic Twins —Eu and Hy A Formuta That Has Been in Vogue Since Eden t eu 
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To All the World a Bootblack is Tony 


Ihe have on o wion fed her spe ially prepared liquid 
food, such as the best-raised babies now get, and from time 
to time they have put her in a place where there was little 

inv singing going on. But it was too late. You have only 


r career to realize that her nerve is gone and 
yg Just from being thrown into 
th her he has suffered too. Plainly the thing is 
ontagious Still the case, sad as it is, is not without its 
edeeminyg aspect Her own juve nile experience 
has taught Mrs. Pankhurst a lesson. You would 
She would 


rather rock a premier ora plate glass window. 


not catch that lady rocking a cradle 


Yes, indeed; when we look back on it it is 








irely wonderful to think what we went through an k brings such an incomplete and faulty specime 
th and yet lived! And yet, somehow, to those ,* y e the parents do not return it and ask lor cre 
of us who may have known the ministrations of \ , on the books. But they poor deluded ere 
in old-fashioned, pillow-bosomed, snuff-dipping x Y ires are convinced that the onl 
irse, or the gentle tyranny of an old blacl f improvement would be for it to have been tw 
mammy with an ebony skin and a golden soul, 
the childhood prospect does not loom up in our A Shameful Weakness 
memory as such a dismal and distressing thing i 
ter all y te marvel of the whole thing is tl ‘ 
A good many of had mothers who fussed olten it turns out they were right and 
ver u If we mewled, as no doubt we did, our ? were wrong. After a while the young per nf ‘ 
mothers did not consult the authorities for the ) ip as a bad job trying to swallow his ow: 
proper ind mentific course to pursue, They . and his features fill out until they iba 
ok us up in their arms and rocked us, and sang ALA | \ ground for his smile, thus givir re ofa 
to us, and mothered us, and humored us, and ( human aspect; and he begins to guage 
itherwise be ed very unscientifically toward F that only a baby talks and only inder 
j l imagine wé liked it at the time too not \ y} or at least the old fashioned mother did 
knowing how urious it wa } Cw, understood it, eve ry word, and could 
Actually some of those mothers reared six or back to her son in his native tongue 
eight children apiece with less trouble seeming! = is the up-to-date mother whois having 
thar t now takes to rear one I do not under ~ her child reared antise pti ally and hy gienicall 
tand this at all. They violated all the rules and - ~«*- and according to formula, and who feed him 
egulations a iid down for mothers by the a proteids and carbonates and things instead of jus 
writers of the Germanand Italian schools. The victuals, us was formerly the case, I would not 
idered themselves competent to minister to Babies are Worth More to Their Owners and Less to Other Peopie Than presume tosay. However, I suspect, even in the 
their own offsp: v I'he actually kissed their Any Commodity I Know case of a chemically pure infant and a highly 
children — ye 5. 8 ed them freely and copi specialized domestic tem, that sometimes | 
uusly! And worse than that, one of them wouldsometimes that he must not mind that-- that a boil on the neck is a fine mother—in the privacy of the nursery — is inclined to revert 
yo 80 far as tor le her face in the folds at the back of thing for cle aring impurities out ol the syste m; thata plair . to Nature and fora little while be ist a mother I sha i 
er helple uny One ect medium-sized boil, at the very lowest possible figure, is not be surprised to hear that this happened quite ofte 
There ed to be a lot of peopl mothers mostly—who worth ten dollars to him; and that if it should develop into No doubt she hides it and is ashamed of her weaknes 
hought the sweetest-smelling, best-tasting spot on eart! one of the large, golden-russet, hothouse varieties of boi! it afterward, and would not dare to look the Herr Professor 
as the k ofa e, hearty, clear eck. Andthey will be worth twenty-five dollars easily. But if he tried to Doktor Whatyoumaycallimstein in the face if it ever got 
| sing those f ind mean ullaby songs to make you a present of his boil you would hit him intheeye. out on her; but, just the same, I'll bet she does it. 
their babi and when the babies y ey would take In this regard babies grade up much Continued on Page 45 
hem up in their arms and jounce them. As I remarked as boils do—being of value to their 
hefore, it ubsolutel neredible that any of us survived! proprietors, but having few attractions 


Sweet Alice Up to Date 





ir MY own case I recall it was at my mo her's knee, long 
I ! read rrilby, even ifit had 
een writtel nen, t it | learned how the news was broken 
t in ? ur Sweet Alice’ demise, and also 
‘bout the Frog Who Would A-Wooing Go, and Billy Boy, 
rmit ur mber of other interesting char 


But the book 








acters who were popular at that period 

ved il prese deleterious influences. 
He wait int i tage, | gue s, and then 
he learns tl eta intimely taking off of 
veet Alice t I key trotting version 
} y Ri > Rememl: ho? 

\ eu ef mn / 
j ’ 

Precreve é f / t 
With the he rw } r She we here! Wow! Wou 
lie / yl ; jou ed ner ¢ ‘ 

\ he « } es e whe i looked at her cross, old 
‘ ne! She's gone! lre you « ire you on? 
(; é ’ GC Oh’ Ov j , 
Doir ; ’ he ’ 





No—on second thought, I take back a 
part of what I have just said. I reckon 
that, even in these days of intensive in- 
fanticulture, it has not been possible to 


) educate all the parents and all the babies 
} up to arightful appreciation of what each 
group owes to the other. I’m willing to 


}| risk any amount within reason that, 
tucked away here and there in odd and 
obscure corners of this country, there are 
a few old-fashioned mothers who bring up 
their children in the old-fashioned way, 
crooning over them and coddling them, 

all regardless of what a lot of persons in 

- ut Hamburg or Metz, with impenetrable 

' whiskers and mezzanine foreheads and 

double-lensed spectacles, may think of it. 

Anyway when all is said and done, 

babies, whether reared scientifically or 

just so, remain much the same in their 

intrinsic value—being priceless treasures 

to those immediately responsible for their 

presence in the world, but a drug on the 

market elsewhere. Babies are worth more to their owners 
and less to other people than any cemmodity I know. 

Generally speaking, another man’s baby is like another 

man’s boil. You meet a friend who is carrying his head on 

one side as though he had been hanged ently, and he 

has his throat tied up. You inquire what's ailing him and 

he tells you he has a boil on his neck. You do not sympa- 

thizewith him— you congratulate him! You tell him cheerily 











for the casual outsiders. This was so 


in Shakspere’s day, | warrant. It isso 
today. 

To eve ry body else a newborn baby 
s merely a small, noisy object, slightly 
izzy atone end, with no distinguishing 
marks to speak of except a mouth; and 





in color either a salmon pink or a deep 
sorrel, depending on whether it is going 
to grow up a blonde or a brunette. 
But to its immediate family it is with 
out question the most phenon enal, the 
most astonishing, the most absolutely 
unparalleled thing that has yet occurred 
in the entire history of this planet. 
“I don’t want to make a pest of my 

self by talking about my own child,” 
begins the father as he starts unrolling 
the flannel labyrinth that enmeshes his 
offspring; “but I will say this: He’s a 
wonderful child! He’s the most won- 
derful child Lever saw!"" He unreefs 
seven or eight yards more of wrappings 
and reveals to your gaze something of 
a prevalent reddish tint, considerably 
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resembling a large, sore thumb. The spectacle naturally 
startles you—especially if you have had no experience in 
this line before. 

“Heavens alive, man!”’ you exclaim. “Turn it—him 
round the other way! You've got him upside down!”’ 

“No such thing,” he says— “that’s his head you're 
looking at!” 

“Tut, tut!” you say. “‘ You're joking!” 

“I’m not joking!” he exclaims. “Honestly now,” he 
asks, “did you ever see anything in your life like that 
child’s head?” 

And you truthfully reply that in your whole life you 
never did. 

“Just look at that brow!’ 


“Just observe how that forehead slopes up, will you? 


fat 


* goes on the infatuated man. 

“Yes,” you admit— “it does slope up, doesn’t it 
And then to yourself inwardly you say: I 
point, like a lemon!” 


Right up to a 


“*See how wide he is between the eyes!” Says the proud 
young father. 

“He is that!” you agree, thinki: g to yoursell that he 
is even wider between the gums. 

Silently marveling, you gaze down the yawning chasm 
and you reflect tl at, even though it is not ornamental, 





such a mouth must be a useful and har ing for a child 
to have, because if anything should go wrong with his 


interior they can reach right down into him and treat it 
by local applications; the main drawback is that he will 
suffer so from drafts. 

‘I think he’s got my nose!" burbles on the pare 
cally examining a lump about the size of a shirtstud tl 


imbedded in the midst of the new arr 





sible face. And again you remar 


that he might have got a little more of it wit! 
ry to either party 


serious inj to the trai 





You come away wondering why, when thest 




















No Longer Do We Raise the Child by Hand —We Raise Him Out of a Book 
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Bur CF 1 iE W,; oom 
We JR ST UIE. By Charles E.Vam Loan 
ILLUSTRATED BY ARTHUR Willian RROWN 


UCK PARVIN, moving- 


picture cowpuncher, arrayed 


in the conspicuous habili- 
ments of his calling,satonthe steps Ay 
outside the main building of the 
Titan Company and thrust forth , 
his new boots for all the world to ‘ ‘ 
admire. Fashioned of the choicest : 
materials, with the squarest of 
square toes and the highest of high 
heels, the midleg portions scroll- hu ‘ 
titched in graceful and intricate 





designs, and surmounted by broad 
bands of glittering patent leather, 
they were, indeed, boots to chal- 
lenge the eye ar d demand the 
respectful attention of the most 
casual observer. 

Since his promotion to a position 
on the weekly payroll at a salary 


that amazed him afresh every 


Saturday afternoon, Buc had ‘ 

been able to indulge his passion | 
for expensive gauds and trappings ‘ 
The new sombrero was a dream in ‘ 


gray beaver, the silk shirt a poem 


Nile green; but the 








ansas City 


























boots were the very apple of Buck’s ) 
eve. They marked the floodtide of : 
gratihned ambition and made him : 
yne th leading men, champior Mont ‘ 
bronco busters, street medicine i ; 
fakers and proprietors of Wild We ext ‘ 
nows ‘ ‘ re 
Such boots are to be seen | “Swim! Well, I Shoutd Say Not! I'm an Actress, Mr. Montague direct 
op window n Cheve ¢ ving 
Ly er, Fort We Oklal ( i] Vega The 1 wea omact LD yu rech J will hire that ratt I ¢ 
‘ eldom ¢ ou ered ¢ to he Mis SSI} i River, and old ship again and eu to some T © Se ‘ t ‘ ‘ | 
‘ here are they m« ikely to become so, tor the The Alden Be e? She ré iv hired ex ‘ he r 
Oo great deal eu suit Of rea made clothe And me a regular member of the cor i ! k ed ‘ t t elr rf 
ind somett! gy iess tl good sa In this day ol Buck. iu r ‘ 
flate wd values those who rd such luxurious “Well, you would be an actor!” grinned the unfeeling ictors foreve rwal g of 
OLwe ire scarce nere are cheap imitations olf course Ber out } } 
t they are just that and nothing else, and serve but to Listen!”’ said Buck. If I have to go to sea a more lo some t ‘ ‘ f it 
ike the ge line articie more desirable l hat old tub all the actir l e world W L Kee rie ‘ ‘ ‘ 
For the further edification of the assembled extra people, from laying right down on the deck so soon as we get out it meant thre« i da ead 
Bu rolled a brown-paper cigarette et ploy g none but side the San Pedro breakwater. After that I'll be ist the \ ig t ‘ | I he gres 
the fingers of his left } nd those who do not believe ume as dead—only not ne o comfortal M oo M ( 
} feat requires dexte ind practice should try it at makes mesick! Here he’s got all the dry |: Calif rhe ye wl 
eir leisure to work on— and he chooses the Pa Ocean! You kn : ! he a ered We | 
As he gave the flin < inderal il twist and flourish Ben, sometimes I think a movie director ai t! ! n! sctre M M tague ly the W 
Buck paused, eyes upturned lear inclined toward an open * He’s got to give the pul what it wants,’ | Lesli« the Tra ental pe ‘ 
window whence issued at 1 chant, } hed inalow, quoting Article I, Secti a e Showr Creed G ! | N 
rumbling key. The wind ~ked out from the private “The other er] re ore g tof1 rh ‘ 
‘ e of James Montague e! ) hor, heavy actorand the answer, old horse! He descende 
produ x director ! rro\ ered sanctum film If it gets an ‘ t bre me eve ed une 
I done to my stomact i Bu morose l r ‘ Wate \\ 1” the I 
e prop n, slouche ross the yard guy, Be 1 you know Everybody | Wi 
ed hin a i mind i g fool cl € ht ile t é he gree 
ho or cks! Leslie appre with mv stomach is another 0 Yi I é é ‘ 
| t a t ‘ ew boot nanging oO i Pieface and I ride him as | hand handsome ! oO ‘ r : \ 
l Ke as hard a Jiy M tague ¢ t eu r er ‘ MM 
yuld tice Bu with modest ome Y dies! that she 
Just got ‘em out of the « , fies e to order h brush or over } Slo } , 
But tl hat I i for. Liste here a pring Street « | 1 film ¢ ‘Nothing ' } \ 
! ite and see ou can get this il i—bu ter! Deep Some ! me 
vi You never he 1 of a guy named must ha ! rm H 
? f / ‘ ‘ 
as I buy 1 mer ticke Chere ething about the M wwue | ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Wi g Jir tinued Buck, with a look and sme ere hits me right ere | é | ercl 1 
trace of xie n his tone Green ain't no he ) er, | nd I A blue serge | 
The property 1 ’ -_ holy person of much it. I’ve comed me ty e steep | r Jim M ; he 
rted experience, given at times to « omy in language t e and neve ee pe t; but I quit the eact t ‘ 
se, hitched his trouse f i 1 gravely per cavalry and joined t I reckon I'll have t ‘ ) eye 
forn ithe = te} ) he © } wntol l il comes el ge ol ve ri ( \l ‘ 
as rs hornpipe Shucks! 1 the \ f t I ‘ 
eit!” s ed Bu inch that was seask l ne r It ye (0 ! ' 
} hir Some 1 ‘ r er stuff.eh? up vour le ‘ ! ‘ N « We 
It’s a pity Jix yuld get ! of ire-faced A te ‘ et B N i've i Be | 
Swe lors and merma be done h it! omething! Doc ] é el ‘ t her 
he get r ove e feve ed he Pe \ ‘ \\ 
~ es : nes cou It looke ke | é é eat 
boot, and it tasted e botl ert ‘ rr | 
“He's full of it this morning,” said Leslie. ‘‘Geniu thrown in to make it more difficult. Whenever me e \ yh ‘ Go to the 
must be burning like a fire in a furniture factory. Do you to slip Baldy a jolt of the stuff it took five able ed me out ! . 3 he 
ow what he’s doing, Bucl | is trying to warble’ toturn the tr hree t ‘ I I ‘ our ¢ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
himself into thinking tha* he’s tne Clark Russell of the and one to steer the spor 
movie business; but he doesn’t know one end of a ship “* Doe,’ sa Baldy one day, ‘what Sam Hill do you r} 
from the other. That's temperament,son—temperament.” putin that stuff that makes it taste so bad? ~ 1 stiff!’ t M 
‘Uh-huh!” Buck shuddered slightly. ‘“‘Let him sing ‘*Why, several thing s the doc, blo g out | her Little s} , f re N 
his fool head off! Believe me, them songs about bounding double chin like a pe " at's a tonic to build 1 ul rest of these actress¢ \ 
billows and raging mains was never written by a guy with 1 take it myself sometimes well. Pretty tl it she’s 5 ‘ 











A fe moments later Buck Parvin, sunk in fathomless 
melancholy became aware that a young woman was 
ddre r him. 
Excuse me, sir,” and the face under the peach-basket 
t flushed crimson, “but do you know whether I shall be 
expected to bring a bathing suit?” 
‘Huh’? What's that?” Buck looked up, and what he 


d remove his sombrero. 
aid he, “ I don't 


prompted him to rise a 





“I’m sorry, miss,” know any more 


about this next picture than the man in the moon. If 
i'll wait I'll find out for you 


He was back again almost instantly. 
¥ but no skirt. TI the 
It’s a costume 


business, ain't 


bloomers, » rest of 
tuff will be furnished by 


Reckon you're kind of ne 


the company. 


w at this 


I the 


eted to do.”’ 


Ve 1 ught perhaps you could tell me what I 


ild be expe 
laughed. 
Nobody knows that but the said. “He'll 


director,”” he 


tell you in plenty of time. Say, do you ever get seasick?” 
“*I--1 don't know,” said the girl. “I've never been on 
the ocean.” 


tree, Dut J 


B ne K 
i H 
insinuat 


ou’re lucky!” said Buck. 


iu 
LA RUE, leading man of the Titan Company and, 
h, privileged to ask questions and annoy directors, 
ed himself into Jimmy Montague’s private office, 


where he found that capable person perspiring over a list 
ol properties tor the new picture. 
“Oakum; red fire; smoke-pot read La Rue over 


houlder. “‘What are you framing up for us 


now, Jame Something tough, I suppose.” 
“No,” said Jimmy, intent upon his task. “This one is 
going to be lead ea 


La Rue sniffed audibly 


Yel aid he. All your pictures are dead easy—to 
hea ou tell it! That Mexican war thing, for instance! 
That was going to be a cinch; no rough stuff, no stunts at 


I had to jump olf the top ol a ‘dobe 
of a cliff, 


Alexander Salvini out of a window into 


traignt ac ng 
ride down the side wim a river in all my 
‘ve been picking cactus spines out of myself 
never 
into a brushpile head first without looking 
eee 


Heaven is my witness, Jim Montague, 
wain will I jumy 


Lo see wha 
* You 
ouldn’t roar at the direc 

l suppose I } lanted that cactus in the 


kicking!" said Montague pleasantly. 
tor if you 


very lew days. 


brushpile for your especial benefit!” 

I wouldn’t put it past you,” said the leading man. 
“Rui, come, what's the new stunt to be? You can't 
idetrack me with an argument.” 


a bird, if I do say it as 
1 going to pull something new -something 


ater picture—and 





that hasn't been done before ufireona ship at sea.” 
‘You don | that new, do you?” demanded the 
actor. “It’s been done to death and nobody ever got away 
with it.” 
It was done with miniatures,” said Montague sternly, 
ind tl the reason the pictures were frosts. Peopl 
on to that fake stuff, Jack. You can’t build a boat 
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four feet long and burn her in a mudpuddle and fool any- 
body into thinking she’s a regular ship. It would go once, 
but not now. Audiences are too wise for miniatures and 
the magic-lantern stuff. They want the real thing. I'll 
have a real ship—a real ocean 1 

‘You won't have a real fire though. 
the effect of one?” 

“You should worry about my effects!" snapped Mon- 
tague angrily. ‘‘Smoke-pots all over the place—in the 
rigging and on deck. For the flame we'll touch off a lot of 
oakum on sheets of galvanized iron. That'll give us a real 
all along the deckline. Red fire for a glow—and 
there you are! A fire effect! I'll get one that will knock 
their The old Alden Besse will look as if she was 
burning from stem to gudgeon. Can’t you see what a 
background that will make for the people as they jump 
overboard? Can't you see that thick smoke rolling up, 
and the flames shooting along the rail, and the reflection 
in the water, and a 

“Oh, that’s it!” 
board, do I?” 

Montague paused, his enthusiasm suddenly chilled. He 
drew a long breath through his nose. 

“Say,” drawled Montague at last, “it must be awful to 
hate yourself the way you do! You're the whole works 
round this place, ain’t you? Nobody else counts at all! 
Here I sweat blood and dope out a really great picture 
something original and startling—something that all these 
other directors will try to copy—and I can’t even tell you 
about it! Can’t get a ripple of enthusiasm out of my 
leading man! His little bit is all that interests him!” 

“But I jump, dol?” persisted La Rue, who was a young 
man of few ideas and direct methods. 

Montague threw up both hands in token of surrender. 

“Yes—confound it—you jump! You're the captain of 
an emigrant ship back in the fifties, bound round the Horn 
to California. You fall in love with one of the cabin pas- 

that’s Myrtle. Fire in the hold. Women and 

first—-and all that sort of thing. Not enough 
Life raft is put over the side, but breaks loose and 
drifts away. That’s where the jumping comes in. Myrtle 
in her cabin, overcome by smoke. You rescue her—a 
run to the rail and do a Brodie 
with her in your arms—the last two people off the ship. 
Then you swim straight into the camera, and ~ 

ae said La Rue. “You've got a great 
picture there, Jim—-a bully picture; but don’t forget that 
the old Besse stands up out of the water like a church. It’s 
a long jump from her rail! Doing it single would be easy, 
but I’m not stuck on trying it with a woman in my arms. 
Myrtle is no featherweight, you know; and if she over- 
balances me it'll look rotten in the film. Why can’t I throw 
her overboard and jump after her—or else let her down 
with arope? It seems to me “ 

“Nothing of the sort!’’ Montague burst into a sudden 
rage. ““Who’s running this company? You'll jump with 
her in your arms—in your arms! Do you understand? I've 
listened to all the kicking that I’m going to take from you, 
La Rue! The next time you try to edit a scenario for me 
I'll es 

“Oh, all right 
the leading man 


How will you get 


blaze 


yes out! 





interrupted La Rve. “I jump over- 


sengers 
( hildre n 
boats. 


studio scene, of course 





ust a second!” 


if that’s the way you feel about it!” 
as he reached for the doorknob. ‘“‘ Have 
but I was thinking oi 

“What with?” rasped Montague. 
“Who's paying you to think? You're an 
actor—a great actor—and that lets y 
out. Be a good fellow and beat it, Jack 
Can't you see that I've got work to do? 

Buck Parvin this inauspicious 
moment to ask afavor. He creaked into 
the room, grinning ingratiatingly and 
trifling with the brim of his sombrero. 

“Well!” “What 
do you want?” 

“Jim,” said he, “my health—it ain't 
been very well lately. I may 
but I’m a sick man. 
breaking me down. I been used to the oper 
air, and I - 

“What you 
without looking up, “‘is a 
I'm writing you a nice fat part in the next 
picture. You're going to be the first mate 
of the Alden Besse.” 

“But, Jim,” expostulated the unhappy 
Buck, “you know how sick I got the other 
time! I can’t 
if you had my stomach 

“I'd be an ostrich!” finished Montague. 
“You're almost as much of a nuisance as 
Jack La Rue. On before I 
bounce a paperweight off your head!” 

“And you won't let me off?” 

“Certainly not. What do you think I 
pay you thirty dollars a we k for?” 

Buck grunted and moved toward the 
door. There he faced about and emptied 
the locker of its last despairing shot. 


said 


it your OWN Way; 


u 
' 


chose 


said Montague gruffly ° 





not look it, 


This studio stuff is 


need,” said Montague, 


little sea trip. 


do no acting on the water. 


your way 
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‘If I must, I must!” said he dolefully. “But listen 
to reason, Jim, and don’t cast me for a first mate. Write 
in a part for a corpse and let me play that. I won't 
need no rehearsing at all!” 

i 

HE good ship Alden Besse rocked her rnooring 

groaning and sighing as she lifted with the 1 the 
tide. She groaned because she was very old, and she sig her 
because her hull was deeply incrusted with the barnack 





of other days, which tore the moving water into tiny ripples 


] 


produc ing a low, hissit xg 


Built by hone 
of steam, the 
on archaism | 


world had moved 























sound 


Besse was pa\ 
age ol pre and 


ft her behind. 


?WTeSss 


j nstruct 








ing the pen: 


t but shortsighted men who had no 


Alden 


alty imposed 


Inventior 


She had outlive 





her pride; but her too-solid construction forced her to 
linger beyond he y re of the vanished period whe 
American cli spread their sails to every wind that 
blew across the Seve ye 
Hongkong and C on knew her well in the sixties and 
the seventies, when she was new and listed as one of the 
fast Cape Horners. Rich cargoes were her port n those 
days —te ilks and spices for the New York market— and 
sh« poure | to the coffers of her owners é rog 
ress dealt her the first blow The Clyde-built 
invaded the Orient and the wooder lipper sw t 
forced to fight for a share of the trade. They cou 
lor ger pic choose \ few ears « € ‘ ! ‘ 
ushered in the tramp go steamer \ ‘ 
freight rates, superior speed greater tor rn 
Alden Besse, t ailing ships ; he 
beginning of 
She ‘ t the Far Eastern ports 3 
months before she fe » the |} he Ja eG 
ernment, whict eentorce é ’ ‘ 
oak tumberfs, m ed gu on her ae ind n e« 
naval tr t p. 
It was an easy berth, but it could not last. Th 
changed— wooden ships-of-war gave place to . 
cruisers ana the sti nd-string navies of the t 
obsolete. Ly followed the ead of other 
Alden Besse was sold for a song 
She next appeared on the other side of the Pa whe 
she was engaged in thes rt e, pl g betwee H 
lulu and San Frat ) g eam drove 
ed into the South Seas, trafficking in 
7 V et sine he rie sor 
r r e por 
rs nd bartering | eli-respect for t 
ening intervals she crept through the G 


cargoes. 


bor, where she 


ending of a long ¢ 


For months the old ship lay 
save by the watchman, stripped 


at which the steam craft of 


her fittings 


the harbor hooted in derision. 


wise trade and \ 


d dingy, 
Her last voya 


was sold for dock charges 


are 


a sorry spectacle, 


} 


uu 





er. 


Useless in 


less eXx¢ ept for her sol 





kK 


| 


at her moorings 


of her sails ar 


and smelling to Heaven of mixed 


ge brought her to San Pedro Har- 


any sort ol coast- 


timbers, tne 
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Alden Besse was doomed to destruction; but progress, As a production The Emigrant Ship was an ambitious i halted w ’ i 
having ruined her, intervened to save her from this final undertaking, requiring seventy extra people besides the order that ur their glory r ‘ " 
shame. regular members of the company and the entire working wearing ‘ ‘ 
There came a keen-« yea young mal! a director in the force of the Titan studio. ff 
employ of a moving-picture company. He had a scenario Over one hundred strong, men and women and laug What have 
that demanded a ship— and a ship he would have. Hesaw ing girls swarmed up the gang} h nd the deck Pa ‘ ‘ 
t Alden Besse and ll in love wit! her stately lines and resounded to the swilt tapping of hig! ¢ shoes 1 tne eve i ‘ hk \ 
towering spars. oyful whoops of the youthful extra n, wi egarde Mack rade N ‘ 
“Just the ticket!” said he ay the day, the entire expedition as a lar} i \ 1 bet 
puta couple of came ras aboard and st ture right. They'll be singing ar ner t e before long ihu ( \ ! AY 
“Not the li-done Besse?” said the sealaring men. Buck Parvin dark! lagging in the extreme rear wit! Wi ma ‘ ‘ ‘ “ ! 
“Why, that old tub ain’t got no sails!’ Jen: ie Lee. Get some shoe ! it! W 
' “That's a mere matter of deta I can hire a tug and ‘Is the water very dee} where we swim, I mea io burle 
: have her towed to sea.” asked the girl Buck passed u the x Wr") . 4 ‘ 
“She'll tow like a brick house! There’s tons of barnack Moving picture actors Si Buck ain't got no reg He sat dow oO , re , he 
on her bottom.” ular swimming places like other folks We hit the water exan ed the boot re Ni ‘ 
“The barnacles,”’ said the director, “will not show in herever the director sa It wouldn't surprise me none ther lirector or no director. He ild comp ‘ 
the picture.” if Jim Montague heaved is all overboard a couple of miles arawing the rs Gown over t 4 ‘ \ 
“There's no ballast in her. She’s high out of the water out to sea and made us swim ashore He ain't got no more was to offer thi op tk tho ‘ 
and as light as a feather. She'll roll something awful!” consideration for an actor’s feelings than a billy-goat the Alden Besse to bobbing mert 
**Let her roll!”’ said the young man calmly. Once he made me wh hello! You ain't getting sick fron it very moment boot 
4 The seafarers abandoned the landlubber to his luna read ire you? 7) lera passed it Buck Pa 
and went away shaking their heads; but, in spite of pessi “No,” said the girl quickly “No, I'm all right, Mr Later, when he was prone upon the dk i 
miustic prophecies along the waterfront, the old sl ip's hirst Parvin.” empt his head pillowed ur t 
' film appearance proved a tremendous success, artistically *“You look kind of white round the mouth,” said Buck a great distance the voice of Jar Montague r 
as well as financially. It was something new and a movie critically “Does your stomach feel sort of restlesslike? him to come and be a first mate 
audience dearly loves a nove Ity. That's the way it starts with me tailed rat but Buck wa ri 
Other directors, quick to see possibilities in the Alden **No, it isn’t that; onl only m afraid n't swin went away, trailing lurid remar ‘ 
Besse, besought their scenario editors for sea stories, and very far. 1 never tried it, and Bu 3a quitter M 
the venerabie clipper be- to Ben Le 
came the marine arm of Oh. no. he ain't! i the prom ; ‘ 
the movie industry —a quit unt i've started— and Bu ‘ ‘ rt 
piece ol renting prop- 
erty worth owning 
For a time pirate pic- ‘ 
tures were all the rage, while M ‘ 
and the Alden Besse leeve roll 
carried more buccaneer checking wy ‘ 
than ever sailed the . 
Spanish Main. On her ived 1 tose ‘ 
hitherto respectable a \ , ily gr l lis that ouldered in from the Pa ind 
decks scenes of mortal vith eve " 
i combat were enacted. the deey Mo ore j 
h Cutlasses flashed along d anxiou mplet the 
the rail and ancient fire- the con 1 at ' eed 
locks spat trom the , ; ldering ra t | extra 
rigging. Blindfolded ‘ , pl t there like sheep and used as a 
prisoners bravely walked : cipa the t. wereg 
the plank, prodded no time 
thereto by inhuman cap- ' 
tors with rings in their ti | ) 
ears and daggers in their ‘ ke 
teeth. Beautiful prec t ‘ 
maidens were rescued at é r ‘ 
limb— or, Mont rehea 
it directed ‘ ‘ 
f pirate Jennings | ‘ 
chief andr pre r ‘ 
Then mutiny upon the Pretty { i 
high seas engaged the mi! 
attention of the scenario ‘ gr} 
departments. The cut dum bo 
lass gave way to the Not } / 1 
! marline-s} ike and the Montague gy } 
firelock to the bulldog } | 
revolver. Cruel captains of the de 
were dealt with accord- Flag the i 
ing to their deserts and t i} ‘ 
bucko mates reaped the it le the ‘ er 
rewards of demerit. We 
thebeck and call ofr “Oh, I'm Afraidt the | 
producing directors the ? , P I'm Afraid —and the peor hoa ‘ 
q Alden Besse led a busy : it's Se Far Teer!" t hye te ‘ 
life, cutting strange } T the 
capers 1 her old age 1 ‘ 
On this particular morning she stared down coldly or | rt t , | r 
a laughing, chattering crowd that advanced along the I egists Ihe ‘ é 
vharf James Montague was in the van, flanked on eacl hoes too. Where's Be t e 
side by a camera expert. he propert I ' ‘ ‘ ‘ 
} ‘Bully light today!” said the director, squinting at the mperturbal eve é ‘ 
su C ait rue 
‘Yep!” said Charlie Dupree, one of the camera met Go e smoke é g, B 
‘Better not waste any of it. Where do we set up first?” Aye ‘ : 
‘Right here on the wharf. Cut in the gangplank and as VUakum re 
] much of the shiy as you can get. Look out for your back- A t need the 1 W he 
| ground and don't get an} buildings in it, because this is “Hush! I've got a queerer one M: mother named me mudg 
supposed to be Glasgow or Liverpool. Departure of the Rollo; but the old ma he tacked on the Buchanar to \ mas we get lf List I 
| emigrant ship. Weeping and wailing—and all that sort of take the curse off, I reckon. Rollo! Ain't that a noble cutin thesternof the ship forthe jum; I 
stuff. Affecting fare wells on the pier.” name for a full-grown man?’ of smoke, but not enough to hide the ‘ r 
“TI get 3 i “Cast Buck Parvin for an Montague stood at the gangplank counting noses. Hi to the 
| emigrant he’s picked up are about the quick eye noted several things and he saluted the straggler That's ea rhe v ff 
] saddest He was grouching all the way with appropriate remar} Turn loose a little of the kur re ‘ 
| down in “Don’t let that film cowboy scare you, Jennie!” said he down on the le 
4 “Huh! hinks he’s going to be seasick,” said ‘The trouble with him is that he’s opposed to water in a he ppe he 
Montague. , then, all you extra people, hop aboard form. The only people who ever seasick are the ones All right — the ist \ little fire 
and get made up. No time to lose!” who are afraid they're going to be Hurry along and mu ist enoug ) 
‘““‘Women dress in the cabin and men on the deck!” ready! ... You, Buck! Didn't! tell youtodressafirst smoke-pots on the rear n 





nt. “Hustle, now!” mate? Whatsort of boots are those for a sailor to wear? Continued on Page 64 





bawled Jer nings, Montague’s assl 














“We are Ransachring 
Things 
to Satisfy the Cultivated Appetite’ 


the Entire Earth for 


has haled the middleman into court 
why he should be permitted to live. 
know whether the middle- 
parasite or a public necessity. So does 
that he has suffered many 
tanding between himself and the 


y' BLIC opinion 


LO SNOW Cause 


The consumer wants to 


man t in economi 
the producer too. He insists 
things of many men 
and tt 


onsumer it the time has come when it is up to the 


onsumer and himse to get together and give a vigorous 





mitation of the worm that turns. Together they are out 
ifter the facts and their banners bear the motto: From 
Missouri! 


he declares that he is 
summons and to draw a diagram of 
his job that will demonstrate to any fair-minded man that 
real and vito! a job as that of the grower, the 


s the jobhe r is concerned, 


ready to answer the 


is Just as 


manufacturer or the retailer. Incidentally, however, the 
»bber insists that he is only one particular kind of middle 
man and that all the other kinds must plead their own 


iuse and produce their own justification. 

since the agitation of the high cost of living began, the 
foodstuffs has held the center of the stage. He 
to dodge the searching rays of the spot- 
Altogether, he has 


opber 





has been unable 


light at any part of the performance. 


been more painfully and persistently conspicuous than 
Mrs. Pankhurst or the chief apostles of Cubist art. The 
witators have been after him on every hand—the pure- 
food lecture has become a permanent offering on the 


llectual menus of womer 





‘s clubs everywhere, and legis- 
latures have lately added to their list of indoor sports the 
asant pastime of getting after the jobber in human 
odstuff to mention the term jobber is to 
to the mind of practically every reader the large 
human This is sufficient reason for 
a type of the whole jobbing fraternity and 


Therefore 
iggy 
tributer of food 


ing him as 


owl case for his class. 


ng him to plead the 


Grooming Groceries for Fastidious Trade 


‘= verage consumer has a vague general notion that 


jobber simply receives foodstuffs at one door 


j 
and shoves them out at another 

for his trouble in the course of the trans- 

action lo take the most casual glimpse of the activities 

of the great grocery jobbing house is to realize instantly 

he absurdity of this supposition. A careful inspection of 

an establishment could hardly fail to leave upon the 

i of the la 


tablishment 


tuking a fat toll 


yman the impression that he was in a great 
instead of in the house of a mere 

While guiding an investigator through one 
of the largest grocery jobbing houses in America, a part 


inufacturing plant 


idieman, 


er of the establishment exclaimed 

What does the jobber give for the toll he takes? You 
in tell it in one word—service! To satisfy his querulous 
d inquisitive customers the retailer has to keep repeat- 


d over again the statements that the most ex- 
And it is no trouble 
assertion. If Mrs. 


b ver an 
pensive commodity he sells is service. 
truth of this 


him to prove the 


is complaining 


of the high price of groceries the 
refers to his text of the high cost of service, and 


‘ Y 
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What He Gives for the Toll He Takes 


By forrest Crissey 


ILLUSTRATED 


then reminds her of the fact that yesterday she forgot to 
order a yeast cake in the morning and did not think of it 
until after the last regular afternoon delivery had been 
made. This necessitated a special trip of the auto-delivery 
wagon from the store to her house—a distance of more 
than and the actual cost of delivering that 
penny yeast cake was not less than twenty-five cents. Mrs. 


two miles 


Smith instantly sees the point of the argument, because it 
deals with facts within her own personal range of vision. 

“But the jobber has no such advantage; 
come into personal touch with the ultimate consumer, and 
the consumer has no more idea of the service the jobber 
renders than he has of the practical details of clove culture 
on the Island of Ceylon. I say that service is the most 
expensive thing that the jobber sells. So it is; but the 
service that we give contains so large an element of plain, 
hard physical labor that the word seems almost too refined 
to carry the right meaning. Plain, hard work of the sort 
that you find in every big manufacturing establishment 
makes up a large part of the kind of service the grocery 
jobber gives to his customer and to the ultimate consumer. 

“Do you see that long line of black-looking boxes over 
there? Well, take a close look at them and you will see 
that every one is smeared with a dark, sticky sirup, mixed 
with every kind of dirt and grime that could possibly be 
collected between Arabia and Chicago. 
tain the choicest and the most delicious dates grown in 
the Orient; but you could not imagine a typical American 
woman buying anything out of a package as dirty and 
forbidding on the outside as one of those boxes. It is the 
jobber’s job to take those dates from the original package 
and repack them in aform that will appeal to the cultivated 
taste of the American housewife, who is especially particu- 
lar about all dainties eaten by her children. 

“At the other end of this floor I have huge drums in 
which hundreds of tons of dried currants from Greece are 


he does not 


Those boxes con- 


washed and cleansed of all impurities, until they are as 
bright, clean and wholesome as if they had been dried in 
an immaculate New England kitchen. 

“At the long white tables over there by the window you 
see a dozen women who look as if they might be polishing 
jewelry. But they are not. They are sorting and brushing 
a big consignment of walnut meats just arrived from 
France. On the top floor of this building is a battery of 
coffee cleaners, roasters, grinders and blenders—a very 
respectable manufacturing establishment in itself. These 
things are only suggestive of a thousand other forms of 
service that are part of the daily routine of the jobber’s job. 

“The immense volume and the almost bewildering 
variety of service of a physical sort that the jobber in this 
line constantly gives to the consuming public, however, 
should not be allowed to overshadow the importance of the 
economic service he renders. By having available at all 
times all varieties of foods that are demanded by his public 
he performs an economic service for the consumer that is 
indispensable. He is a banker in merchandise. 

“The money-banker gathers from the most available 
sources, far and near, the coin and currency with which to 
capitalize the business activities of his territory—to seed 








Br 


JOHN R. NEILL 


and plant the fields and to move the crops after the harves 
to keep the wheels of manufacture turning, and to finance 
the movements of commerce. 
and available at the moment 
the circulation of red blood in the 
impeded or perhaps stopped. 

“The banker is the mi 
money market, and his functi 
by the public at large that al 
utility and necessity. 

“How about the banker in merchandise? A commu 
might have its banking storehouses heaped with money, 
and yet if it were without available food supplies it would 
suffer discomfort The only way 
which to get a vivid and graphic realization of the economic 


side of the service the jobber in this line gives to the con 


The money must be ther 
when it is needed, otherwise 


arteries ol commerce 


ddleman— the jobber—of the 
ys are so well unc 
} 


) « y ly ‘ 
nost nobody q 








not to say privation. 


sumer is to try to imagine what would be the food situation 
in this country if 


suddenly struck 


every house were 
out of together with all of 
their accumulations of food supplies. To all practical pur- 
poses we should then be thrown back to 
system of the earliest pioneer days. But 
would be wonderfully illumin: It would reveal as 
nothing else could the unassailable position of the jobber 
of foodstuffs in the scheme of 
Also it would reveal very graphically 
complex is the fabric of moder 
woven of threads draw: 

and semi-civilized earth.” 


grocery jobbing 


4 


existence, 





economik modern lving 


how immense and 





n food demands 


very part of the 





from ¢ 


The Food:-Jobber’s Stock-in-Trade 


too, il 


“TNCIDENTALLY, 


actually realized it would ine 


this imaginary situatior 


were 


\ itably exercise a sobering 
effect upon legislators, who are bent upon enacting into 
statutes regulations that are the 


very opposite of those intended 


bound to bring results 


‘In the pioneer days the isolated community was largely 
self-dependent; its members were mainly obliged to live on 
what they could raise. Of course even the most remote 
community could not meet all its own wants. It was obliged 
to bring in from the outside world some of the necessities 
it could not produce at home; but the expense of hauling 
was so heavy that the articles imported into the community 
from outside were few and of the most urgent character. 
The food tastes of the people of such a community were 
held down by the force of necessity to the most primitive 
line; in fact, they had no opportunity to develop any taste 
at all in the proper sense of that term. 

*‘Orators and writers are constantly reminding us of the 
marvelous changes that have taken place within the t 
century in transportation, in science, in manufacturing, in 
electricity, and in inventive progress of every sort; but it 
seems to occur to no one to remind us that there has beer 
just as remarkable a change, just as wonderful an expan 
sion, in the food demands of the public as there has beer 
in all other lines. 

“The cost book of the smaller inland grocery jobber 
today contains from five thousand to fifteen 











thousand 
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separate and distinct items, while there are more than forty medium-grade olive conve t for the « immer. | 
thousand items listed in the cost book of this house, which neither the best nor the paral ‘ é ece 
does a nation-wide business. A majority of articles in that poorest. Thelaborer who har f the er, and in the 


list are brought in from foreign countries; and, measured has a taste for this foreig: before tl ire sent t to the retailer and the 





























in dollars, we do a larger volume of business ir imported relist Is sSatished wit I} r r 
1 foodstuffs than do in domestic goods. We are food anything in the torm ol int ma ‘ enent, wi ‘ 
explorers, ransacking the entire earth for the things wit! an olive so long a t extends to many } is of food it the ‘ 
f which to satisfy the cultivated appetite of the American tastes right and is clea ild 
consumer. The stock in the most ordinary country grocery and wholesome. x ! 
store is assembled from the four corners of the earth. “By grading and re ‘ ‘ ‘ 
' “If the teacher in the village school would send her packing the bulk o t 
} pupils to the local grocery store, have them secure a list of to meet these varied | n ‘ 
’ all the articles in stock there, learn the localities from which tastes and demand the ‘ 
those articles actual! arted on their journey to the cor that the olive co ! 
sumer’s table, and then t ea map of the world and draw a of each class n ( ‘ N 
line from the home tow to the! ality where each product his taste at wh: he lee ect 
in the list ori; ted, those pupils would receive the most he can afford to pay, the 
comprehensive lesson in geography they could possibly be jobber extends his ow = 
j taught. But when they had finished the making of thisfood olive market and tl 
‘ map there would be one important trouble with it: the retailer beyond the ; ‘ — 
‘Each little community | ts own peculiar food tastes; limit that would be . “ < 
and there are literally hundreds not to say thousands of sible if the ungraded bull t a 
' food items that are in constant demand ir other localities olives were put upon the if ve 
; that wo inrepres¢ on the helves of the home market as received ty 
k grocer ol any country tow! The correct point of “Standardizing a food l truc 
convergence for the food lines on such a map would be the product into grades and ' Ase 
nearest grocery jobbing house. From that center the food fixing those grad ! Ame t 
lines would radiate in every direction and to every country means of brands that be } } erect} 
4 not to say every province or the globe The tea lines would come familiar to both the pu i ‘ i 
run to Ceylon and India, to China and Japan. Coffee retailer and the co , “The Consumer is ' 
4 lines would extend to the Red Sea district of Arabia, from sumer, and that are , : Exacting in the for producer 
which the famous mocha is secured; to Northern Vene- backed by the reputation Mater of Mie Geffee* +, ¢ ' 
3 zuela, to Colombia, to Brazil, to Mexico, and to the Island of the house, is a service wor tthe « 
of Java and other East Indian point Crabmeats are that means more to the consuming public th t wil terprise 1 inventiveness that have forced the yn pre 
brought to the jobber from the shores of Korea and Siberia; readily appreciate. Standardization is the backbone of ducer to contribute this service came from the A 
i and even arctic Greenland makes its contribution of fish sustained quality; it help to put goods « i permanent jyobbe 1 theretlore the red I Liso te ‘ ( 
There is not a country that does not yield its tribute to the merit basis and gives the consumer the ability to measure In cer es of foods the service the r furnishe 
table of the Americar ! imer And the grocery jobber that meritorious quaht iwa that fits him to prot { Is expert ex ve the highe legres 1 he 
q is the food explorer who finds these delicacies in the places himself from deception or substitut lhe er and blending o Tee is a case | No} 
: of and adds them to the already amazing array behind the brand; if the goods fall bel the fixed standard preparation undertake the j g } ‘ 
} of anded by the American public.” of the brand and are returned to the retailer he tur cate or difficult tl thi rhe consumptio { coffe 
{ throws them back upon the jobbing house that behind United States is not only immense, but the America é 
Consider the Olive the brand. And it i shortsighted ber who will not in coffee is varied and exacting. Strike from thi 
) back his brar i to the tir mcome the mone he receive fror the ile of coflees i 
4 ie ipaee ervice the pDber ul ] é however, gives to his “To ret irn to the ea it €or W t happe ne ou would eliminate <¢ e ott irgest ure { gr 
customers and to the ultimate consumer only begins case of hundred f other artick ra time a hata revenue. At the e time, he has hard ‘ ! 
with his function as a food explorer and a food assembler. jobber did with a cask of bulk olive hen it arrived fron ‘ re t that demands service as expe ‘ é ‘ 
Let us take the olive as an ex imple More than a million Spain was first to draw off the original brine vash ther as Tee 























dollars’ worth of en olives are brought to this country thoroughly and then rebr ther bulk —later to be 
" every year [rom and are dispensed to the public DY again opened washed orted and graded, and packed u The Art of the Coffee-Blender 
the grocery jobbing houses of the United States. containers suitable to their grade rhey ere then ready 
4 “This sounds ver simple; but between the entrance of for the retailer and the c imer “MNHE object t ird which the coffee ble \¢ ! t 
1 those olives at the receiv g door of the great jobbing house “This process went o without change fort ! vear | nt trive that ol gi gy the 
and their exit into the hands of the retailer or the small but finally a progressive jobber had a happy thought: He tical cup of coffee whenever he buys the same bra W ie 
1 wholesaler two kinds of service are expended upon them. took the stone from a ‘ e and stuffed the ivil wit! ne nds the cup of coffee that ist its nis laste | 
f The first is of a sort that almost « ery foodstuff, except the delicate and picy pimento, wi t aiso imported that part ilar flavor and strength repeated ‘ 
| proprietary articles, receives at the hands of the jobber. from Spair The combination proved delicious and the he drinks thereafter. He wants to know that when he 
{ They are cleaned, sorted and repacked in a form that stuffed olive immediate became a standard delica for a certain brand of coffee he is going to get the 
appeals to the American taste. There are comparativel constant and increasing demand. Thealert and progre e of acertain number of cups of coffee ident vi he 
ve 1 by the »bber that could be passed on to jobber is alwa on the lookout for an opportunit to pro that I t rang the bell of hi ipproval Che layma ‘ 
d the consumer in the same form in which duce anew combination acceptable tothe American palate easily imagine that tl vould simply be a n 
l hipped y would be wholly unac or to improve a food product by putting it through a new ng and grinding the me grade of coffee; but such f 
h a form for many reasons First, economy process that enhance it iality, it lavor, or it kee] ‘ from being the « t The ime grade otf collet i 
\ of transportation generally dictates that they must be powers. This is expert service, and the men who render it tartling variatio when brewed in the 
handled in larger bulk to the jobber than the retailer could never lose sight of two cardinal principk the ynive “The or method by which the jobber has bee ‘ 
handle. For example, olives are shipped in great casks ience of the consumer and the increased sanitation of the tandardize his brand of coffee, so that the standar 
containing a | ind sixty-five gallons package will carry to the cup and mainta ts charact 
‘ ‘Second comes the important service of sorting or grad- “Go back to the olive aga ior an Ulustratior Only a flavor and strengt} the beverage | 
j ing. This work of grading or standardization is a service short time ago the retailer kept his olives in an open cask, killful blending of two, three, or perhay ir coffes 
: that the consumer positively demands. The man of exposed to the airand dust of raised in different countries and having rad 
wealth wants the largest and choicest olives, and he 
! is willing to pay for them. The householder of only 


moderate means or income, and who counts his 
to 


1diture carelulls is content 





serve a 








“Plain, Hard Work Makes Up a Large Part of the Service to the Consumer" 








trade to 


single jobbing house depend upon the success 


al 
of the coffee blender. If he fails to maintain the identity 
of a popular brand of coffee he can do his house about as 
h damage as can any man in its employ. 
lo produce a brand of coffee that will maintain the 
ame strength and flavor in the beverage itself is no simple 


problem It does not r 





“an merely using the same grades 
of coffee berries, grown in the same localities, roasted in 
the same manner and biended in the same proportions 
rom year to year. Change in soil and climatic conditions 
effect corresponding but inscrutable changes in the coffees; 

d therefore the blender must begin his work all over 
again with every new consignment of his raw material. He 
experiments: with his ingredients until he strikes the com- 
bination that gives the right result in the cup. Then he 
works back from the cup and produces his blend upon a 


commercial seale. 
“The skill required to accomplish so delicate a result as 
this is costly in proportion to its responsibility —for it must 


be remembered that the grocery jobbing house which falls 
y brand of coffee lays itself open to serious 
inroads on the part of competitors. The consumer is exact- 
ing in the matter of his coffee, and his palate is so highly 
trained in respect to this beverage that he is almost certain 
to notice the slightest variation in it. There are many 
other articles in the big grocery jobbing house requiring 
fine skill and great care on the part of the blender, but the 
preparation of coffee for the consumer stands at the top of 
the list when it comes to expert service.” 

Now turn to another kind of service—the money end of 
the jobber’s relations with the retailer and the consumer. 
This is the part of the transaction most often assailed by 
the critic, the student of economy, and the legislator who 
feels impelled to take a pot-shot at the high cost of living. 
Down in Central Lilinois is an inland jobber who is looked 
up to by the entire jobbing trade. By his fellows of the line 
he is felt to be especially sound and careful in his financial 


The Biggest 


HE parcel post in the United States 
is bound to hecome the biggest busi- 
yency in the world. Business 





the sale and exchange of goods and products— inevitably 
must seek the cheapest, the most satisfactory and the most 
widespread means of transportation. The parcel post 
eventually will carry into the most remote hamlet of this 
country practically all the household comforts and necessi- 
ties; and, at the same time, it will carry back to the 
very centers of trade many of the products of the most 
inaccessible villages. 

Here then, we have a tremendous common carrier 
one that utilizes both the railroads and the steamboat 
companies; one that reaches with unfailing regularity the 
villages down by the sea and the houses on the mountain- 
top. It goes into the homes of all the people in this country, 
reveals Alaska as an open book for the salesmanship of 
New York, and reaches across the Pacifie to the Philippine 
Islands. Its domain is far beyond that of railroads, express 
companies and steamship lines, 

t , living thing, everywhere that automo 
horses travel or, in extreme instances, 
ng packs on their backs may thread 
In other words the parcel post for the first 





difficult trail 
me in our history offers to commercial men an unlimited 
buying public and gives to the public an easy market for 
its products 

This phase of the parcel post, its satisfactory anc 
regular service over great distances and into remote places 
should be emphasized. The Unitet 

ites, including Alaska, covers an area of 3,617,000 square 
miles. England, Wales, Scotland, Lreland, Belgium, France 
und Germany, all combined, do not cover so many square 


Oo important that 


niles as are included in the four states of Texas, Arizona, 
New Mexice and Wyoming. Great Britain is smaller 
than New Mexico; Belgium is only a little larger than 
Vermont; and neither Germany nor France is hardly 
irger than the combined area of Colorado and Wyoming. 
hese comparisons show the scope of the parcel post in 
And when I say that in six months of the 
rat year of its trial three hundred million parcels passed 
hrough it, and that in the second year the total will 
pproximate one billion, it becomes still more evident that 


is country. 


at 


this common carrier has grown already into a colossus of 
commercialism. The parcel post is, indeed, the biggest 
thing in busines 


It is particularly big, and is growing a great deal bigger, 
wecause it serves and will serve American ingenuity —the 
brains that are better suited to enterprise than those of 

other on known to history. Already it has won 
success as a stimulant of business. Therefere its use 





is twofold—it stimulates and it completes business; but, 
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management—a thoughtful student of the economic and 
financial problems of the business. 

“The financial service.” says this man, “that the jobber 
gives for the toll he takes is a heavy one. It is just as 
varied and as many-sided as the service expended upon 
the goods themselves in changing their condition and form 
to meet the taste and convenience of the consumer. And 
there are quite as many phases in this financial service that 
are unknown to the average layman as in the service relat- 
ing to the commodities handled. We are not only bankers 
of merchandise— collecting funds of food supplies from the 
four corners of the earth and holding them to be drawn 
upon by the retailers and consumers of our territory — but 
we are merchandising bankers in a far more literal and 
financial sense of the term. I am sharply reminded of this 
every time I look over my monthly trial balance. 

‘I believe it is safe to say that one-third of the retail 
grocers of this country owe the jobbers more money than 
the goods in their stocks are worth. This sounds as if we 
were a very reckless set of business men; but decide that 
point after the whole situation is made clear. Certainly 
we are selling to the man that the money-banker would not 
carry for a month—at least to anything like the extent to 
which we are carrying him. Of course there is something 
in the way of an offset. The fixtures of the modern grocery 
store are somewhat expensive—they form a very respect- 
able part of his investment. Then there are his book 
accounts. This end of the retailer’s burden is always heavy. 
Except in rare cases, it is always too heavy by far. 

“His heaviest customers are almost invariably his 
slowest-paying customers. The woman who flits from her 
home to the seashore, and from the seashore to Europe, 
pays her grocer when she gets good aad ready—and not 
before. The retailer is afraid to press customers of this class 
to pay up; he can’t do it without offending their pride 
and he knows it. These customers, combined with outright 
deadbeats, the unfortunate, and those who have to be 





though a vast number of men and concerns have been 
benefited by it, it is extremely important that all men should 
share in its advantages. For the parcel post is like 
any other undertaking—the greater its popular support 
the larger and more complete will be its service to every 
individual. 

Naturally my profound interest in the parcel post comes 
from my conviction that it stands out as the greatest 
servant the public can have. I know it will reduce the 
expense and trouble of marketing most of the things pro- 
duced and most of the articles manufactured in this coun- 
try. And because it will do this I know equally well that it 
is bound to reduce the cost of living. 

This brings me to a consideration of the two institutions 
on which the parcel post will have within a very short 
time the greatest influence—the middleman and the 
express companies. 

In all the hue and cry about the cost of living there has 
been one complaint—the middleman. The subject has 
been investigated by the consumer, by the original pro- 
ducer, by state legislatures and by the Federal Govern- 
ment, and the dominant note has been the assertion that 
in order to make a substantial decrease in the actual 
expense of sustaining life the people of this country should 
reduce in some way their luxuriant and extravagant 
employment of the middleman. 

Now it cannot be denied that the middleman is a per- 
manent factor in business, and that he will always handle 
the distribution of certain products. Indisputably there is 
need for him and there are many legitimate ends for him to 
serve. Getting back to elemental principles, the middle- 
man is merely one who makes his living by arranging for 
an exchange of products or for a sale between you and a 
third person when the two parties concerned—you and 
the third person—find it impossible or inconvenient to 
consummate the deal. 

However, it is claimed that, in the hurry and complexity 
of life as it is today, there have come to be too many 
middlemen. Goods change hands too often before they 
complete the journey from the original producer or manu- 
facturer to the ultimate consumer. The parcel post steps 
in as the corrective of this condition so far as most of the 
actual necessities of living are concerned. 

Let me give an illustration of this: A toy is manufac- 
tured in New England. From there it goes to a wholesale 
house in New York or Baltimore. Its next journey is to 
the store in a village or small town. The final stage of its 
travels is from that store to the home of the child for whom 
itis bought. In order to go from the original manufacturer 
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carried thirty to forty-five days, make the book accounts 
of the retail grocer a terror by day and by night. They 
think they owe the local grocer—but in reality they owe 
the jobber, because he has to carry the retailer. Of course 
there are some retailers who do not have to be carried, but 
their number is comparatively small. 

“The retailer's account creeps up and up as this condi- 
tion expands-——and he pays no interest on his account. We 
go to the bank, borrow the money with which to finance 
him—and pay the interest on it in advance! 
actual situation in a nutshell. 

“Every grocery jobber in the country is delib 


That's the 





nursing along a certain contingent of customers that he 
knows are insolvent—men who owe more than they are 


worth; who could not pay out dollar for dollar if they were 





closed out. Right now the name of a certain retailer occurs 
tome. We have been s« lling him a liberal line of goods for 
five years—and there has not been a moment in those five 
years when he has been solvent; but that does not worry 
me, for we'll pull him through and get him out upor 
discount ground, high and dry, before we finish with him. 
“Poor business, that? No! Good business— because 
ultimately he’ll make a solid and seasoned merchant. 
We're educating him! That’s a kind of service with which 
the layman never credits the jobber. And he’s working at 
that part of his job every day through his trav ; 
men and his credit department. Meantime we are furnis} 
ing this man with capital, in the form of unpaid-for goods, 
on which to conduct his business. To provide a man with 








both capital and education ought to be considered as rea 
service. 

“Often the individual jobber has to carry this service to 
an extreme. Here’s a typical case from my own experience 
A few years ago the account of a certain customer had 
crept up to seven thousand dollars. I we i 
The first thing he told me was to take the business a 
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hing im Busimess 
By Albert Sidney Burleson 


to the ultimate user it has made tw 


termediate stops, and each stop has cost 
money the money for its transport 

and handling and the money needed to give each purchaser 
and seller a reasonable profit. 

Here is another illustration, showing the reverse sid 
the situation: A crate of eggs is gathered on the farm. It 
is carried to the country store and sold to the merchant 
Next the merchant ships it to a commission house. The 


commission house disposes of it to a market n 





city or to a cold-storage house. The market m 





the ultimate consumer, and the cold-storage house like 
wise sells it to the consumer or turns it over to a market 


man, who becomes the agent for giving it to the consumer 





This crate of eggs, then, in its co of sale, makes ee 
or four intermediate stops, and each stop : to the ! 
cost of the eggs enough money to pa to ea 





man who has handled it at each stop 
Both examples show that in certain lines the middlen 
has been multiplied unnecessarily. The parcel post makes 
it easy for the toy to go direct from the manufacturer to 
the ultimate user, and the parcel post makes it equally ea 
for the crate of eggs to go directly from the arm 
kitchen in the city. Has there ever been presented to the 
American public any agency half so effective as this 
cutting down at a stroke the cost of business? 





es 
barter and sale; in fact it accomplishes a 
common-sense and direct manner that it he 
employment of the United States mail for the proper and 


sensible transaction of business. 
Far more thar 
living. As soon as the public realizes that it no longer has 





1 this, it absolute ly assures a lower cost 





to pay two or three intermediate men or concerns for its 
necessities, it will refuse to take such a course. Inevital 

it will say to itself: ‘‘The only man I have to pay is the 
man who raises this product or manufactures this article 
W hy should I pay two or three times over the cost 
transporting, handling and rehandling it?” 

And, in answering this question, the ultimate consumer 
makes it an open-and-shut proposition that he will get his 
goods at a lower price than he has done in the past, and 
that the producer of the goods will make a greater profit 
on them than he has enjoyed heretofore. This line of 
argument and its logical result are anansweral Busi- 
ness will not stand for unnecessary burdens in any way. 
Some unnecessary middlemen have sprung up because of 
the great distances in this country, and also because of the 
pubiic’s inability to get close to the producers of what 
wanted. These difficulties are overcome by the parcel post. 

There is, of course, a multiplicity of exceptions to this 
The middleman in business can never be obliterated. He 
should not be obliterated. For instance, to give a glaring 














example, you cannot buy an automobile through the parcel 


post. There will never come a time—certainly not in our 
generation—when you will get your pianos and 
stoves and railroad locomotives through the parcel 
But, in dealing in practically all the necessities of life, 
rule of simplicity and cheapness found in the parcel post will 
be applied with astounding resuits to the problem of how 
to live more cheaply and how to do business at a greater 
pront. 

The situation can be summed up in this way: 
products which must always be handled by 


cooking 
post. 


the 


There are 
the middle- 
nan as the distributer, because the parcel post weight limit 
at least, will 


mit the Government so to encroacl 


may never—or, not tor 


a long time— per- 
the work of the 
business; but the 


y for all progressive 


upon 
as to eliminate him 


will afford an opportunit 


iddleman 


from 


parcel post 


farmers and merchants to engage in a retail business in 

ich the producer will save the commission he would 
otherwise pay to the middleman; and the consumer will 
get his goods cheaper by tne amount of such commissions. 


The mention of what can be sent by the parcel post 
brings me face to face with the question: How will it affect 
the express companies? In answering this, two self-evident 
facts stand out unmistakably: In the first place any new 
transportation the 
approximately one billion parcels a year subjects the older 


agency that takes from old agencies 


agencies to a great loss of business. 


in] 





In the second place the expre ss com] es, which have 
been and are now monopolie 3, re contronted th com- 
petition by the greatest of all monopolies—one that is 








owned by the Government and has behind it all the power, 


infl ; 
int 


the Governme 


uence and resources ol nt 

And this Government-owned monopoly 
to the 

is maintained directly by all the peo] le, finan 


by all the people and operated according to the wishes of 


is superior, in 


, 
its sphere, express company monopolies, because it 


‘ed directly 
all the people 
and the preside nt they 

It is impossible to forecast the economic results that will 
follow the administration of the parcel post law; and, as to 
this, the Post Office Departm« nterested and 
should not be interested beyond carrying out, with the 
most effective interpretation and administration, all laws 
may pass in connection with the subject. 
is no present probability that the express 
it entirely out of business, it is certain 
that a change in their methods and in the character of the 
goods handled y them effected, their handling 
being restricted more particularly to packages of such size 
and weight as do not comply with the requirements of 
the parcel post. 


through their representatives in Congress 


} + 


erect 


t cannot be 


that Congress 
Though there 


companies will be p 





will be 


The Valuable C. O. D. Feature 


| pei instance it would hardly appear possible for the 
parcel post weight limit to exceed one hundred pounds, 
and it is likely there will always be a dimension limit on 
parcel post matter that will naturally exclude a consider- 
able amount of business, which must go to the express 
companies. Furthermore it kept in mind that 
during the first six months under the parcel post law, when 
the maximum weight limit was eleven pounds, the average 
weight of the packages handled was only one pound. 

In view of this experience it seems probable that it will 


general use 


sho ild be 


take a long time to educate the public in suct 
of the parcel post as will enable it to take advantage of the 
maximum weight of twenty pounds now in force, and a 
corresponding length of time to take advantage of other 
increases in weight up to a hundred pounds. 

The parcel post rates and weight limit will have a most 
wholesome effect in bringing the express companies to a 
full realization of the necessity of giving to the public the 
very best service at the lowest possible cost. 

I have mentioned the power of the parcel post as a busi- 
ness stimulant. This new common carrier must be a tre- 
mendous stimulant, because it affords opportunities for 
new business that are now almost inestimable. Every day 
stories come to the department illustrating 
the various ways in which the enterprise 
and brains of American business men make 
use of the new agency. 

This applies to practically all lines of 
business and manufacture—to the farmer, 
ity merchant, the housekeeper in the 
, the country merchant; to the dealer in 
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In order that the individual in private life and the s: 
business man may realize the opportunities offered by the 
parcel post, it may be well to cite hgures given the Post 
Office Department DY a big establishment in the Middle 
West. According to these figures this firm sent to it 1s- 
tomers by the parcel ; he first seven months of 1913, 
4,838,210 packages. ay it spent $61 is for postage 
on parcel post packages alone The greatest number ol 
packages it sent out on any or was 40,186 

In addition to this, it irranging to send by the parcel 
post the six n illion catalogues it distributes a1 
Each of these catalogues weighs four pounds and the 
past they have been sent by express. A concert Ke t! 
is governed purely by business considerations; and the 
change from the express companies to the parcel post must 
mean that the service of the latter is more satisfactor 

One of the great benefits of the parcel post t wilt 
coupled with its reliabilit For instance if voma who 
lives uptown wants a certa nd of lace or ribbon for the 
evening gown she is to wear on a part ilar night she can 
call by telephone the mg downtown store at wi! t hedea 
put in her order, and through the mail have her parcel 
delivered to her ye that same aiternoo | t 
she dispenses with a trip downtow! d not forced to 
rely on the uncertain hours observed by even the be 
delivery service 

Countless examples along this line could be give i 
the same procedure coulda be followed with evs 
things as preserves es and cies [or thet ‘ 
And, by the same toke the v parcel post to t 
. ' r “TT ye | il ua T i t ir 

It is o7 1 logical result of the parcel post education of 
the public that the mails can be used as traveling salesmen 
and as delivery wagons in many lines of business. One of 
the great things needed has been the training ol the public 
to realize that many more th ngs can be selected, bought 
and shipped by mail than has ever been the case before 
Also the country merchant who has a hurry-up order for a 
certain article he must get from his wholesale house or 


factory finds his business increased and expedited because 


of the | 


he can rely on the promptnes nited States mails 
In this connection the C. O. D. feature of the parcel post 
regulations is a wonderfully wide convenience It applies 


man on the farm, the 
the big tore And 
to 


make all sellers of goods and products much more careful 


to all classes of the pop ilation—the 


woman in the city, the small store and 


as this is realized more and more it will have a tende ney 
about the grade and excellence of the things tl ey send out 
to their prospective customers. Therefore it seems to be 
institution 


the country Dusiness 


no 


exaggeration to claim that this improves the 
morale as well as the amount of 

In this connection it might be well for every body to 
consider in what degree the parcel post affect the 
social and amusement life of the Will there 
ever time when the village or even the family 
will receive and exchange by means of the parcel post new 
films for its moving-picture machine? And may there not 
come a time the big phonograph companies will 
establish through the mails circulating libraries of records? 
to the depart 


rural districts 


may 
entire country. 


come a 


when 


Already many suggestions } 
ment as to the handling of 
and, indeed, in the cities 
educational and entertainm 


given special study by the « 


ave come 


books in the 
] 


The book problem, with al 


nt possibilities, will have t 


artment. 
concerned, is in its 


I 
The parcel post, so far as its age ts 


infar but, so far as its utility and popularity are con- 











cerned, it is nei the stature of maturity. Already it 
has become a magic wand, accomplishing wonders for 


and for the development of 


the convenience of the publi 
business. It is a won 
of trade. And, as it 
grows and continues to 
do greater work, it only 
remains for the publ 

to make every possible 
use of it day by day. 
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the space required for mail cl 
en route 
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The Use of Precanceled Stamps 
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from which the parcel is to be shipped, a 
below the name of the cit a heavy bl 
post office keeps a record of the firms and 
are allowed to use the precanceled sta 
precaution is taken to prevent fraud 

It has beer estimated by the experts that 
of precanceled stamps on a million parcel 
Government twenty-five thousand dollar 
on parcels cannot be canceled by the macl 
canceling stamps or letters TI because 
sizes and shapes of the parcels, and also be 
number of stamps frequently pu pach 
quentiy it nas to be done t ind, nece 
expense for clerk hire Furthermore the ib 
the use of precanceled tam] nee Cance 
means more or less hard thumping of pa 
contain fragile articles 
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oe RETNA Ee 9 om mw owe 


wn ® Moernmer 


! WAS a hotel that had seen better day days when 

ts spacio bby was thronged with affluent visitors 

rroadcloth coats, stovepipe hats, siik-sprigged vests 

1 Fre h calfskin boots; and when the ladies’ parlor 

crowded with crinoline, gay with garibaldi and 

chromatic pork-pie millinery. There were some 

. i ibed on the old registers that rotted in 

‘ iserne ia imele coor na r but to the 

ner bo had spread the fame of the Chichester’s 
her | i j 1¢ 


Now it had fallen into decay and was fast falling into 
disrepute, Its mirrors were clouded and tarnished; here 


#, there the wallpaper had relaxed from its adherence to 
the plaster and the plaster had dropped from the skeleton 
th; uncounted generations of innumerable flies had 


flecked the chandeliers, from which obsolete gas still 
lared with asthmatical wheezings, and the linen of the 
presiding clerk was scarcely less dingy than the 


Yet the Chichester had its patrons still—commercial, 





itical, agricultural and urban. A sprinkling of salesmen, 
nostly of the lower-middle agent class, was to be seen 
the gloomy office; some few lake mariners, also, and 
0 irned men of purely rustic appearance, besides 
oungers whose complexions, attire and manner proclaimed 
ul t ind it wavs 
Occasionally came guests of the better sort from parts 
remote, where the glory of the name Chichester still 
lingered. These came and went, usually with short space 
of tarrying; but steadies and transients continued to gather 
the office i yme numbers at certain times, to read the 
pape! moke, converse and pay tribute to the otherwise 
leglected pidors, making occasional excursions, singly 
1 in groups, to the slopy val Except at these times, 
noOWweve ] ually noon a id early evening the place was 
t deserted 
{t was one of these intermissions; and huddled in one 
earmchat nged round the lonic pillars of the oifice 
“ in eld mar whose weather-beaten countenance 
yore an extreme despondent expression, He was quite 
2 ( vio ( Lhe ay iltural section of the hotel’s patron 
he op of! yulders, the vacuity of his stare, the 
ttitude of his hands-— grimed and twisted with toil— were 
as ¢ iracte! c of |} kind as the ill-fitting shoddy gar 
he wore or the jagged homecut of hi shock of 
yr led hair Liarmer ey dently, and one of the old school, 
vho seorned newfangled tilling and breeding, trusting in 
I ce, parsimony and the ways of his fathers. 
So orbed was the old fellow in his melancholy reverie 
at took no notice of a well-dressed and carefully 





vomed man who, after a brief colloquy with the clerk, had 


eated himself in an adjoining chair and lit acigar. Rather 


t of keeping with the general run of the Chichester’s 
tue \ tr newcomer He looked prosperous, but 
there was an air of stability about him—a 
conjunction with his grave yet kindly 
and assured carriage, was calculated to inspire 

ence 


As he smoked he looked now and then at his neighbor; a 


e of amusement came into his brown eyes and his 


m moutl tched a little at the corners in a half smile. 
Presently t farmer, catching the aroma from the cigar, 
bey » fumble mechanically in his coat pocket; and 
pre veli-seasoned cob pipe he filled it from a dirty 

" 1 n to f le 
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r |’ How the y got it out I put 
= eanidiaiiine a ll —s m newspapers hat gits me 
rca gut they done it! ama 
— mae a alite moist eyes. “It’s hard on me at 
’ my * he sa ous 
“And, Say, I Did a Swell Little Stunt of Shadowing!" “Mr. Rogers t i to the 
story with increasing gr t 
The old man blinked at him a moment in an uncompre- and when he spoke | oice v 
hending sort of way and then assented. The other struck stern and cold 
a match and passed It, noting as he did so the farmer's **Do vou want to kr vy what I 
clumsy brown fingers, with their broken and black-rimmed think?” he asked. “‘ You got less 
nails, and the slight palsy that shook the wrinkled hand than you deserve. You're lucl 
and imperiled the wavering flame. that you aren't under arrest, wit! 
“'Terbacker’s a powerful comfort to a man!”’ quavered a prospect of ending yo 
the old fellow between puffs, as he resumed his huddled the penitentiar You set out to do a deliberately « 
ttitude. “They say liquor helps when you're in trouble. thing—to cheat the Government and to cheat th 
I can’t say as to that, not bein’ a drinkin’ man m’self; munity. It was thieving, in plain English—plain ras 
but terbacker cert’n’y is acomfort. I'd a notion yist’d’y to cality; and you must have known it. Very we yu ge 
fill m’self up with beer. Yes, sir—I had! But I guess it cheated yourself. I don’t see that you have any complaint 
wouldn’t ’a’ done me no good.” to make. You got what was coming to you 
The clean and substantial citizen, who was looking at The old man winced perceptibly at the contempt ir 
his watch with an anxious air, snapped the case shut. Rogers’ tone 
“Been having trouble?” he asked in a perfunctory sort ‘I—didn’t look at it jist that way,” he faltered. “I 
of way. figgered there wasn’t nobody hurt but the Gov’ment 
‘I b’en swindled,” said the farmer dully—‘“‘bilked, by the Gov’ment was rich enough to stand Ther 
golly!”” He sucked at his pipe a moment. “I dunno but I cert'n’y looked all right ure-enough, genu-ine | ‘ 
leserved it,”’ he continued meditatively. “‘Nofoollikean looked like.” 
old fool! An’ I had ought to have known better. Stood “a ney were ! Snapped Rogers ‘The were we 
to reason that feller was one of these here s} B’en bills—those they showed you. W}I n the ‘ 
figgerin’ that out ever sence; but I done my * as old as the hills! They put the | ha the 
kind o’ late. My hinesight’s better’n my foresight.” He didn’t they? Of course! And they set the satche ‘ 
blinked at his neighbor pathetically and sighed. against the wa You didn’t take your eyes off it 
“Tell me about it,” suggested the neighbor kindly. minute, did yo But you did | 4 minute nd 
‘I don’t know whether I can help you. I’m something was plenty of time for a federate on the other sid 
of a stranger in Chicago; still How were you the partition tolift a panel and switch bags on you. Tha 
swindled?”’ how it was done, ifit’s any satisfaction for you to know wl 
“T hate to tell it,’’ confessed the old man. “I guess it any ten-year-old child in this city could have told you 
wouldn’t do no good either. I’m about as deep in the The farmer gaped at him. 
muck as that scalawag is in the mire, come right down to “Darn their hides!”’ he mutterec ‘So that was the 
it. If I seen him walk in here I dunno as I could do way they fixed it!’ 
anything about it. “That was how they fixe t said Roger The 
“I b’en figgerin’ that out. Well, it'll learn me a lesson counted on your ignorance as well as your dishonesty a 
that’s all! You ever think what a thousand means, avarice. Tell me,” he burst out sudden passion iv 
mister?—to a man ‘at has to work for it! I b’en figgerin’ me what on earth you wanted h the money! What 
on that too—the sweat an’ the backache; the crimpin’ would you do with it if you had it? You wouldn't kr 


an’ savin’; the schemin’ an’ dickerin’; the early risin’ an’ 
late beddin’ down it takes to make the cents grow to dollars, 
an’ the dollars to mount up little by little till there’s got 
to be a thousand of ’em! Could you blame a feller for 
wantin’ ’em to come easy for once?”’ 
He leaned forward t« 


skinny forefinger on the other’s knee, and his voice rose 


emphasize his question with a 


to an excited squeak. 

“It depends,” said the other man gravely—“‘ It depends 
on the method — whether it’s honest or not; and you know 
there’s asaying: Easy come, easy go.” 

“Hard come, easy go! it was with me,” declared the 
farmer. “It went quicker’ ay scat; an’ all 
I got to show for it is a little old satchel an’ a wad of 





you could say 


newspapers. A thousand dollars for a imitation alligator 
atchel! How’s that?” 


“Rather expensive, I should say, 


"* smiled the substan- 





tial looking citizen. “Still, 1 don’t understand exactly 

‘I'll tell you how it was, Mr What did 
1 y your name was? Mine’s Pom’roy—-G. W. 
Pom'roy. I live down to Bristow.” 

**Mine’s Rogers—Samuel Rogers, of Detroit,” 
returned the other. 

“Mr. Rogers, I'll tell you how it was,”’ said the 
old man. “I got a letter from this here Vokes 
a typewrote letter. He lowed he didn’t know me 
pers’nally, but a friend of his had told him ‘at I 
was enterprisin’ an’ smart an’ close-mouthed 
which I've got that repertation in Bristow in’ 





he had a proposition what would make me inde- 
pendently wealthy if I had the nerve to take 
advantage of it an’ a thousand dollars cash. 
“Well, I had the nerve an’ I had the cash; so 
I brung "em up here. Seemed like this here Vokes 
an’ a pardner of his had got some of the Gov’ment 
plates what they have for printin’ yellerbacks, an’ 
they wanted another pardner for to help ’em cir- 
culate the bills. They was jist as good-lookin’ bills 
as you ever seen too! All the diff’runce was that 
the Gov’ment hadn't printed "em. They had this 
heresatchel full of "em; an’ I was to take the satchel 
an’ they was to take my thousand dollars— jist asa 
g’ar’nty of good faith an’ to prove I wasn’t no 
common plug what they couldn't depend on. 
There was twenty thousand dollars in that 
here satchel; so I figgered I couldn't lose nothin’. 





The Tall Man Listened 
With a Wooden 


Expression 









o_ 








how to spend 





Wi y couldn't 


it and you're too old to learn 





you be satisfied with what you had, without risking 

your good name as well as your money in get-rich-quick 
4 schemes?” 

“It wasn’t for m’self,”” muttered the farmer shame 

facedly. “It was for Nance I done it. Pore Nance! 
f He drew a blue bandanna handkerchief from his pocket 
\ ‘ hl hi 7. > ] 
r and blew his nose noisily. Rogers looked at him with a 
; - 


little softening of his expression, 
“Your wife?” he inquired 

“She’s b’en with me 

} 


said the old man. 


‘ “My niece,”’ 
f sence her mother passed away, an’ she’s a right smart ga 


I cal’lated I'd give her a year—-er me bbe two in college 




















he apologized as he seate 
{ with Simcoe’s gal if things went right. It’s like this round the office 
Nance was raised in the city afore she come to me an’ she’s ‘I thought it be r to 
| . got her own notions of things. Her daddy was a higt be likely to meet 
t toned sort of a feller 1 preacher he was—an’ he married “if they knew Iw nt 
my only sister; an’ soon after they was married he got a “That's so,” agreed 1 
Pe ) call to St. Louis. Well, he died about fifteer years ago, in’ “but I tl k I've go ne 
J then n sister ne ed in’ I took Nance All the the farmer's frank i 
hy I've got now to amount to anything. Nance is ‘cept a we can talk,”” he suggeste 
cousi! it lives here in town. He's got a boy clerkin’ in a “We can talk here sa 
bank over on the West Side. I most gener: stay with my friend, Mr. Colby. G 
ther but I didn’t this time, on account they'd be aski: option? * Colby st he 
J questions He drew on his pipe, which had gone is freely a 1 hke be 
i out, and regarded it fe ily. For a moment or two he a er irritated 1 
Y eemed to relapse into his 
' former despondent reveris 
i and then roused himself 
; with an effort The Oid Man Seemed by No 
: “Well, I figgered I e'd Means Overpowered by 
R St i her lor ear to Nor the Generosity of This Proposai 
j mal,”” he resumed She's 
mighty set on tl thoug! 
I don’t ike no stock in it 
‘ m’self; but shew its togo 
| With Simcoe yaia she 
lows she can git a teact 
ers stil t An’ there’s 
othe easo! Simcoe s 
got a boy as well a ga 
in’ that boy’s took a co 
side ible shine to N ‘ 
"I ain’t so d 
, hat I « ee | the 
ind with her Them 
sin es al vellt red il ‘ 
they don’t cal’late to have 
none o the r tribe mar©rr ‘ 
I t hat ain t got not!l 
! as you mightsay. NowlI’m 
tellin’ you that there air 
no ! ») good [or my 


lently on the elbow of his 
chair. Then the flash of 
| * pirit died out as suddenly 
: sit hac blazed up 
lg less VOU a it inter- 


ested,”” he mumbled 


' n old fool, like you say 
an’ a crooked old fool; but 
I did think I cert’) 

h did think mebbe I could 
make the way clear tor 


nee. If 


lL could have let 








: ber go to Norma give 
old Simcoe to understand that she'd have a couple o’ thou 
q ind doll when she married well, that’s how it wa 
j He drew back the lapel of his coat and disclosed a large 
photograph button pinned to his vest Fumblingly he 
‘ removed it and handed it to Rogers. The photograp! 
‘ was of a young girl—a face not beautiful, but fine and 





wholesome, looking at the world out of candid, honest eyes. 
t “That's Nance,” said the old man tende rly. 


I'm glad I didn’t say nothin’ to her.” 


ar 


‘Pore gal! 


i] . 

Roge rs looked with interest at the portrait ior some 
| moments and then handed it back. 
*“‘A mighty sweet girl!” he said sympathetically. “I 


inderstand that you'd be proud of her.””. He pursed his 

tough!” he murmured. “‘ They 
took your last cent, I suppose.” 

} “No,” replied the farmer. “I ain’t such a dum fool as 

| that. I got mebbe another thousand in the bank, an’ 

I reckon I got eight hundred in good notes, with chattel 


cal 


lips and reflected. ‘‘ Pretty 


s’curity, drawin’ ten per cent. Course there's the farm an’ 
iy the stock, an’ I eal’late Nance'll git everything when I've 
| passed away —but, by golly! I’m good for twenty years 
i yet, an’ I ain’t a-goin’ to put in them twenty years in the 


poorhouse to please no Simecoes! I wouldn't be afraid o’ 
Nance, mind ye 


rin her husband 


but a woman can’t do much 


No 


no, siree; 





that stands to reason I’ve seen 





too much o’ that sort o’ business.” 





Again the Detroit man considered. 





» 6 ri! } 
00 g e ela 


ashes from his coatsleeve with his hand} 


hel 


know but what I might 


slowly “I won't make 
+} nk’? he sho wit th 
n his pocket lt } 
out. We'll see 

Almost as he spoke a 


‘Sorry I'm late, but 
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; i ] 1} 
ilated He icked sor 
Kerc hiel 
‘ cs » © 
p you, M Pomere 
any promises ist Ww 
handkerchief i 
may manage to M4 
at red oO rt 
ima ed sight «¢ 


y up ar extending 
Lovers DV name 
i himseil and rOKE 


ome to a place wl 

ur Iriend explained 
. they might he ispk 
en with the Pa 

} g « ched all gt 

is stare Let's ¢ ) 
1 Rogers Mr. Pomer 
ahead, Colby! H ‘ ) 
tated I te ( uu 
e Mr. Pomero " 

Mr. Pome 
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a partner of mine t! lea He winked good-humoredly 
at the farmer, who was gaping at hi “Go ahead! 

‘I don’t know about that protested Coiby with some 
indignation. There wasn’t anything in our agreement 
about another partner. It was between you and me—a 
straight split-up on what we made on the deal I've 
always taken you to be a man of your word, Mr. Rogs 


“You'll find I 
don't 
] have a ps 


suppose it makes 





“I suppose not 


am re 


turned Rogers 
flerence t 


you dor 


» you 
} 
Ose 


grudging! 


com pose 


dly 


whether 








“Very well, the But did you get tl option.” 

“T’ve got the promise of it. I'll have it in bla 
white just as soon as we plank down the mone I 
money has to be paid right away.” 

“Not later than tomorrow night,” supplied Roger 

“That’s so,” said Coll with a lift of } eye 
“ How did you know that 

“7 happen to know they've got to make L pe 
five thousand dollar just as soon as the banks 
next morning. Did you get the option for five thous 

“That's the agreement,” said Colby, lighting a cigarett« 
and inhaling with avidenjoyment. “‘ They won't mak 


more than ter 
“A couple of days will 


days,” | 


togers calmly . 


while I explain matters 


‘It’s settled 


) 





Now 


Mr. Pomeroy * 


tner 


» plenty to swing 


e added through a cloud of smoke 
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Feathers are of AU Kinds, But Principaily of Tall Kinds 


ACQUES RICHEPIN’S play of Le Minaret took Paris 
by the throat last spring and shook it like a terrier. 
Everybody went to see it and everybody talked about 
The shops got out minaret jewelry and minaret acces- 
ories and minaret perfume bottles cunningly laced with gold 
like a Bagdad landscape. And at last in August, in the fall 
»penings of the great Parisian dressmaking establishments, 
the protoplasm developed into a final malady of 
bunchy trouserettes and frilly tunics and close- 


e 


{ 


How We Put Paris Modes 
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Over the American Goal 
By 
CORINNE LOWE 


a rankling sense of injury were forgotten in the luster of 
his presence. We did not suspend him from a rope of his 
own Turkish trousers, or confine him in one of his cagelike 
tunics, or set up his head in a new-style turban high on the 
city wall. We did not even oblige him to view a parade of 
women clad in all-minaret costunfes. No; we were very 
gentle with him 

Let, however, no runaway flippancy lead us from a true 
appreciation of the great French costumer’s genius. He is 
capable of exquisite flights of drapery, and if you would 
plumb his influence on the sartorial life of the period listen 
to the words of one of our foremost fashion authorities: 

““M. Poiret’s modes,” said she recently, ‘‘are the broad 
strokes of genius, the flashing bits of artistic insight. As a 
result he is not practical—at least hardly ever so; and it 
remains for the other great Parisian dressmakers to popu- 
larize and adapt the styles they so frequently borrow from 
his inspiratien.” 

Having traced the stream of fashion to its source we may 
now consider what these fashion fellows are trying to do 
with us in this coming winter of 1913-1914. First of all, 
there is the tunic with the wired hem—the candleshade 
frock, as it is sometimes called—which has been directly 
derived from one of the costumes of the Richepin play. 
This, indeed, is something new; and we note with pleasure 
that at last the designer has tried to perform some trivial 
equation with space—has finally realized that something 
must be done to square with the bolster-slip skirt. Perhaps, 
infact, the wired tunic is freighted with humanitarian sug- 
gestion. Who knows but that, looking in pity on our tightly 
bound ankles, the creator of modes is now going to let us 
be rolled over the ground in a hoop? 

Whether or not, though, this flaring tunic is intended 
as a means of locomotion, there can be no doubt but that 
we have heard the first lisp of the old crinoline language. 


























November /, /9/5 

















br BY JOEL FEDER, NEW x CIT 


The Bonnet Exists for the Enormously High Feathers 


Very reminiscent are these corded frills of tulle and net of 
those festive times when women looped the hoop; and there 
are fashion authorities daring enough to predict another 
period when we shall have some fullness of the skirt where 

it might be useful to us. 
True the wired tunic of this season seems an inoffensive 
incident on which to base any such prophecy; but it must 
be remembered always that a style creeps on the 


world very stealthily. The tight skirt, for in- 





tting turbaned hats 
By September the minaret infection had spread 
le shores. The models de- 
American shop 
windows and American magazines and American 
openings. By this time the furor is sweeping 
across the entire continent: and not until the 
contagion is washed away by the purifying waters 
of the Pacific may we expect any relief from our 


suffering 


t 
to our ow! usceptib 


ported from Paris appeared ir 


Let it not be thought for one moment, however, 
that we have plucked the gowns of our present 
tvies direct from the shoulders of the charming 
actresses with the double-jcinted names who ap- 
peared in M. Richepin’s play. As a matter of fact 
Le Minaret costumes have gone and will go 
through many inflections before the girls of New 
York and Des Moines and San Francisco consent 
to wear them. In their travels from Paris to the 
Rockies minarets are most likely to change as 
nas the sc 


oft 


nery 





© modify nearly every French style to the 
American taste has long been a habit with our 
native tradesmen. Ut is a necessity. What would 
happen if certain original French models were to 
be turned out en Fifth Avenue or Chestnut Street 
t 


mus 


be left to the unshrinking descriptive powers 


of a Poe or a Diirer. And the native tradesman 

takes no risks. As a rule he considers that one- 

tenth of a grain of Poiret is enough to flavor any 
gown or hat or suit 

M. Poiret, it will be remembered, was the gen- 

an who costumed Le Minaret. He is capable, 

of much worse. Against him may be urged 

he long straight coat with the disjointed waist- 

terminal fold of cloth which for 

ias made stout women look as if 

vere escaping in a life preserver or gigantic 

ighnu Indeed he has done probably more 

than any man of his time to brindle the modes and 





awtu 


» 
i 





prevent skirts from being made in the home. 
Yet when M. Poiret came to this country we did 








m expiate his crimes. All the appro- a 
priate penalties that might have been devised by 





stance— how gradually has it closed its grip on us! 
As for the skirt proper of this season it is, in 
spite of an added fi 






Iness about the hips, tighter 
than ever about the ankles. Further than this, it 
is a mass of wrinkles. Mvsterious folds pursue 
their guilty and reticent way from back to front 
and from top to bottom. Instead of being a gar- 
ment the skirt of today has become a spasm 
dray il 


ery, they call it. It draws up in pain at the 
feet and blisters into great welts at the hips— pan- 





nier effect, they call that. There is no getting any 
kind of map of this present garment. 

One there was, however, who attempted to de- 
fine the essence of the thing. He was gazing over 
the shoulder of his wife at some of the latest im- 
portations, when suddenly he looked up. 

“I know how you make it! 
“Just take a couple quarts of silk, put in 
pan—and scramble!” 

It is thus that the lights and shades of Parisian 
genius are reduced to irreverent formulas by the 
American man. Incidentally, however, it may be 


*he clucked } 





mentioned that the American man’s wife will be 
wearing the omelet skirt in less than a month. 


The entire effect of the modern costume is a 





bagginess at the hips tapering in gradually toward 
the ankles. If you happen to feel out of sorts th« 
dress will make a woman appear to you ve 

much as a skewered chicken—feet tied in and all 
that. If, on the contrary, things look bright you 


will be pleasantly reminded of Mrs. Aladdin and 
the fair heroines of Oriental romance. Yes, the 
skirts of the coming winter are distinctly quota- 
tions from the Persian. 

Sometimes, indeed, they are more than quota- 
tions. They are entire texts. They are a well- 
developed case of pantaloons. Yes; let us have no 
more beating about the bush. The time has come 
when we shall speak of a skirt as they—-when we 
shall shake our long-enfettered feet in the insolent 
ineffables of a Persian débutante. 

Nor is there anything shocking in the thought 
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Everything in the Way of Clothes Must be Called Something 





farfromit! The fact isthatthe pantaloon develop- 
ment is a symptom of return to the old discarded 
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be a covering. Vive lk 





theory that a skirt should pantalor 
Let us welcome the generosity of a mode that provides us 


with t 





vO pantaloons instead of one—for nobody can claim 


that the narrow skirt we have been wearing is any more 
roomy than one trouser-leg. 

Some of these new 
They go about their humane errand in a Way that is [ool 


pantaioon skirts are extren 





ishly ashamed. They are, indeed, no more than a loop in 
the hem, through which the wearer thrusts the foot, and 
then tries to lead you off the scent of comfort and sanity 

doing a red-herring business of trail and arapery. But 
then, on the contrary, 


we find some perfectly ibashed 


specimens of the wild pantaloon. One couturier, for in- 

tance, has designed for his wife a really very beautiful dress 

i them. 

Whether, however, the skirt is slasl ed at the side or 

iashed to the ankle, or just hiked up in front, there is a 
] ] 1 


vod deal of cak ium flashed on the feet and suburbs sO 


much so that many of the French actresses have adopted 


: 1. 
eweiled ankiets These ime have gott 


en by the immigra- 
i 


Also we have a tango garter, a thing 


ion authorities of this country, but, as yet, are displa 





to sway under the indiscreet slashed skirt 
re now mere plasters, which are bandaged on 


tic-looking strips cothurnes they call 
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rreakfast-food factor Or are the t the victir 
growing pains? 
Unknowable we must fore ver deposi 


When it comes to street suits we feel a cris; 


the Occident Military its WItN facings and Listcoat 
of the French Guard, fla g Russia coats ol br cle 
with skirts of black velvet, the rich and dashing adapt 

tion of the Hussar unifort these are a few of the vari 
gated styles that | é eared at the lall ope 

this country. Whatever its type, in fact, we get in the 


street suit the strong spice of fur, velvet, brocads 
ornaments and military trappings. The plain little tweed 
tailor-made has disappeared almost entirely except for 


business an | country wear 


Having taken this glimpse of the present modes the 
question now arises, How do they doit? By what gentk 
pastimes does the American dealer take sensible wome! 
out of suits and gowns with skirts in which they could 
walk, and put them into ridiculous bags in which they 
must hop like tree frogs? Through whatinsidious method 
does he persuade the women of our land to traipse forth 


in—item one, a hat with a three-foot feather going into 


hysterics over the brim and with a Tommy Atkins str: 





under the chin; item two, a skirt slit to the knee to sl 





As for the trains that run by these garnished ankles 


irroW and are strictly ac- 





lation trai: They stop at every station, to 








t g i at the shoulders with perhaps a hi 
ille buttertl whim of the season’s modes—-to take 
m some extra | ‘ er ol lace or trimming at the | 
ist ‘ d to reach finally a terminus of a huge | 
rose or another butterfly For the rest, engineering 
ve iliful, and tunneling— particularly of the 
ed 1 most impre ¢ 


Those Bottle-Brush Hats 


gone SS to say, millinery has not escaped the 
1 Minaret tang Hats are very small —oftenest of 


il y sr 
black velvet and swathe the head in the way of a 
turban. One model seen even went so far as to leave 
the crown of the head exposed. The striking feature 


howeve is not the shape but the 
tself exists merely for the 
purpose of putting off that enormously high feather 
which rockets from the br 
} 


. ; . 
are Of all Kind 


rhe bonnet 


! but principally of tall 
kinds. Uncurled ostrich plumes are a great favorite 
and even more so are those spindly, attenuated 
feathers that look like a centipede with its legs 
thinned out. Do they clean these ornaments with 
the white of an egg or do they shred them at a 























The First Lisp of the Oid Crinoline Language 


The Entire Effect of the Modern Costume is a Bagginess at 
the Hips Tapering In Toward the Ankies 








perhaps a tango garter or a ribboned shoe; item three 
coat with a bodice of one stuff and sleeves of anot! 

To understand about the promotion of mode th 
country we must go bac rst ol a to the great are 
making opening of | These occ twice a vea 
one in February for the revelation of the sy g style 
and another in August for the ex} tation ol the winter 
modes; and to them jour s the entire las! 
of America Dressmake buver from departme 
tores, representative f big manufacturers’ house 
fashion experts and corres} ler every member of 
the organization for pu t over ¢ i prese 
the solemn rites 

Already noweve be re [hese ivnilicant event Le 
foreign fabric-makers have f en the first qu itlo ( 
the stvle ticker Are the olt and ipple 
Then is the fashion gather of the mp 
narrow silhouette. Colors : too, f h ve 

liable indications of what is coming; and in the 
writing on the fabric does the buyer see predictior 
Persian, Bulgarian or cubist seasor 

Other signposts on the fas} iv are the great rac 
at Aute lil and Longc} im} These constitute ox 
for the local version of trying it on the dog: to é 
the noted dressmakers of Paris all send manikins 


Some of These Pan 


i edi e¢ 
opening Here 
n the « 
teed the « 
epr ‘ t} 
tore hat the 


Minaret of tl 
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tinued on Page 3! 



















H, BRING me a bottle of night-black ink, 
() Tumulty, my Jo, friend Jo! 
And hurry, my lad, with the blotting pad 
And a pen of a fluent flow! 
Nor spell nor charm shall my good right arm 
Rattle with blight and chill 
Till I've written my plain John Hancock on 
The Underwood Tariff Bill.’’ 


With a look of pride by Woodrow’s side 

Stands schedulous Oscar U. 
“Oh, sire,"’ quoth he, ‘* you'd better hur-ree— 

You can never tell what they'll do. 

With magic vile they may cramp your style 
in the old Republican way; 

For Senator Smoot is willing to shoot 
At the mention of Schedule K.”’ 


In the stately gloom of the grand East Room 
King Woodrow, with right good will, 

His pen hath took and the nib hath shook 
Over the Tariff Bill— 

But look! On the edge of the window ledge 
Three villainous faces peep— 

Senator Smoot and Senator Root, 
And Warren, raiser of sheep. 


Hand in hand the three of 'em stand 
And swear by the bright horned moon: 
“Oh, Woodrow, heed! If you sign yon screed 
Sorrow betake you soon!"’ 
“By Sereno Payne,”’ swears Senator Smoot, 
“If you monkey with Schedule K 
May the very wool in your Sunday suit 
Turn turtle and walk away!”’ 


This was the curse that the Mormon cursed; 
But Woodrow, quite unheeding the worst, 
Shook the pen 
Again; 
And then 
Flourishing twice, in a manner Spencerian, 
Brought down the point on that document wearyin’ 
Which forty-eight Congresses’ honor have pawned 
over, 
Lobbyists bribed over, sycophants fawned over, 
And whole generations of readers have yawned over 


** My lifework is done!" murmured schedulous Oscar- 
“1 feel like a carhorse deprived of his hosscar. 

I love every item in that grand old bill 

From absecon acid to zinc zymophil; 

And I hope 

Answered Woodrow, half yawning, half reeling: 

“A curious feeling 

Comes over me stealing! 

My backbone is creepy 

And yet I am sleepy 

I gasp as though choked by a stogy from Wheeling!’ 
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The Woolly Rebellion; or The Mormon’s Curse 


His New Sunday Suit, With an Air of Beatitude, 
Standing Straight Up in a Statesmantike Attitude! 





“It’s nothing,"’ friend Oscar remarked in his pat way ; 
“In tariff discussions one always feels that way. 
Committees have slept for a session or more 
O’er a beet-sugar item 
Which could not excite 'em.”’ 
But only a placid executive snore 
Answered the speech. 
Like the weed on the beach 
Limply the president’s head toppled o'er. 
Oscar withdrew through a crack o’ the door. 


The moon scattered beams on Potomac’s bright rill 
Ere Joseph Tumulty, who entered the still 

Room, at a loss, 

Discovered his boss 
Sleeping the sleep of a gluttonous dragon. 

“Mercy!"’ he cried. ‘If he weren't on the wagon 

I'd certainly swear he's been hitting the flagon 
And gathered a solid Republican jag on! "’ 


Tenderly, carefully, Woodrow he bore 

To a bedroom reserved on the rear, second floor, 

And laid him to rest on the Chippendale bed 

Which has borne many monarchs, from Grover to Ted. 
Swift he removed, with scarce effort or pull, 

The best Sunday suit of solidified wool 

And those intimate garments of opulent sheen-oh 
Carefully labeled Imported Merino. 





A Loosely and Nightly Clad 
Caucus of Shivering Statesmen He Spied 
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Thus disencumbered, 

The president slumbered 
As mystic and calm as a priest of the Brahmas 
Seeking Nirvana in pongee pajamas. 


But just as the clock in the Treasury tower 
Boomed o’er the city the witch-haggard hour, 
Senator Smoot, 
Out on the lawn, 
Called from the soot 
Pluto's fell spawn 
With a curse that was magic and tragic and full: 
“Flibberty-gibberty ! 
Now you're at liberty— 
Rise, prankish Wool! 
Show what a cute little brute you can be; 
Show you don’t care if 
There ain't any Tariff— 
You're free, Wool! You're free!” 


Il 
The president woke from his trance with a yell 
Like a Siamese cat jumping out of a well. 
His hair rose in bristles 
As prickly as thisties : 
For, plain and distinct at the foot of his bed, 
He saw in the glare that the moonlight had shed 





“Show You Don’t Care if There Ain't Any Tariff 
You're Free, Woot! You're Free!’’ 


His new Sunday suit, with an air of beatitude, 
Standing straight up in a statesmanlike attitude ! 

Outswelling chest, 

Sleeve in its vest— 
Picture, indeed, of sartorial ingratitude ! 

And, under his look, 

Off of its hook 
Suddenly leaped like a wild Filipino 
His best union suit of hand-carded merino. 

Merry and vain 

The hobgoblin twain 
Marched round the bedroom, expressing disdain 

“Clothing! ”"’ the president chided in pain, 
“You regular shockers, 

Back to your lockers! 
Is this a nice way or modest, in fact, 
For a home-staying president's garments to act ?"’ 
But the best Sunday suit and the hand-carded ‘‘unnic 
Hollowly laughed: ‘‘ Honest, mister, you're funny ! 
Though you manage your party, you cannot boss we 

Caloo, callay! 

Oh, Schedule K! 

We're Wool and we're free!" 

And saying the same, with a wild, woolly shout, 
They opened the window and gamboled straight out 


Reader, hast ever awakened from sleep 

To witness your clothing, expensive or cheap, 
Walking away with an insolent pose, 

Expressed, as it were, with its thumb to its nose ? 

If you have you'll agree that the sight would annoy 
A president, prelate or messenger boy. 

Now Woodrow is human in spite of his culture ; 

So, venting a scream like an agonized vulture, 

He hurdled the fire-escape, shouting : ‘‘ The varmints ! 
And took down the street in pursuit of his garments 
Which latter were seen by the moon's pallid gilding 
Walking away toward the Capitol Building. 

Into the Hall of the Senate they ambled; 

Eager the president after them scrambled, 


Continued on Page 42 
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T HAPPENED a 
or two later, on a sharp, 
suns} y morning it 


that Mrs. 


early winter, 


Salisbury and Alexandra 
found thems?lives sauntering 


through the nicest shopping 


There 


district of River Falls 


were Various small things to 
be bought for the wardrobes 
of mother and daughter, 
prizes for a card party 
birthday presents tor one ol 
the boys, and a number ol 


other little things 


They happened to pass the 


windows of Lewis & Sons’ 
big grocery, one ol the 
finest shops in town, on 
tr f 


store to 


eir way trom one 


another and, 


attracted by 
English pre 


Salisbury de 


a py ramid of 


Mrs. 





hack to us 
i the alert salesman Who 
uited upon them. “We 
ire always sorry to let a 
old istomer go 








tartled 
Ihe Salesma sn A 
hook | ead 1 one of 
he members of the fir oming up, confirmed the denial 
We ere er to take ime ft! our hoot 
Mr Sa l t nh ple int dig t I ur 
rememt ir coming int he old wre on River Street 
A Ne tnis yung id here was oni) SI ll gir 
His hand indicated a spot about three feet from the floor 
is the height of the Alexandra i the grow 
Alexandra dimpled a reciati his memor 
But I don’t underst 1,” Mrs. S$ ry said, wrinkling 
her forehead ‘I had no idea that the account was clos:-4, 





But I don’t understand Mrs. Salisbur 


ild have done it except Mr. Salisbury 


a rhe had nad iny reuso! rhe vould ! ive told me ol it. 
However.” she rose to g¢ f you'll send the jams, and the 
cu nd 
rY eT at o 

And yo 

‘ té 

no t t T 


I e darke 
What does, darling? 
That istine having the audacity to change my 
rade! 
Bu } hould she ant t ! her? 
Ll real gont + ”w Give it to lends ol hers 
nerhaps 
*? 
yped the subject 
ble effort to the 
ted Justine The 
ng like a bubble 
ecked towel 
e been getting 





she announced. 


nity annoyed Mrs. 








) 


MM: 


iy | ask why?” she suggested sharply 


* Justine i 


‘Well, they are a long way trom here Said, 
after a second’s thought and the ire very expensive 
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tore I go there and 
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the ordering then. D’ye see, Sally? 
Naturally Justine can’t. do a thing while you're dy 
“My de e have dealt with Lewis & Sons ever since 
ere ‘ Mrs. Salisbury said, smiling with great 
erance, and isoothing voice “ Justine, for some reason, 
t ] & t 

I { d the It’s just that 
} ule the any one el to do 
‘ r ! course you and I discussed it 

a renand and ade ded just what to spend.” 

‘You mean unk I simply went to market for you?” 
i the mistre level tone. : 

‘Well, it amounts to that— yes 

Mr Salisbu hre her husband one glance. Well, 
I'll tell you what we have decided in the morning, Justine,” 
ne ud nh ¢ That all You needn't wait 

Justine went back to her kitchen, and Mr. Salisbury, 
mi i j 

il how nreasonable ou are And how you do 
lislike that girl! . 

The outrageor ustice of tl scattered to the winds 
Mrs. Salisbur last ve ge of calm, and after one scath 
I immary o e cause she refused to discuss it at all, 
! pe i e ¢ ning paper with marked deliberation. 

For the t o or three weeks she did all the marketing 
erself, but this pl lid not work well. Bills doubled in 

. d so many thing were forgotten, or were ordered 

the ist ) telephone and arrived too late, that 
he hole domest tem was demoralized. 

Present of her own accord, Mrs. Salisbury reéstab- 

hed Justine with her allowance and with full authority 
to shop when and how she pleased, and peace fell again. 
But smoldering in Mrs. Salisbur bosom was a deep 
resentment at this peculiar and annoying state of affairs. 
he began to reser everything Justine did and said, as 
one human being shut up in the same house with another 
l er apt to do 

No hooling ¢ er ade it «¢ to a ept tne sight ol 
fu t eisure when she herself was bu It was always 
‘ perating, en perhaps making beds upstairs, to 

ce from tl window and see Justine starting for mar- 
ket, her handsome figure weil displayed in her long dar} 
oat, he vy braids hall-hidden by her simple yet 
LMSHINng 
l alke home past Pe rry’ Justine would pe rhaps 
on her return, “to see their prize chrysanthemums. 
ne reall t onderful! The old man took me over the 
yreenhouse rise ind showed me everything!” 

Ur, perha} unpacking her market basket by the 

potl kitchen table, she would confide innocently: 


aving an extraordinary sale of serges 


and got two dress k ngths lor my 
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sister’s children. If I can find a good dressmaker 
I really believe I'll have one myself. I think > 
Justine would eye her vegetables thoughtfully, “I 
think I'll go up now and have my bath, and cook 
these later.”’ 

Mrs. Salisbury could reasonably find no fault 


with this. Sut an indescribable irritation pos- 
sessed her whenever such a conversation took 
place. The coolness!—-she would say to herself 


as she went upstairs— wandering about to shops 
and greenhouses, and quietly deciding to take a 
Why, Mrs. Salisbury had 
had maids who never once asked for the use of the 
bathroom, although they had been for months in 
her employ. 


She could not atta 


bath before luncheon! 


But 
she began to entertain the girl with enthusiastic 
domestics of earlier and better 


Justine on this score. 


accounts of the 
days. 
“*My mother had a girl,” she said, “ agirl named 
Norah O’Connor. I remember her very well. She 
swept, she cleaned, she did the entire washing for 
a family of eight, and she did all the cooking. And 
such cookies, and and gingerbread as she 
made! All for sixteen dollars a month. We re- 
garded Norah as a member of the family and, 
even on her holidays, she would take three or four 
of us and walk with us to my father’s 

was all she wanted to do. You don’t see her like 
in these dear old Norah!” 

Justine listened respectfully, silently. 
when her mistress was enlarging upon the advan- 
slavery, the girl commented mildly: 

“Doesn't it seem a pity that the women of the 
United States didn’t attempt at least to train all 
those Southern colored people for house servants? 
It seems to be their natural element. They love 
to live in white families, and they have no caste 
pride. It would seem to be such a waste of good 
materiel, letting them worry along without much 
It almost seems as if the 


pies, 


rrave; that 


days, 


Once, 





‘t 


tages of 


, 
ey} 





guidance all these years. 
Union owed it to them.” 

‘Dear me, I wish somebody would! I, for one, would love 
to have dear old mammies round me again,’ Mrs. Salisbury 
said with fervor. ‘“They know their place,” she added neat}; 

‘Themen could be butlers and gardeners and coachmen,”’ 
pursued Justine. 

“Yes; and with a lot of finely trained colored women 
in the market, where would you girls from the college be?”’ 
the other woman asked, not without a spice of mischief. 

““We should be a finer type of servant for more fastid- 
ious people,”’ Justine scored by answering soberly. “You 

could hardly expect a colored girl to take the responsi- 

bility of much actual managing, Ishould suppose. There 
would always bea certain proportion of people who would 
prefer white servants.” 

“Perhaps there are,”’ Mrs. Salisbury admitted du 
biously. She felt, with a sense of triumph, that she had 


given Justine a pretty strong hint against her apparent 
‘“*uppishness,”’ 

jut Justine was innocently impervious to hints. Asa 
matter of fact she was not an exceptionally bright girl; 
literal, simple, and from very plain stock, she was merely 
well trained in her chosen profession. 
told her mistress of her fellow-graduates, taking it for 
granted that Mrs. Salisbury entirely approved of all 
the ways of the American 
School of Domestic Science. 

“There’s Mabel 


said Justine one day. 


mes she 


pomet 


Frost,” 

“She 
would have graduated when 
I did, but she took the fourth 
year’s work. She really 
a very fine family; her father 
is adoctor, And she has a po- 


is of 


sition with a doctor’s family 
now, rig t near here, in New 
Troy. There are just two in 
the family, and both are dox 
tors, and away all day. So 
Mabel has a splendid chance 
to keep up her music.” 

“Music?” Mrs. Salisbury 
asked sharply. 

**Piano. She’s had lessons 
all her life. She plays very 
well too.” 

“Yes; 
doctor or his wife will come 
in and find her at the piano, 
and your friend will lose her 
fine position,”’ Mrs. Salisbury 


and some day the 


suggested. 

“Oh, Mabel 
have touched the piano with- 
out their permission,” 
tine said quickly, with a little 
resentful flush. 


never would 


Jus- 
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incheon. “For a graduate servant can't And she rose mm her r, and went qu ft the But er M 
or with but a graduate servant that’s the rule. room, every lire her eT iittie figure expre g eXaspet a | \ rhe 
\ : 1 Sand t gy toward the tor lex Si ! gy sleet ‘ ere sure | ‘ < 
, ! i ‘ ed t B she stared over the ye page r 
the il appeared ! { os t or a if t i OKE { 
{ ) with u ined gir my word ld Lt ha i ‘ a! 
n the house ‘ \ \ 
‘ ‘ Justine assented vi it \\ ‘ ‘ 
the school expect one to pay a second m\' be SALISBURY aid Justine, when her stres 
£ daughter of the house s came to the kitche one December mor y | } ‘ ‘ 
} ere are no children, twenty dollars a} 1 note from Mrs. Sarg: M Sarge ‘ 
mont said Justine with one do each lor every pe I Di Mrs Sargent Mrs. Sali repeats t M 
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: ' the assistant twe three.”” of the Forum ( pur | j le, referring to the lett« It i ne ‘ { 
ar yus!”’’ said Mrs. Salisbur Th ' oO Justine she heid her t | t isk me if Iw iddress the come Mr '. r A ! ‘ y 
; We wert St asking Fifty ve ollars for the two!” she some Thursday the su f the College of D t ‘ he i ‘ y rese me is \ 
, ejaculated under her breath, when the girl was gone Why science I know that uu eXpect to give a card party some with her mad t sole 
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ng breatl rhe time had come f ict » the For 1 Cl its few rooms i it seems very odd, ver ver ons} | 
} Mr. Sa : however. route: e idea with scorn. His part of town and handsomely but prefer you not to « ler anything the 
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gy breath of his astonisnment. And Alexandra, casual y was no mere social center here responsible members of the command,” yet Justine wa ot satisti 
approached, proved likewise unfavorable recently enfranchised sex met to discuss civic betterment, “Oh: but why? he aske 
l certall tt ther r own comfort alone schools and municipal budgets, minimum wage laws and If you force me to discu t \l 
j th as you and daddy seem inclined to think,” Mrs. child labor, library appropriations, liquor laws and sewer idden anger, “because you are n 
Sa sid severe to ‘ ‘ 
} ne l gr | feel that t é 
; Justine’s systen mpo K . 
or I ) aea it a i here ! 
" n't right for a pretty girl of But, My Child! 
iy age to be « " . a " Can't You "y . “ ; ‘ 
See What 
caught you yesterda Thing » / It i } " t 
yadda 1 I ear Keep a nice You've Done!’ ¥ é ‘ t ‘ 
| home e Kee} i? yt car ; y } y 
e put the boys in good ind dete ‘ 
f ho und it do Seer Cert 1 qu 
u fair tion about th the i 
. UOT lair mur gr i l Ippose t 
' ne sandy broke ! defended herse t 
C t 1 bree laug! If pirit tha ‘ ! " 
: Owe Sargent doesn't € had se< } 
t he can just go to! Loo But what she d hee 
t ng a ner se | re AT rhe 
, A tr tour re - arrie rr 
A of the Wait th} ‘ ’ 
! Mar g ir ‘ ‘ 
s / 4 parade with dear know nside 
7 « who! Besides I te I 
It S t lifferent ir tand here i itt 
{ Mrs. Sargent’s case, dea M 
( Mrs ea | ni ‘ 
She could aff »doa ti I | 
! hing na conse ent t { tl t t 
does! tter what he maid « ) 
does! | lor t matter fashior é 
wt i do \ 1 < al ind that« \ ist 
that we « t re ally ifford a am extreme 
at | j Mr ary 
I don’t in the least see 
that nas to do with wit! 
4 t! of the coming ration cheerfully. systems ticlans were beginning to respect the he relationship of muistre ind n i j ‘ iid 
M to do with it,’ the woman of the Forum; local newspapers reported its conventions and slow! is what has a made the 
answered seriously. printed its communications. decided what the int don the 
y Owen goes,” Sandy went on thoughtfully, Mrs. Salisbury was really a little bit out of place among have any trouble it ling be t the Ancie I 
4 I’: ich afraid he’s the other way. What do the clever, serious young doctors, architect lawyers women expe 
ip} todo now? He’s going to establish philanthropist and writers who belonged to the clul But I reall ion t ire t ( t i further t! rh ror 
ttle ne house for boys, down on River Street, her membership therein was one of the things in which she that extraordinar ho sid Mr 
im The Cyrus Sargent Memorial. And, if you please, he’ felt an unalloyed satisfaction If the discussions ever “I have told iwi I expect 
‘ going live there! It’s a ducky house; he showed me the secretly bored or puzzled her she was quite clever enoug! are too s« ble ax 
ieprints, with the apartment for himself you to conceal it. She sat, her handsome face, under her hand M Salisbur fl led ‘ j i 
| é r saw, and 1 plunge a f gymnasium, It’s going some hat, turned toward the speaker her bright eye ttle tal} ! vou re t o t! ‘ ) 
| t, endowment and > indred thousa! ! : immovable as she listened t reports and expositior And mentior { t l iy lifters 
G,o00d gracious Mrs. Sa iry said, as one alver the motion to irn had bee duly made ne? l I j t M 
| ‘And the w t of it is,” lexandra purs i her reward Rich we en, | int wome famous wome ! 
ympathetic laugh for her mother’s concert ll chatted with ordi is the Forum Club streamed It ‘ : 
) et some Madonna-eyed litth factory giri or laundry downstairs i Red to iu neon to teas; she wa wnat it trie | istine ye , 
| worker down there owes it to her to : whirled home in the mousines o! her lellow member No our ! eT 
*My poor little your heart ” the other one thing in her life seemed to Mrs. Salisbur oO terest the general pul n tl ‘ 
mother bega i definite a social triumph as her members! pin the Forun chance 
yi It’s not so much a quest heart,”” Sandy Her election had come about after years of secret longing What M Holl } er she 
j | inswered composed as it Is f his entire life, to become a I nber Sandy, Who was about tweive t gt me M 
i d mine too! It SO S€ less !"’ the time, during a ill from Mrs. Sargent had said ea 1} ! l fee 
| 1 you can sit th calmly discussing it!” Mrs. “Why haven't you ever joined the Forum, mother more to 
Sal said, thoroug! y out of temper with the entire “Why, ves: wi not Mr Sargent had added he left the kitchs er P } 
scheme of things mundane. “Upon my word I never sav This gave Mrs. Salisbury an opportunity to sa and Justine perforce F 
or heard anytl ng like it!”’ she observed. ‘‘I wonder that “Well, I have been a very busy woman, and couldnt affair wa ” 
you don't quietly tell Owen that you care for him!” have done so, with these three dear children to watch Continued on Page 35 
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The Deputy Had Done the 
Unexpected by Coming Through the Chapei 


Pires RS in the Ohio penitentiary were divided 
olita 


ato four classes, graded downward according to their 
After my attempt to escape, my month in 
litary, and my three weeks in the hospital, I was placed, 


privileges 


as I have said, in the fourth class, which included rebels, 
orrigibles and men undergoing heavy punishment. 

The ordinary convict, upon entering the penitentiary, 
took his place in the second class. From there, if his con- 
duet was good, he might work upward to the first class. 
I'he fourth-class men also rose in time if they showed a 
repentant spirit and were not caught disobeying the rules. 

Che only practical difference lay in the dress. We wore 
white canvas stripes with a blue panel down the 

ck » jacket; the third-class men wore gray suits 
with black stripes. We looked at a distance like Rengal 
tigers and they like African zebras. 





We divided our time, without variation, between the 
workshop, the dining room and our cells. Alone among 
the prisoners we walked in lockstep. On Sunday, chapel 
broke the monotony for the first and second classes of the 
men. We were not allowed even that. Sunday dinner was 

ipposed to be a special affair. We each received a plate 
of beans, blue with soda, a ration of fat pork—often 

uncid--and a piece of punk, or heavy prison bread. 
When we had finished we dug a hole in the remains of our 
bread, filled it with beans, and carried the whole mess to 
cells for supper. The rest of the day we lived in 

ide. We could send out no letters. We had no visitors. 





iv 


The Meanest Man in Prison 


bb fare at nigger-table— the prison name for our dining 
On carcely suited the needs of a man just recover- 
n starvation. Under it I continued thin and weak. 





Others more strongly constituted seemed to thrive. I had 
to me for several weeks a prisoner named Barker 
ill him— who at Sunday dinner would grab up my 


ted beans and bread, and tuck them into the breast 

shirt. If the guard looked away for a moment he 
{ make another raid on the common supply. Often, 
irching behind him, I have had to step sidewise to 


eep from slipping on the beans that rattled from his 
Of Barker it used to be said that he never obeyed a rule. 
‘ during my term in the transfer office, 1 saw him 


g on a box in the middle of the campus. He wore a 
sich-sign which read 
man in the Ohio penitentiary! I 


een whipped every day since I was committed.” 





he guards. paraded the lines past him so that the 
men could witness his disgrace. Then the warden 
ached him and said 
You have been held up in the sight of your comrades 
10 has disgraced them.” 


“Warden,” said Barker, “‘it’s the first time I’ve had a 
chance to see all the boys since I came in here.”’ 

Even his criminal record was unusual—he had been 
convicted three times for stealing the same horse. 

As I worked along in the fourth class, watching every- 
thing convict fashion, getting my gossip by hints, gestures, 
brief conversations from the corner of a mouth, I learned 
for certain a few things about punishment that I had 
previously known only by rumor. The whippings scarred 
men for life, but never killed any one to my knowledge; 
but men died of the water. 

In this form of torture they took the culprit to the 
cellar and stripped him. One or two guards in mackin- 
toshes would hold him from behind while another turned 
on his breast and arms a stream from a big hose at sixty 
pounds’ pressure. It stung like a million needles. Then 
they would turn it on his face. He would hold his mouth 
shut as long as he could, but in time he had to gasp. Then 
the stream would go—swish!—into his mouth, filling his 
lungs and stomach. It always bowled him over. He would 
lie on the floor until the doctors revived him; after which 
it was usually a term in Solitary. One little, rebellious 
negro who worked next to me in the bolt shop got the 
water twice in succession. When he came back from the 
second dose he looked weak and shaky; and suddenly he 
spoke to me against orders. 

“Boss, Ise mighty sick!"’ he said, and immediately the 
blood gushed from his mouth. They took him to the 
hospital, and there he died. This is the only case to which I 
can witness personally, but I know of others on information 
I cannot doubt. 

I found out also the uses of that high-hanging pair of 
handcuffs I noticed in my dark cell. By them the guards 
strung up especially vicious prisoners. The man was sus- 
pended until his toes just touched, and sometimes he 
endured this position for forty-eight hours. When let 
down he always collapsed. 

From time to time exposés of such conditions in Ameri- 
can prisons reach the press. They always come from 
convict sources; and the wardens and guards always deny 
them. The average respectable citizen hears the word of a 
convict against the word of duly appointed officials—and 
you know which he believes. There is a little whitewash- 
ing-—the local color of a penitentiary is whitewash—and 
things proceed as usual. I am speaking now of conditions 
during my prison term. I have taken very little interest in 
the Ohio state penitentiary since 1901. 

My work lay in the contract department of the bolt 
shop. That was illegal. According to law, Federal pris- 
oners, in which class 1 belonged, could not be worked on 
contract; but in the general system of Ohio the authori- 
ties overlooked that. The contractors paid thirty cents a 
day for the services of each convict and made what they 
could. The very hell of the institution was the foundry, 
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where men labored ten or twelve hours a day at steel 
work. It killed a good many and wrecked the health 
of others. Constantly men turned ladles of hot metal 
over their own feet in order to get into the hospital. 

I am aware that the steel companies work their 
men—on certain processes—-twelve hours a day, and 
that the workers live through it; but the conditions 
are very different. The free laborer is fitted by con- 
stitution for the work, or he would never stay by it 
He can take a day off now and then. In his leisure he 
can get open air and recreation. He can buy food that 
suits him. Finally, and most important of all, is the 
mental attitude— he does not have to do it 

My size and weakness saved me from the foundry 





The bolt shop was then, I understand, the largest fac- 
tory of its kind in America. For six months I worked 
there eleven hours a day at various jobs. First, I 





arated faulty wagontire nuts from perfect ones. 


T 


product came hot from the boiling water employed to 





cut the grease, and my fingers got very sore. Then 
they put me on the header machine. A guard who liked 
me transferred me to the shipping room as a bookkeeper 
It was against the rules for a fourth-class maz 
clerical work. The deputy discovered this irr 
and put me back. 

I ended my term in the bolt shop as operator of ar 
automatic nut machine. This was the finest piece of 








mechanism I had ever seen. I came to have for it a queer 
personal affection. 
The men on piece price—an institution devised 


beat the statutes received a certain allowance for 






work above a certain assignedtask. Some made as much 
as eighty cents a day — though this was uncommon. The 
convict must deposit these earnings at the warden’ 


office against his release; but he was allowed, as I rec: 











it, adollar a month, which he could spend for tobacco, or 
leather pies from the restaurant, or newspapers. We 
contract men had no wage allowance of I 
One day, as I was driving my machine, ¢ l-dressed 
man stepped up beside me and watched the nuts hammer 
ing out into the box. I recognized him; he had an interest 
in the contract. 
“What is the capacity of this machine?” he asked 
“Fourteen pounds an hour, sir,’’ I replied. I quote this 
and the following figures from memory. 
“How many pounds an hour do you turn out?” he 
proceeded. 
“Sometimes only eleven; sometimes as much as 


thirteen,” I replied 


The Contractor's Dirty Trick 


a YOU'LL speed this machine up without breaking it 
I = 


"ll give you a quarter of a cent a pound for ev 





you make over eleven,” he said. That meant perhaps ter 
cents a day—only a little, but it gave me an object 
life. No free man understands what that means to a 
fourth-class convict. 

The nut machine was a delicate thing ¢ 
up cautiously. Twisting ascrew a sixtieth part of an 
too far might smash all the tools on the head 
nursed it like a baby and ran it almost to capacity. By the 
end of the month I had earned 


something more than two dollars. On payday I presented 








I remember correct! 


ne tor the money rhe clerk stared at me ne 


myself in | 
could not find my name on the list. 

I complained to the general manager of our shop. He 
looked sorry for me as he said: 

‘I don’t want to hear any more about that! He did 
to prove that you could speed up the machine. It’s ar 
trick!” 

I worked on languidly now, my one object in life gone 
I looked up on one depressed day, and there stood the sub 
contractor who had worked this trick on me. I saw hin 
suddenly— before I had time to get myself under control 
We eyed each other for a moment. And I spoke first 
against the rules 

““Where’s that money you promised me?” I asked. 

“You're entitled to nothing!”’ he said. ‘‘ You’ve proved 
that you can run your machine to capacity. Now do it, or 
I'll send you to the cellar and have you punished!” 

I heard a movement at my back and knew the guard was 
closing in on me. He started too late. I grabbed my 
hammer and struck to kill. The contractor dodged and r 
down the steps, the hammer after him. The guard grab! 
me and an uproar followed. 

‘You'll go to the cellar!”’ he said in an undertone. I 
hate to do it, but too many saw this.” 

I turned sick. 1 knew what I had suffered in the cellar 
before. I was surprised when I reported for trial next 
morning to find myself charged simply with talking wit! 
out permission. The guard, however, had made a verbal 
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report tothe deputy. Things were sometimes done that way 
in order to keep the offense off the records. A full investi- 
gation would have brought out the contractor’s little trick. 








She Had Thrown Her Arms About His Neck and They 


Deputy Dawson looked at me a long time in his cool, Were Beth Crying 








determined Way be fore he said 
‘You have an awful temper! Maybe you're not to 
blame this time. That man had no business there.” I 
+4 remember that he sputtered for a moment before he 


added: “i wish I were boss here! I'd cut those damned 

G contracts out of this place. They make most of my trouble 
with the prisoners ts 

So I returned this time without punishment or repri- 

ry mand. When Deputy Dawson had a 


free hand he could be 
depended upon to deal out justice. I would have trusted 


him much sooner than the average police magistrate; but f 
. he, ike the prisoner, was confronted by the system which ; 
contr led Ohio politic 
That tric f the contractor appeals to me now as the 
‘a most «de pi able thing I ever knew! And I was not the 
: only victim of this device for increasing profits. A few 


weeks later the fire-bell rang in the night. The guards took 
t us out if the 
~ fire should reach our block: ind they told us that the shops 


were burning. The fire, as we learned later, started in 





their place s along the cellar tier in order to g 


the bolt shop. Perhaps I was the only man—besides the 
J nee ndiar) who understood its origin Even then the 
termer, who had been 


evidence was circumstantia A life- 


vanner as 1, had asked me in passing 








’ vefore whether I knew how long it fourth clas Before 1 attempt ‘ e 1 had played 
indle to burn the tul n the } ‘ W he | t 
iding the boit Op, SIX OT seven A little negro worked next to me in the shor One wit Oo pl epe the band stopped { t of t 
, n the idle house. In a month they morning he got a chance to suy from the « er of | player Some special entertainme 
ad the building roofed over, and we returned to our mouth prison ¢ ‘ i the guard ho a f ‘ 
obs )y \ x months had passed since I first put on the **Boss, how doe those tel \\ git sent t pita l'd Wanted a band Moreover, a re ima 1 t 
fourth-grade stripes. My health was failing fast, owing to pow’ ful like to rest uy eat me good grub.” German mu in, had t entere he ‘ the 
n trouble prison lood, and the lent routine had ‘Jack, I'll tell yo I said lomorrow n ng report came a sudden order transferring me m the co 
begun « r o me vourself k: the teal a piece ce the cook t he ite shop. and { f } 
and, just before the croaker take yur tempera e, put That ght the guards tool e over to the } 
A Long-Deferred Promotion under your tongue.” and we had band practice. I was enjo ! ‘ gnt 
Next morning | reported 1 elf 1 followed the th x ‘ bee i trume he “ . 
JESIDES the hope of escape, the only interest of a negro to see the tur he doctor took the thermometer Coftin entered the roor He cheered our rehs 
) fourth-class man is the atter pt to break that killing, from the negro’s mouth and looked it ove irele intil seemed in high spirits to ki that the band ‘ 
de adening routine Fo exampil our prison onsuined ne caught the figure i fie t eye 1x ped out ot ! wall ant he got ght of 1 Th | ihen he topm 
twice as many drug is the prisoners ever too A fourtt nead ike a pointe log On a quail 
class prisoner would put 1 an order for quinine or pills Gee-mer cTiCKe er! he ex ed Yo t W! i t i t e asked 
ist to make the clerk come to his door in the evening for dead!’ I did kno ind I so wrmed hin I'he 
chat or a spat. When the visitor had gone he would At that the negro’s mouth flew open wit! irprise and charge explained that I wa e only tuba playe 
throw away the drugs, out came the piece Ol ict Doctors, con, { i 1 yuara | ) A i t turned out | owed gratitude to the 
I could write a chapter on the malingering by which men joined in the laugl gruff but just deput He had seen other m« etter 
{ imitated the symptoms ol tuberculosis or chronic digestive **Get into bed!” said the boss docto You've sprung than | promoted from fourt! i ove ‘ i. and he 
troubles in order to get paruons here was just as much a new one on me and you deserve a reward!” had take the f t chance to raise me l ind the 
malingering to get a day in the host] tal, Wil! le sure and The time had long passed whet according to custon irae i 1 the it ty had ! tha " it it 
special food | very morn t t ao tor thrust ther- there was no rule I tine matter I nh lid nave Dee! pro Wa bone ‘ I ‘ a rt " if ; t mu t , tle 
i ' mometers into the mouths of thesick line Unless one could moted out of the tourth clas and still | wore stripe ind 
iN wile ire the prisoner usually returned to worked in the bolt sho} ry and various othe The New Warden Arrives 
work tl effect the mer would put cayenne I realized that instead of be gy one of the pet con\ ts I 





pepper 


nder r tongue an agonizing process which, become a star sinner, with a re tation for trving to escane No Ohio had electe 1 new governor } meant a 
4 however, usually brought result In this connection I Had they only k: nit, n ma iriving motive Di AN char n administrative offices and a nev irdet 


‘ ‘ £ ! 
; once broke routine my elf Dy a practical }< Ke escape was gone bY k. Bud and Bill had been sent to the Dart The new ent through the pris folic ed} i 
penitentiar it Fort Leavenworth under circum pressed excitement The t fer of offics j 
f stance whi y he | heard I ther de me the new arch to ike « rge d r } t 
i almost happy with gratitude and admiration. The of Sur Not heart in the 
authorities had a hard time getting enough evidence hittle ke is the t ea hed | } ' ] 
to convict then i the ( hickasha robie Finally our | ial | IM ol ea ty t i ert ‘ 





accepted: If the vould plead guilty to a1 or de who did not see the new irden enter the rm } 






gree and take e year he au ritic 






clear: the took a sentence to release n ihe au the mu ind he I f hed the ‘ 






thoritie 





The Guard Grabbed Me and an Uproar Foliowed 












he hile I was locked up—a 
‘ ! of disfavor. So plain 

he sign that other convicts, pass- 

grating that afternoon, asked 

e from the corner of the mouth what 

; t [had donethistime! Let me 
before I dismiss him, that Warden 


had a pretty good heart. He 








fe though, that I had betrayed him 
en I took advantage of my special 
leges to attempt am escape; and 
ict performance he had little 
it ) 
} lay morning I went back 
t he bolt shop with the feeling that 
her hope had died. That after- 
l wa orking mechanically 
a warden’s messenger, distin- 
ned i red stripe on his trousers, 
} led rv iardanorder. Theguard 
‘ it re 
} 
the I 
I me, | ould t k at once of some- 
easant l uuld go to him 


when a 


but 


| oner } mmoned by the author- 
ties he th of thing but bad 
ich That is one great difference 
be et iree mi and a prisoner. 
In prison all the lines run downward. 
As I left my machine I wondered what I had been dis- 


covered doing. I had smoked two or three cigars 


ainst orders. 


surrep- 
Yet these offenses 


not the warden’s office. 


USLY Ll had talked ag 
V uUuIG take rr to the cellar 


en I got a shock like a flood-wave, which left me, in 


condition, as limp as arag. I remem- 








bered that a immons to the warden’s office generally 
eant bad ne om home. A prisoner has nothing but 
} magination to work or Mine ran so vividly that I 
ggering when | reached the guardroom. That big, 
- vad-shouldered, kindly-faced man, who was the new 
\ le rit ne at tl aoor 
it down he said, and his voice was kind 
In? Girty oaked, working suit I sank into a chair. 
Never in my life have I been in a more uncertain state 
of mind 
I had a very good account of you from Warden Coffin 
esterda he said Then it was not death in the family! 
‘I'n irpri ! I iid ‘Warden Coffin hasn’t reason 
t iy anything good of me, for I violated his confidence 


yn, I remember, and explained 


ist wi I had ved the ba 
| was a little surprised myself,”’ said the new warden, 
it the kind ds he used. He said you were the 
ibbornest son-of-a-gun in the institution!’"’ We both 
laughed; then we fell to talking freelv. 


: Whea I came into this place 1 made up my mind that 


After 


iinst a soul in here. 


iid Warden Dart y. 


» one should prejudice me ag: 


uli, we re just me! 


) Good Fortune in Disguise 


H! WEN’ f to tell of his first impressions. The 
things he had seen in the nut house and the foundries 
id pretty we kened him. He led me to give my own 
mpressiot < ugyest remedies... He seemed impressed 
by two of my id first, that most of the prison muti 
n rder ind disturbances came from inconsiderate 
treatment in little thing and second, that it was a crime 
‘ f t ‘ en on heavy contracts, All this 











time a place in the back of my head was at work wondering 
ut this mal ld do for me; and hope grew. Sudden); 
t hed tha pyect 1 spoke about as follows 
i KNOW a it ve history L've had it from both sides. 
Y \ “or nandied roughly and again you've been 
7% treated prettv humanel' You're in delicate health. You 
t live long on the bolt contract. I'm going to give you 
e, for | believe ire all right.” 
, You can imagine how happy I felt for a moment—but he 
nt ed i \ He went on 
I know that a guard gave you the saws with which you 
‘ pe A man who does that isn't fit for a place 
tutio lie was prompted by kindness, and for 
I e merciful. He could get ten years; but if you'll 
ll me who } is | send him home without 
’ ent, and | won't mention your name.” 
lhe world went black again; and never in my life was | 
te! ted a n that moment! By; now every one knew 
ive ine é He had made the mistake of keeping 
ym me. If he had maintained his friendly attitude 
) e would have ispecteda hi » muct this made 
ri 1 ’ ) He'd lose his job eventually it 
vould t hurt m ve much if I did tell. I wondered, 
) how long | ec ! ve on the bolt contract and the 


1 had to get up all my 
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At Last They Dumped Him Into the Demon Cage 


resolution to “Warden, I expected something 
better from you than that. I’ve never betrayed a trust, 
whatever else I’ve done. I can’t now.” 

Warden Darby turned abruptly to a guard. 

“Take him back to the bolt contract!”’ he said. 

If I had possessed the weapon I should have killed 
myself on the spot. I remembered that there were knives 
and dangerous machines in the bolt shop. I went back with 
the firm intention of ending my life sentence then and 
there; but as I crossed the yard a whistle blew. The 
came out of the shops and a guard shoved me into line. 

We marched to the dining room, 
molasses with chunks of bread—no knives, t 
kind. After that it was my bare cell; and when I had 
thought all night and got a little sleep, I was willing to take 
another chance with life. 

Before I had settled down to my 
the warden’s runner came in with another order 
31,539 to the state shop.” The state shop was the place 
where they changed a man’s clothes when he went from 


answer: 


men 


where we sopped up 


» tools of any 


however, 


“Send 


machine, 


I did not begin to understand until 
I ventured to ask 


one grade to the other. 
I saw them coming with a shirt and tie. 
the superintendent what had happened. 

“‘An order from the warden to dress you in first-class 
uniform is all I know,” he said. 

Then a patrol guard led me to the chaplain’s office and 
explained. I was promoted to the first class and given a 
position as chaplain’s clerk. 

I suspected then what I knew afterward— Warden 
Darby had been merely testing me. He knew that a man 
who stood by his word had manhood in him, even though 


he were “‘the stubbornest son-of-a-gun”’ in the Ohio State 
Penitentiary. When I refused to betray the guard I laid 
the way for my liberty. 


see it, I suppose. 


We never know our luck when we 


I laugh now when I remember that I got into trouble on 
rst day with the chaplain. I had been appointed over 
his head; naturally he preferred to pick his own men from 
The first 
I was then a skeptic 


anged my views concerning 


my fi 


among his sincere or insincere converts. 
ing he held prayers in the office. 
of skeptics, though I have cl 
religion since. Therefore I refused to kneel. He reported 
I went to the cellar. The deputy, after hearing both 
, fuled that no man could be punished for his religious 


morn- 





me. 
side 


convictions. 





Part of my duty was to interrogate incoming prisoners 
concerning their private lives, and enter the answers on the 
proper blanks. Then and there I had light on 
One of the questions ran: 


prison 
“To what do you 
In nine cases out of ten the 
experienced prisoner answered: “ Drink.’”’ Men who never 
tasted liquor, because they did not like it, returned that 
answer just the same. To begin with it was a good, easy, 
conventional reason, which stopped further questioning; 
and then it gave the burglar, the murderer and the coun- 
terfeiter an excuse to work up sympathy. Men who had 
served many terms used to smile as they said it; and I 
grew so tired of putting down this insincere answer that I 
used to write “Natural depravity” or ““Common thief,” 
which were just as near the truth. 

In time they transferred me to the post-office. There I 
served under the Honorable Tom Brannan, postmaster of 
the a state appointee, not a convict. He was 
one of the most sincere Christians I had ever known. My 
fellow assistant was Billy Raidler, a train robber doing a 


statistics 


1o, 
i: 


attribute your downfal 
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ten-year sentence, from Oklahoma. 
The marshals shot him, crippling him ’ 
for life, when they captured him. We i 
had with us also a murderer doing a 
life term. There are conversions in 


prison—and again there are other con- 1 
versions. Some convicts sincerely 5 
embrace religion; others do it from a) 
policy. I will not say in which class Mi} 


he belonged; but, Mr. Brannai 


Ste 





was religious, a little religion did not 
hurt the chances of anassistant. T! f 
man made a great parade of hymr 4 


singing and prayer, so that 
I would throw weights at him. 
Mr. Brannan would in 
that, though the boy might shoot a | 








few craps now and then, it was a great 
thing to be on the Lord’s side. When 
Billy and I 


office Mr. Brannan would only whistk 


started swearing in the 


rt 


and say: “Boys, this is awful 


Te 


respected his feelings so muct 


—— 
= 


aM, 


we cured ourselves ol 



































The post-office was one of the inter- ‘ 
esting departments—you can’t ap- i) 
preciate how interesting and how : 
toucl ng unless you yoursell have j 
lived within stone eating your 4 
heart out for a word from hom« M ; 
duty, besides helping address lett. i 
on writing day, o deliver iaail : 
on the range U e rule t} J 
letters that came nto the prison po t-office were opened | 4 
the postmaster or | lerks, and spread out in gré t 
on the desk for reading and inspection } 
Sometime they contained n oney ranging In value I } 
ten cents to ten dollars. That was alwa if 
and depo ited to the prisoner’s account More f 
bidden things were said in the text, owing to the y 
ignorance of prison rule such as abuse of offic , : 
for escape, and information of measures on foot for release { 
This last class of news is supposed Oo come Oo ul g 
the warden. 
The ty for these offer on the om ? 
on the Vict, Who, upon be 1, lost t 
permit When such matters s attention I 
Tom Brannan would undergo between Christ 
duty and Chris always made the same 
aecision. He tter in his pocket I 1 
occasion to have a quiet talk with the prisoner about 
and officially overlook the dent 
Handling the Prisoners’ Mail 
ee we found little bits of fancy work, like em- 
broidered handkerchiefs, done DY the prisoner’s womer 1 
folks. To confiscate these articles—which we must do 7 
according to the rules—gave my heart the greatest wrencl 
of all. 
Sometimes letters would go ast 1en the prisons | 
would write to the warden accu Sr ul I 
clerks of every crime from larce to highw »bber i 
The investigation always proved that we had exercised the 
strictest honest I used to think that no ma inless he 
was devoid of every principle, would think of holding out a 
penny or a line of writing under suc n 
However, it had happened. One of n 
put away several hundr l appropriating loos« ; 
money whenever was n n the text B 
Raidler learned this; an time in his life, 
told me, he had to fight temptation to turn state’s evider 
The « xposure came from other sources and tl man went 4 
back to work on the con tS. 





I have returned from my nightly rounds with the tears 


1 
starting in my eyes—-the men were so pathetically eage 

y i? le ; 7 > VW 
and so often disappointed! Almost universal] 


and relatives of a 
month whicl 


y tne ir en ’ 
new man fail to write during that first 
is the hardest of all 


' 


to bear. I recognized 





he serial numbers on the 





these new men 





would creep to the bars and whisper—for they are general 


g 
timid when they first go in—*‘ Ain't there a letter for me 








I knew there was none, but I would stop and run throug , 
my pack to satisiy them. ! 
Though pr Ss were supposed to have no mone | 





except the lit 
and experienced an 


their cells for emergencies. 





about 





t 


long int 





he post-office before they 


extra letters. The first-class 





to get out 
on two Sundays a month; the second-class only on 
That made Sunday and Monday) 
would deliver the 

toeach privileged man. 





paper, pen and ll 


Then I woul 














On Monday mor ig we collected these 1 iled letters 
stacked them in the post-office for reading, and finally | 


addressed, stamped and sealed them. Now some men wit! 


many friends wanted to write more than one or two letter 
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a month, and others wanted to send out information that i ‘ to see Ch wa . . A 
would not stand inspection. They would poke a silver cur “ g ‘ 
coin or sometimes a bill at me; I would profess not to see have said, | ) ves, Billy and I eve 
the motion. ns y which we co lered perfect leg I 
On the other hand, I did help certain friends or certain mate at the time The office allowed one two-cent stan 1 1 W 
others who gave an especially appealing reason. Every to each privileged prisoner on each writing da Some o 
d prison, I suppose, has this transmission of contraband the men had no friends outside and some had fallen into a 
\ mail. It is vulgarly called the sewer route. state of bitter despair in v h they hated the world ecama the Mi ‘ 
i tefore I had been in the post office long my brother Theirunused stamps belonged tom to Sometime é é 
; \ Frank, in the Fort Leavenworth penitentiary, himself Billy ana each made as much as tour dollar i week [ twent five 
f connected with the sewer route Using some old associa this method. TI served to buy a few tule comfort veel W he 
4 tions as an enter wedge, he became friendly with a and luxuri ich as contraband beefsteaks from the t e we 
| guard. This man went home for a visit every fortnight. commissary department One co Su ht I 
4 ‘ I sent m\ letters for Frank to this guard at his home It served, toc inother purpose Ofter vher 7 itr truct fl } } ke 
address. He would pass them t« when a good oppor guard entered the st office to ma 1 letter he 
tunity came. He also smuggled out Frank’s letters tome. throw down the money for the stamps. Bi und I would 17 
| From my position in the post office I had little trouble in shove it back at |} i sta } etter from our private vas dea 
LN preventing the inspection of my incoming or outgoing mail stor Whe ext that ¢ saw us with contraband ived me on the ‘ 
i During my term an escape ¥ »sewer goods he would turn his head and look the ot i Sudd vas the de 
| route. We had among us an old ] whom Or two or ree ) ipted } Wi 
‘\ I will call Charlie He belonged to a famous gang, whict bribe otal e laced ‘ I he ‘ y ) 
b: S soon as he wet ip tor long tern eg planning hated tor! eve I R Di ( 1 I 7) ‘ ‘ 
‘ escape The subsequent plot involved ag rd, who passed ut t vasa] é ‘ the UI t le 
the letters in and out It was arranged to have rive Une day he ld to ‘ 
, Y to court at Cleve iasa witness. He went under What make me i 
i guard, of course lhe guard irple; then he sa the do 
- On his return t he train was packed with his confed I am wn « en at me 
by erates. Just as the train stopped one man threw red pepper “Then God pit ir children! iid Bi Wi t e B Ra 
i into the guard’s eyes and pulled a ¢ e rest ol the Perhaps be t he reaction from the bolt she i ig 
i gang grabbed the nearest passengers by the shoulders, the dark cell those post-office da were the happiest | I ‘ 
i vellir “Sit down! You'll be shot! Don’t takechances!” Knew in prisor We ept in the office On Sundays, wher l 4 ‘ 
% Charlie and his confederates got away without pursuit, our ting-day | er, we i the freedom o ‘ 1 unexpect 
, and friendsin Columbus hid him until he could be smuggled the offices and the e were even allowed to play Continued on Page 49 
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\ IN¢ E long trouser | have often beer — fore 
{ warned against that greatest of all the most glar erfe t eve 
perils to male humankind, the de- vot irre 
' signing woman. I have read about her in | ‘ the ‘ | e eve 
novels, heard her mocking laughter over | ' spe 
; the plight of her victims upon the stage t he ‘ t 1eXx- 
All the way from Balzac to the Sunday : ‘ 4 } 
funny page literature , . . 
I have been alertly on the ‘ 4 erha} P ‘ 
calculating coquette, neo 
cajoleries, false caresses, flattering pre- blaze. eve hye ‘ 4 
tenses are either n ree r or wanto e } e f ed } y é ‘ 
mischievou With all the device ol ler ‘ ¢ ‘ 
in actress’ art—and usually she I \ r < 
q actress—she disguises herself as a bright ‘ ou met ‘ et eme 
" particula ngel, entice ou into a he t ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ whole belief her, and when you t come to ‘ ‘ ) 
our back grins at yu like ivam} (Cjett ‘ ‘ t 
Now, if ever I meet this lad I an ‘ erie ‘ } ‘ 
i confident that il these wil irt ‘ ‘ ‘ 
H ivail I shall bo to he nd Wi | 
pass by on the other side neve ‘ t I ‘ brie M 
met | tand I am becoming skeptica ‘ ‘ . 
’ ibout her existence ‘ ‘ 
it no one had ever warned me M " | é 
agé a perso! ke Elaine Yet I must etl ‘ 1) 
{ idmit, in spite of a warm affection for t igh, 1 ! ‘ 
h her, that she strikes me as about the gy ith H r P 
most dangerous sort of woman there is. ‘ th her! 
( And the danger of her springs from aset of But | ever f 
qualities exactly opposite to those which th I w } , 
characterize the supposititious harpy. ilong the eR 
( Elaine wasn’t designing, b.ess you! Mar ‘ 
She never made a design in her life, ex- ‘ ‘ ‘ 
' cept in her dancing. When a situation ‘ em ‘ 
; confronted her she plunged into it, joy ere ‘ 
ously or peg as the case might be, t | 
: and got, I really believe, an equal satis- I 
faction out of either sort The chips tell ¢ 
| where they might, and somebody, it ‘ ‘ 
1 seemed, was always following along be- t r 
y nd with a basket, to pick them up and ‘ 
| see whether or not they could be glued } ‘ 
| together again ‘ ‘ 
And as to feigning an emot yn, Elaine ette ‘ 
never had time to do that, ever Suppos- ela . 
| ing she had the inclination. She had so | me 
| inexhaustible a supply of real emotions if ‘ ‘ 
| that it took all her time, and an amount erfe e,] 
| of energy amounting to genius, to get . wa . : 
them out of her system .ot | 
i @ Thisleads me toremark that if Thomas | lo ) 
; Carlyle or whoever it was who defined had ¢ 
t ‘ ‘ ' 


genius as an infinite capacity for taking 


come to a ful stop afte 





‘cap yacity”” he would have Elaine Finally Acquired the Equipage for One Hundred and Seventy+Five Dotiars erved | 














ave found out the whole, 











He was round all day 
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That’s why you were so 
anxious that I should take 
charge of Carrington. You 
did go for a walk with him. 
He’s the man Mrs. What’s- 
Her-Name saw you going 
to the station with. Maybe 
you thought he was going 
to leave town and that you 
were through with him. 


But afterward you saw 


im going up in the hotel 
elevator, and that’s 





you went so white about. 
He had some connection 
with Mrs. Robinson, and 
that’s why you wrote her a 
note,”’ 

“Tf you'd just tail all this 
to Mr. Dorgan,” observed 
i Elaine, “‘ he’d be your friend 
yy for life.’ 

‘ \ “T don’t care,”’ I said. 
“You told me to get it off 
mychest,andI'm going to.” 











\ “Oh, it’s all right,” said 
rn Elaine, ‘‘only—only I 
‘~ \* didn’t realize you were so 

>" terribly clever. Have you 
“A figured out anything 


9 
more. 


As a matter of fact I 
hadn’t. But just at that 
moment I did think of 
something. I made asilent 
calculation of hours and 
distances, 

*There’s this,” I went 
on—and I’m id I did 
sound a little like Dorgan, 
doing it: “It was about 








— 


The Man Was Going to Change to a Disguise Perhaps 


twenty minutes past two, as nearly as I can figure it, when 
Carrington and I left you and Henriette in my rooms. 





’s nothing to have prevented you from going down 
to the station after that and seeing your man off on the 
two-forty-five northbound express. That would account 
for Dorgan’s having the information that you had left town 
with him.”” And then I thought of something else that 
fairly made me jump. 

“Of course!” I eried. “I've been a fool not to see it 
all from the first. Your man—the man with the sear on 
his cheek—got off that train at a town called Musgrove, 
about forty miles from Monroe. The train is an expres 
but it has to stop there on account of the junction. And 
the road it makes a junction with is the road that runs 
through Marysville, where we are going. Elaine, 
on the way to see him now!” 


you re 


There is a quality to silences, but it is often of rather a 
negative sort. I knew Elaine was not offended, although 
Heaven knew she had cause enough to be. Hadn't I been 
calling her a liar, directly and by implication? Hadn't I 
hinted — well, rather more than hinted, if it came to that 


a discreditable episode of the sort that constitu 





ast? Now, though Elaine had not spoken a word all 





me, there was nothing of anger about her silence. 
what was the quality of it? Did it give assent, as silences 
ire said to do? Had I solved Elaine’s mystery—told her 
story of her first twenty-four hours in Monroe? 

It checked up remarkably well anyway, and the glowing 
consciousness that I had made a case drove away the last 
of my sulks. I groped for Elaine’s other hand in the dark. 
“My dear child,” I said, “‘can’t you just admit that it’s 


all true, and then let me hel; 








vou 

‘If I did tell you it was true,” said Elaine plaintivel 
‘that would only make you think it wasn’t.” 

And there I admit she had me. I could go on being 
sensible and severe and sulky, or I could laugh. I am glad 
to say I did the 

This, it seemed, was what Elaine had been waiting for 
from the beginning. She cuddled her arm through mine 
r pace a little. 





atter. 


and auk kened he 
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“Do you know how far it is to Marysville? 
It’s exactly eight and a quar 


Marysville is the 


objective for hayr 


isn’tit? Yes, of course! 






































was dark in there, 


couple shouid ignore ¢ her couple 8 existence 
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| 
| 
| 











So we picked our way along quite unremarked, and were 
almost out of the woods when, right at our feet, from a 
black-and-white patch that Elaine could have reached out 
and touched from where she stood, some one spoke. 

The words were, ““Do you really care?” or something 
silly like that, that we should have paid no attention to 
but the voice stopped us dead and almost betrayed Elaine 
into an identifiable chuckle. We had found the « xception ! 

There was a peculiarly brassy quality to that voice, 
though it had spoken just now in its most honeyed 


accents, a little like 





uted cornet, that neither of us 
could have mistaken in Timbuctoo. The giant intellect of 
the new district attorney was enjoying a perhaps well 
merited relaxation, but his vocal cords were on the job 

Elaine hung back a little as I started her on, evidently 
wanting to hear more. I had no scruples against eaves- 
dropping in the circumstances. The copyright on Dorgan’s 
line of talk expired a long time ago. But I reflected that 
any amusement that we might get at his expense was 
nothing to what he could have at 


identify us. 





if he happened to 


So we escaped from the grove as expeditiously as we 
could without attracting attention, came out into the 
road below the inn, skirted the far side of the little park 


pat 
and brought up, safe at last, at the statior 

It was not an imposing edifice. There was a roof whicl 
covered a small walled-in space for waiting room and 


ticket office and extended on down the piatiorm over a milk 

hed artd a section house. The waitir g room was locked 
and dese rted, but the hospital ties of the platform and the 
milkshed were open to all. 

Up to this time it had not oc irred to me to ir quire 
when the train we expected was due. Now I asked Elaing 
“About half past two,” she sai 
investigating the premises. W 
to play again she drifte 


i casually, and wandered 
off } en the ore hestra began 


{ about the plat- 


form in a sort of vague suggestion of 
a dance. Like the late lamented Bil 
Simmons, she could not, it se emed, when 
the music played, keep 

But I was dog-tired, so I sat down on 
what seemed to be the softer end of a 
baggage truck and made myself com- 
fortable. I have just been trying to fig- 
ure out a way of getting through that 
part of my chronicle without admitting 
that I fell asleep, but I'm afraid it can’t 


be done. 





If I had been awake all the time I 
should have had a clewto what l: | 
e question that E 


v behing 








ne waked me up 





by asking. 

She vaulted up to a place beside me 
on the truck. “What are Mr. Dorgan’s 
initials?”’ she asked. 

I sat up and rubbed my eyes and made 
hensayitagain. Thefact thatsheseemed 
neither amused nor contrite over having 
wakened me made it appear that the 
question was not an idle one. 

“J.G.B.,” I told her. 
pie Blaine Dorgan. That tells thestory,” 
I added. 


But she didn’tseem to care about hear- 





James Gilles- 


ing a disquisition on political history, so 

I asked her why she wanted to know 
“There’s a bag over there,”’ she said, 

nodding toward the far corn 





shed. “A big dress-suit case; and it’s 
got those initials on it.” 

At that information I really did wake 
p. “Great Scott!” I eried. “That 


must mean he’s going to take the train. 


u 


Where do you suppose he's going on it?” 

“He’s going to Musgrove, all right,” 
said Elaine with conviction. “It doesn’t & 
go any farther. Only I don’t see why : 
he left his bag here.” 

“I suppose,” I reflected, “it’s because 
he’s a great detective. There's son 
thing Napoleonic about it, don’t you 
see? He goes to adance— like the eve of 
Waterloo, you know—and then at the 
last minute he slips away under the very 
eyes, perhaps, of thespies who are watch- 
ing his every movement, dashes dow 
the line on a fre ight train, and catches 


a murderer.” 


Just here I made a pause for long 
enough to look round at her. “That 
all very well for Dorga I said, “but 


it spoils our party, doesn't it 

I asked it rather ter tatively. To tell 
* truth, I couldn't make Elaine out at ne congas 
Along for 
About Three 
Hours on 
That Little 
Back Platform 





If Dorgan was going to Musgr 





the person he after could be no other 





than our mysterious young man with the 


a hold over Elaine that he could 


she was running 


now 


to wg 


her to view his prospective 


Why wasn’t she, 


break into the 





absently and sa 


Only he ' 
concluded 

“What else 
sudden grip or 

There came 


but the way we 


white of his shirt 


“What's hei 


could make us 
baggage truck 


moved away W 
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would expect 
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Taking the Cheerful View 


[ yP TO the moment the Underwood Tariff Act was signed 

textile utterances were generally of the gloomiest 
nature. that we detect a new and more 
cheerful note. Here, for example, is an expert speaking to 
cotton manufacturers 

“Tariff revision will compel manufacturing and dis- 
tributing drastic and far-reaching in their 
nature. I shall show how long-standing extrava- 
gances may be replaced by efficiency andeconomy. . . . 
That we can become important factors in world trade is 
conclusively proven by Canadian statistics. Our trade with 
Canada has practically doubled in three » Our sales 
of cotton cloth to Canada in three years have risen from 
three-quarters of a million to two and a half millien dollars 
in spite of a twenty-five per cent preferential to England. 
Doing so much across our northern border with unusually 
trong odds against us— not only the British preferential 
tariff, but a ‘dumping duty’ which prevents us from using 
Canada as a bargain counter— what might we not do in 
other countries by proper organization and effort?” 

Surely this makes far more cheerful reading than those 
midsuramer declarations that a lowering of duties would 
irrevocably ruin the industry. Also, far more truthful. 


The Turk Reconsidered 


N COMPARISON with what has succeeded it Turkish 

rule in Eastern Europe now appears to have been highly 
humane and enlightened, with quite a tender regard for the 
well-being of the subject masses. First the Balkan Allies 
Turkey; then the rest of them combined and 
defeated Bulgaria with vast slaughter- thereby enabling 
the hated Turk to regain, fairly without a blow, fully half 
the territory which Bulgaria had conquered from the 
Crescent earlier in the year. At this writing Albania is 
lighting Servia, while Greece is doing a little bloodletting 
on her own account, and Bulgaria is suspected of secret 
negotiations with Turkey for the purpose of humiliating her 
Christian conquerors of lastsummer. European diplomacy 
seems to have given up the situation, and who will be 
fighting whom next week is beyond conjecture. 

Meanwhile we have a miniature reproduction of the 
desolation wrought in Germany by the Thirty Years’ War, 
and as in that delectable case it looks as though the fight- 
ing would stop only when nothing more was left to burn 
and kill, Probably afew months of liberation from Turkey 
have brought more death and destruction in the Balkans 
than the Unspeakable One accomplished in a generation. 
We begin to look upon the Turk as a fine character, espe- 
cially distinguished for intelligence and benevolence. 


Since moment 


economies 


ears. 


defeated 


Money and Ideas 


PROBABLY you would say offhand that a man’s hon- 
estly acquired money belongs to him by natural right. 
He has earned it with his labor, and no government can 
take it away from him without outraging inherent justice. 
But what, by way of a natural right, could more properly 
belong to a man than his own ideas? If the four dollars 
that you got by the labor of your body naturally belongs 


to you and your heirs and assigns forever, what is your 
natural right of ownership in the idea that your brain 
conceived and elaborated? 

Well, whatever it may be naturally, it isn’t much legally. 
If the creation of your brain happens to take the form of 
literary art the law says you may claim a strictly circum- 


scribed ownership in it for a few years—provided you 
comply with various provisions, some of which you may 
never have heard of until too late to do you any good—and 
after that your ownership entirely ceases. If it takes the 
form of an invention you may claim ownership under 
certain conditions for a few years, after which your prop- 
erty is handed over to the public. And a bill now before 
Congress provides, in effect, that if you are not using your 
idea in a way that Congress deems to be for the public 
good you shall loose all control over it forthwith. 

Not that we believe either in perpetual copyright or 
perpetual patent right. In point of fact we do not believe 
anybody has a right to use anything in a way inimical to 
the general good. But the contrast shows how deeply 
ingrained is the concept of private property right when 
applied to a tangible thing, like a dollar bill or a piece of 
land, and how lightly it sits when applied to ideas. 


Why Wait on Politics? 


E DEPEND too much, in our opinion, upon political 

action. For example, those cooperative credit socie- 
ties which have done so much for rural Germany have been 
often explained and recommended in this country the last 
year or so. But all the recommendations that we have 
seen are predicated upon the idea that political action is 
necessary before there can be any coéperation in rural 
credit here—that the Federal Government or the states or 
both must pass various laws and probably set up various 
institutions. Now with all the laws permitting incorpora- 
tions and voluntary associations of many sorts, it would be 
very strange if the way were not open in some states at 
least to institute coéperative credit societies without the 
addition of a syllable to the statute book. Cannot a 
hundred men in a given community agree to lend one 
another credit without a formidable campaign at the state 
capital and a complicated enactment for the courts to 
worry over during several ensuing years? We wish some 
devoted friend of coéperative credit would study the 
statutes of his own state on this point. 

Political action is usually for the purpose of enforcing the 
will of a majority upon a minority, but coéperation means 
mutual consent as well as mutual helpfulness. We should 
like to see the idea developed outside the field of political 
action, as far as may be. The national habit is to wait for a 
new law before doing anything. We think a good deal could 
be done coéperatively, independently of politics. 


Guarding Our Morals 


Y PROFESSION, at least, we are a very moral people. 
Not only the law, but public opinion as well, we think, 
enjoins a certain censorship over the stage and over litera- 
ture and art. In a free country the most valid reason for 
any sort of censorship must be to protect the young. All 
intelligent people realize that if mature men or women 
choose what is immoral, no censor can help them. 

Now both law and public opinion also require a certain 
censorship over private actions. Our professed devotion 
to morals leads us to make statutory crimes of some delin- 
quencies that are passed by as a matter of course among less 
moral people. And right here we fall into a melancholy 
confusion, because in enforcing our censorious standard 
with regard to actions we continually do gross violence to 
our standard with regard to words. 

Take that California episode: To safeguard morals we 
prosecute a couple of libertines, and immediately all over 
the land on a thousand printed pages, which any child can 
obtain without question for one or two cents, appears a 
story which, if put on the stage—where, by the way, prac- 
tically no child would ever see it unless accompanied by an 
adult— would be deemed a scandalous affront to morality. 
This continually happens, as reference to newspaper files 
will show. As censors of actions we continually purvey lit- 
erature, readily accessible to children, which, as censors 
of words, we say is most corrupting. 


City Bookkeeping 


LEVELAND is a hundred and seventeen years old and 

sixth city in size in the United States; also, it has 
begun to keep books. “‘I have the honor to present, for the 
first time in the city’s history, a general and detailed bal- 
ance sheet taken from our general ledger,” writes the 
auditor in transmitting his annual report. 

Until very recently an intelligible annual report of a 
city’s business was hardly to be found in the United States. 
There were reports, of course— bewildering mazes of unre- 
lated, uncompared and generally meaningless figures. You 
got page after page of detailed expenditures, but nowhere 
any such concise yet comprehensive marshaling of assets 
and liabilities, and summary of income and outgo, as every 
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private business feels it absolutely necessary to have. 
And without intelligent bookkeeping there can be little 
intelligent criticism of a city’s business. 

We might wish to see Cleveland’s report prefaced by 
a compendious statement of revenue and disbursements; 
but on the whole the report is good. And, having adopted 
a good form, we hope the city will stick to it. The real 
value of a good report lies largely in its comparableness 
year after year, and whenever the form of the report is 
changed that value is impaired. 


Back to Spoils System 


HE above heading appears over a Washington dispatch 

to the New York Evening Post, which was an “ original 
Wilson man” and has been very friendly to his administra- 
tion. The dispatch begins: “Slowly but surely the Demo- 
crats in Congress are working into the foundations of the 
civil-service structure. The Urgent Deficiency Bill, as 
reported by the Senate, contains a provision removing from 
the classified service United States deputy marshals and 
deputy collectors of internal revenue.” 

The significance of this lies in the circumstance that it 
appeared coincidentally with reports that Mr. Wilson is 
considering a plan to embark the Government extensively 
in the telephone business. 

The two things never will work together. The Govern- 
ment can operate telephones and telegraphs— and railroads, 
for that matter—on business principles. It cannot operate 
them on spoils principles, except at a cost that would 
make the experiment a national calamity. The busy little 
grafters in both Houses of Congress, who distribute public 
offices as rewards for political service, fairly foreclose the 
Federal Government from some fields that it might enter 
successfully but for them. So long as the public service is 
burdened with this patronage graft an extension of that 
service to new fields may well be viewed with alarm. 


Alin Example of Assessments 


Papen” valuation of real estate in New York 
increased this year by one hundred and sixty-eight 
million dollars, but of this increase one hundred and forty 
million dollars was due to added improvements—that is, 
to new buildings—and that addition was taxed at the same 
rate as the land itself. 

In Manhattan the value of land alone, exclusive of new 
buildings, increased seventeen million dollars. In Brooklyn 
there was an increase of twenty-six million dollars due 
wholly to new buildings which numbered nearly twenty- 
four hundred—showing that they were mostly compara- 
tively small, inexpensive residences in the outlying portions 
of the borough. A great many of them, we may safely 
assume, were homes built by persons of modest means. 
Now the twenty-six millions of value that was created in 
Brooklyn by the effort of men was taxed at substantially 
the same rate as the seventeen millions that was created 
for the landlords in Manhattan with no effort or abstinence 
whatever on their part. Certainly that’s no way to tax. 

Here are ten vacant lots worth a thousand dollars apiece, 
and the tax rate, say, is two per cent. Nine men buy a lot 
each and build homes costing five thousand dollars apiece. 
That improvement makes each of the lots worth three hun- 
dred dollars more. The improvers are taxed a hundred and 
twenty-six dollars each and the non-improver, who has had 
three hundred dollars’ value given to him, is taxed twenty- 
six dollars. City real-estate taxes must be overhauled. 


The Breaking Point 


CRISIS has developed in the British cotton industry 

which is described by the president of the employers’ 
association as the gravest in many years, and in conse- 
quence the employers have voted to close all mills in the 
Lancaster district. Now this portentous crisis ostensibly 
has nothing to do with wages, hours of labor or physical 
conditions in the mills. The employees of asingle mill, at 
Bolton, objected to a single overseer on personal grounds. 
For reasons sufficient to themselves they did not like him, 
and demanded that he be discharged. When this demand 
was refused they struck; and the employers’ association 
then voted to close all mills unless the Bolton strikers 
receded from their demand and returned to work. 

That seems terribly trivial ground upon which to para- 
lyze a huge industry and stop the earnings of thousands of 
hands. Nearly all the big English strikes in recent years 
have seemed to proceed from terribly trivial ground. In 
several other instances it has been a quarrel over only one 
or two individuals. The fact is, of course, that British 
capital and labor are struggling for control, and almost any 
pretext is good enough for putting in a blow. The real 
question at issue—in a more acute form over there than on 
this side of the water—is as to how far capital shall run the 
business. Capital likes a particular foreman; labor doesn’t 
like him. Shall he go or stay? And if the question is 
raised as to a foreman, why not as to a general superintend- 
ent or a president? Probably Sir Charles Macara is right 
in describing the crisis as a grave one. 
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Serious and Frivolous Facts About the Great and the Near Great 


HOSE Roman 

emperors were 

stern old boys 
all historians agree on 
that point; but, curi- 
ously enough, Amer- 
ican parents who have 
sought to add class to 
the family bychristen- 
ing theiroffspring after 
them usually have 
picked out the mildest 
scions of the house for 
the distinction, and 
have called the boy 
Pompey whose name 
should have 
Percy. 

We observe this in 
public life now and 
again. For example, 
there is Cato Sells, 
Indian commissioner, 
who is a genial and 
soft-spoken person, though 
we should not expect too 
much in the way of implaca- 
bility from a man who splits 
his cognomen fifty-fifty be- 
tween a Roman emperor and 
the title of a circus; but, to 
go further, Julius Cwsar 
Burrows has a deep bass 
voiceand considerable whisk- 
ers, and he is as pleasant as 
aspring morning, albeit now 
somewhat grieved over the 
loss of his toga. And noman 
can truly say Augustus 
Octavius Bacon is aught but 
and affable 

statesman, and also orator- 
ically abundant in a gracious manner, if there should be 
inquiry on that point. And soit goes. Christening parents 
take little heed of what they are doing when they label 
their infants for life. They choose a name because it sounds 
well, or because a rich relative has it, or for any other 
reason except a real one, tack it on the blameless child, 
and all his life he goes 
about with a designa- 


been 






An Impiacabte and Imperiat bl 
avree; > 
Nebraskan an agreeani 


To be sure Senator Norri 











Ss is not so imperial in } bn he s« t eve " ght with at 

ing as to cause surprise at his misnomer, unless his ‘ he wo ora contr ition to the I 
is studied in all its bearings. The fact of it is he hort en ent it prude ocrat 
and may one day be chubby; but when one comes to delve It is amazing he , Norris can he a an 
into his predominating characteristics it is at once « that sacrificial afternoon afew years a when the 
covered how admirably he was designed for august titu dismembering Unclk Cannon the He ‘ < 
attention. hey sat there and tore m limb fron ‘ ‘ tr 

Here is a man who is so ir placable and im ui ! he t ve geott powe isa ‘ g } 
aversions that he has his thumbs turned down all the time “othing but his wh ers and his voca ‘ 
against standpatters, predacious plutocrats, high financier Right \ fro full view <« we who came 
and others who are supposed to have more than the price to see the venerable itesman from |] e. I 
of a week’s board concealed about them f he could have butchered to make ar irgent | | t dow 
his way he would sit } gh above the arena and show no iront was George W. Norris with both |} mit { ‘ 
mercy to any millionaire brought out to be sacrificed. down and an expression on his face t! ‘ 
Thumbs down! Thumbsdown! Carve off their protruding how ardently he wished he might have bee ‘ " 
fortunes, and, gathering the bulk of the wealth for the eight or ten more thumbs, so he could turn those « 
general good, let them go their mangled ways with a small George W. Norris was so implacable it made one’s he 
remnant of their millions to comfort them ache. Neither pleas, protestations, } profa 

Was it not the senator, when the John Jacob Astor for could move him 
tune was being discussed in the public prints, who insisted ‘Kill him!” he said sternly, ever and ano “Spare n 
that, say, forty-six million dollars of it was enough for any a hair of his old gray head! Put the rollers under him! 
heir or series of heirs to receive, and that the remaining And so they did. Uncle Joe looked at him pleading! 
thirty-six million should be removed from the Astor strong Uncle Joe looked at him « r I e Joe hurl 


boxes and placed in the Treasury? Maybe it was the 
other way about and the Astors were to get the short end of 
it; but, whichever slant the senator took on it, he was con 
vinced the Government should have a large chunk on the 
theory that forty-six millions is enough for anybody 

which, by the way, has elements of truth in it, except wher 
viewed from the rather personal angle of the man 
will be divorced from the money 


anathema 
tremolo, and 
Inexorable as fate 
such as a bald head 

ahead, thumbs turned 
Let the head 


or al 


stirring! 
who 
if the plan goes through awarded all ribbor 


irreconciiability. 








and argume! 


so did Unel 


Ceor 


Jon ’sfr end 
other cla 


W. 


ye 


down, 


men do 


ur 
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There was an exhibition of implacability that 


Himself a Republican, 


inexorable t} 
looked str Aly 


Norris 
i Nott 





d remarked 
‘ r wor? 


must be 


and medals in the contest for honors 


George W. Norri 


Oh, for a Few More Thumbs! was deaf to all entreaty. He would not be moved, -} 
could not have moved m with a derrick. Leading the 
HE senator in his attitude against the unearned incre urgent he had decided to abstract the czarish ey 
ment is pitiless and irreconcilable. I may go further dermis from Uncle Jos ind he not only took it but | 
and state that he is relentless, inexorable, merciles untor- hung it on the outer wall so all n nt se rst gt 
giving and unappeasable. Tie fifty—ormore— or less— mil own initials neatly thereon. 
lion dollars on a man, and that man becomes the origi: Norris was born in Ohio in 1861, and had a hard time 
undesirable citizen, as the senator lool him; and if it when he was a boy. His father died soon after the bi 
there is any way to amputate thirty or fo or sixty per was born, and his only brother was killed in the Civil War 





cent of this swollen fortune and place it to 


He worked on neighboring farms ir 


he credit of the he summer to hel 
people the senator is for that amputation, and, if necessary, port his mother and went to the district school in winter 
will perform the operation himself. He was admitted to the bar 1883 and removed to 
Every time the name of an Astor or a Vanderbilt or a Nebraska in 1885. He prose g attorney and wa 
Gould or a Carnegie is mentioned within the hearing of the twice elected a district judge He me to Longre bou 
senator he instinctively turns down his thumbs; and if ten years agoand remained in the House of Representat 


there should be a conversation about John D. Rockefeller until he was chosen 





tion that suggests bat- 
tle, murder and sudden 
death, and a physique 
and voice and general 
appearance and char- 
acter that fit well into 
the occupation of floor- 
walker in a candy store; 
or with a handle that im- 
plies the ribbon counter 
and the general de 
meanor and aspect of a 
white hope. 

I am led to these ob- 
servations by the con- 
sideration of Senator 
George W. Norris, of 
Nebraska, not knowing 
what the W. stands 
for—unless it should be 
Willie; but realizing 
full well that George is 
no fitting appellation 
for the man. George is 
all well enough in its 
way. Itis a name that 
signifies George—just 
that. Butif full knowl- 
edge of the predominat- 
ing characteristics of the 
senator had been pa- 
rentally obtained before 
the baptism certainly 
he would now be Nero 
Norris at the very 
least— Nero Norris, of 
Nebraska, which would 











be an epic and euphonic 
denomination. 
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Views of an Innocent Bystander 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 

EAR JIM: Last time I wrote you, Oscar 

Underwood had just kissed the tariff 
bill a fond but hopeful and extremely chaste 
kiss of farewell in the House of Representa- 
tives, and had passed it along to the Senate, 
there to be ministered to or manhandled as 
the gentlemen who legislate in the upstairs 
department of our Congress saw fit. 

Since then a long and arid spell of hot 
weather has intervened, and along and arid 
spell of cold debate. Now the new tariff is 
a law and everybody is sitting back wonder- 
ing what the harvest will be. We speak of 
the new law as the greatest piece of con- 
structive legisiation—-or instructive—since 
the last greatest piece of similar legislation 
was enacted; and for a year or so nobody 
will know whether, in addition to being 
constructive and instructive, it is also de- 
structive; but everybody is hoping for the 
best. 

The fact is, Jim, the making of a new 
tariff under our present system of construc- 
tion is about as much of a gamble as play- 
ing nine-nineteen-twenty-nine on a roulette 
table because you dreamed of a one-legged 
man dancing the tango. We hope it will 
work, using the we in the strictly legislative 
and executive sense; but until it does work 
we shan't know whether it will work or not. 
Same way with stringing your chips on 
nine-nineteen-twenty-nine. If the ball 
stops on one of those numbers you derive 
a certain profit; but there are a heap of 
other numbers—more usually than seems 
necessary. 

Still the Democrats had to do it, and no- 
body but Reed Smoot and Boies Penrose 
was of the opinion it should not be done; 
so, one night not long ago, President Wilson, 
summoning to the White House various and 
sundry statesmen, signed the bill with two 
pens but with one brand of ink. Now they 
are snatching the aigrets out of the hats the 
ladies bought in the Rue de la Paix, and 
thus are the beneficences of a free govern- 
ment exemplified. The Democrats, who 


| under the spur of popular demand revised 


the tariff, are putting in about ten hours 
a day scanning the financial and business 
horizons for evidences of approval from the 
people. Maybe they will get them. Maybe 
they will not. 

There never has been a moment in our 
political and legislative history, from first to 
now, when fussing with the tariff was not 
an occupation that was an extra hazardous 
political risk. Nobody knows what will 
happen. There will not be a complete 
demonstration until the congressional elec- 
tions of 1914. Meantime the Democrats 
are endeavoring to hold the thought that 
all will be well. 


The Joker in the Tariff Bill 


Of course this tariff business, which has 
occupied almost six months of the time of 
Congress, has proved again the necessity for 
a tariff commission; but, of course also, 
that makes no difference, for next time the 
tariff is revised it will be revised by the same 
or similar intellectual giants who revised 
it this time, and with the same end in view, 
which end, I may as well tell you, Jim, is 
politics. 

Also, if this revision, which has caused so 
much business uncertainty and has fostered 
a considerable conservatism in the markets 
of the country— if this revision is not satis- 
factory there will be re-revision, and so on, 
until the people wake up to what is done to 
them every time a tariff bill is made. Then 


| we shall have a tariff commission, organized 


on scientific and economic lines, instead of 
a haphazard bill produced under geograph- 
ical and political necessities. 

Students of the new bill will find jokers, 
plenty of them; but there are not many 
people who know yet that, in addition to 
having jokers in it, the bill also contains one 
large, effulgent joke. You could not estab- 
lish the identity of that joke by any process 
known to jest justification; but it is there. 
No more could you get the Democrats of 
the House of Representatives to admit it, 
for the joke is on them. 

Inasmuch as they —all of them—have to 
go before the people next year, and only 
some thirty-two senators must submit 
themselves to the same clarifying process, 


the House Democrats were a bit keener 
about the political effect of things in the 
bill than they let on. They had to revise 
and had torevisedownward; and they went 
resolutely at their task. However there 
were various places where they revised a 
trifle farther downward than they really 
thought was necessary; and they figured 
on the Senate’s pushing those schedules 
back to where they should be, in shoving 
them up toa position that would be less than 
in the old bill—but not so much less as to 
hurt much. 

Whereupon the Senate, laughing heartily 
at the childlike trust reposed in them by the 
House, gayly cut schedule after schedule 
lower than the House level and refused to 
play the game. Hence, if you observed any 
of the news that trickled out of the con- 
ference, you no doubt noticed the repeated 
assertions that the House conferees insisted 
on the rates established by the House. 
They had been double-crossed by their 
colleagues in the Senate. Having sent over 
a bill cut almost to the bone they had ex- 
pected the Senate Democrats to put back 
some of the juicy flesh they had carved off; 
and the Senate Democrats did no such 
neighborly thing, but cut deeper and pro- 
duced what is a fairly good bill—from their 
viewpoint. 


The Secret Conference System 


The most important thing about it all is 
not the revision of the tariff or the imposi- 
tion of an income tax or any other feature 
of the bill. The jockeying and juggling that 
went on served to call rather acute attention 
to the evils of our present conference system. 
A bill passes the House. It is changed and 
amended in the Senate and passes there. 
Then it goes to conference and picked men 
from House and Senate meet in secret and 
do what they dad-blamed please with it. 
If any person took the trouble to look into 
the matter that person would find that most 
of the crooked legislation of this country 
was not put over in the open in the House 
and Senate, but was shoved into measures 
when those measures were in conference. 

There has been a lot of yowling about the 
Democratic caucus, where Democrats dis- 
cussed their measures and then put on the 
caucus shackle and forced every Democrat 
who participated in the caucus to vote for 
the measure considered whether he liked 
it or not. 

There is no doubt that a secret caucus 
can do a lot in the way of stifling in- 
dependence of thought and action; but no 
Democrat need go in unless he wants to, 
and there is a valid excuse for such a manner 
of threshing out differences and getting the 
party representatives on a common basis. 

The greatest evil in our present system of 
legislation is not the secret caucus. Itis the 
secret conference. When attempts are made 
to amend a bill after it has been reported 
out those attempts must be made on the 
open floor of the Senate or House. On the 
other hand, after the bill has gone to con- 
ference the conferences are held in secret, 
behind locked doors, with no one present 
save the half dozen or so able seamen who 
do what they please and get away with it; 
who manipulate, and write in new sections, 
and change phraseology, and play poli- 
tics, and generally maladminister things for 
such ulterior motives as may be paramount 
among them. 

This new tariff bill may be a good tariff 
bill or it may be a bad tariff bill. That is to 
be determined. The point is, Jim, that, 
however good it may be, it would be a great 
deal better if it had been considered in open 
instead of in secret conference; and, how- 
ever bad it is, it is exactly that bad because 
there was no publicity given the meetings 
of the conferees. 

If conferences were open, so reporters 
could sit in and hear the proceedings, instead 
of being the most secret of all our legislative 
proceedings, there would not be so much 
iniquitous legislation—not a quarter so 
much political shystering in our laws. The 
secret conference is where they put over 
the swag stuff, Jim, and play the sectional 
politics, and nullify many plain intentions 
of the Congress, and generally bedevil things 
if so be bedevilment is the cue at the 
moment, 
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On the mantle depend the 
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—its soft, rich tone, its health- 
fulness to the eye, its permanent 
brilliancy. And the mantle 
which has these properties, with 
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Weshall have much cleaner laws ifwecan every picture-vending association in the 
get open conferences; but it will be rea country had an ar i 
sonably difficult to get them. As nearly as of him—shaking hands, presenting things 
I can figure it, the chances for skullduggery walking, riding, playing golf, eating | 







in the Congress are about sixty percent less dinner, writing letters, going automobuiling 
than they were twenty years ago and such like, and then he quit. When W 
secret conference is the biggest gr Wilson quits, he quits! That is all there is 
Listen to their howls when a conce to it! He has a way of saying No! with a 
is made to do away with that star-ch finality that give ou the cold shiver t 
asset of theirs! It will be robbing them of a_ is so tremendou 

constitutional prerogative and accelerate B Mr. Pr the new photog 
the tots in the totters of our Republic or raphers and others protested th 3a 
the brink of ruin great historical event. It must be preserved 

The only reform I can think of that con to the peopl 

pares in viciousness—to adopt the cor No!” hesa withashort n and alongo 
gressional view—that even approximates and that settled tha 

this assault on the foundations of our legi Of course he cannot ¢ upe photographer 
lative procedure is to take the tariff out of when he is making an address or a pearing 
politics. Either of these propositions, they in public, but he seems to have a definite 
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ll, is certainly idea that he can es 


will tel! you up on the H é 7 them when he i 
calculated to bring about a deplorable the White House and thereabout; and a 
condition, whereby our legislators would be definite idea with him is frightfully definite 
compelled to do some legislating for the oh, frightfully so! He really seems to think 
benefit of the people instead of legislating he has a perfect right to eat his eggs of a 
exclusively —as they do now—with nothing morning without being photographed in the 
in view save their own political careers act; and maybe he has—-maybe he has 
Did you observe, Jim, that none of our though several of our former presidents wer 
great organs of public opinion presented to inder no such stress of feeling, and could 
their readers on the day after the signing of and did eat an egg or a beefsteak in a per 
the tariff bill by the president, or since, a _ fectly natural manner while the cameras 
picture of that historic event? Did you clicked. But it is a strange White House 








observe that there has appeared no flash that has no photographers in the foreground 
light of that impressive scene, with Oscar For the past ten years photographers have 
Underwood and Furnifold Simmons clasp- been part of the set scenery in that vicinity 
ing hands, Champ Clark glowering in the Another interesting presidential develop 
background, and President Wilson using ment is the theatergoing of Mr. Wilson 
two gold pens to affix his name to the docu Of course Mr. Taft went to the theater and 


1 


ment? Has it occurred to you that, unless so did Mr. Roosevelt; but they went as 
some painter paints—-from memory orfrom presidents, not as playgoers. Mr. Wilson 
description—the picture of this momentous drops in, refuses to have any fuss made over 
moment, as J. K. Vardaman might say, him, sits in the balcony or in a rear row, 
there never will be a picture of it? and has a lot of fun. He went to his first 
Well, whether it occurred to you or not, vaudeville show a time ago. Maybe going 
such is the fact. No photograph was taken I ! 
not that there were not a hundred applica 
tions for permission to take a photograph of 
the scene, but that the President of the 


ot seemed to him 
o do when he was 
but now that he 





e appear to be 





United States, having, in his opinion, posed } uuld not. Anyhow he 

for enough pictures to supply any reason goes regularly; and he is a fine asset to the 

able demand, has shut down on the picture theater he attends, for he has seen none of 

business. He has had enough. the performers and the old stuff gets him 
It has been, in and about the White just as hard as the new 

House for the past ten or twelve years, Mr. Wilson had never seen the congre: 

such a common occurrence for the president sional vaudeville, either, before he came 


to have his picture taken that Presidents here; and they have been putting 
Roosevelt and Taft instinctively pulled a old stuff up there for him, but they | 








smile and stood at attention every time a t been getting it over so well as the regu 
man with a camera came round. We have ars. A man-—even a president— may !augl 
had photographs of everything connected heartily at an ancient jest when he would: 
with the White House, from the cook mak rack a smile at an ancient j« And 
ing soup to the president falling into the ome of those congressional vau ! 
same; and we started quite briskly with the ire not the men they used to be eove 
Wilsen outfit they never wert 

The president was patient and com Yours for currency ref 
plaisant until such time as he figured that BIL! 
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YEAR in mind that some element of risk Last year something over three hundred 
attaches to every security No such ind fifty million dollars’ worth of municipals 
thing as an absolute security is known to’ were issued, the bulk of them going at about 
man. The best securities are not proof four and a quarter per cent. Considering 
against every adverse contingency that the condition ol last year s bond market, this 
may possibly arise. They are best simply rateshowsthat municipalsrank next toG 
because the least risk attaches to them-—a ernments. In an easier bond market th 
risk so slight that for all practical purpos« quarters of all the mu pals issued 
it is negligible. four per cent or lower 
All sorts of securities are recommended This low rate of terest proves t 
as “good as a Government bond”’—as r wa ght et the r wa 
though that settled every possible questior as was strikingly illustrated the other d 
But, in the first place, no other security is when the city of Atchison, Kansa alr 
as “good as a Government bond”; and,in defaulted ontwohundred and sixt xt! 
the next place, it was only fifty years ago sand dollars’ worth of four per 
that some wise men seriously doubted here was no question of the cit al 
whether United States bonds were good ability to pay, for its a sed valuat 
A great quantity of Government bonds eventeen million dollars, its total debt 
issued by the Confederate States about even hundred and forty thousa 
that time turned out to be worthless; and tax rate about fourteen dollars and a half 
one can, if he tries, imagine a si each thousand dollars « ilua B f 
within the next fifty years whet oO re r 
issued by the I nited States may be ipject In the present iti 
to doubt. market it Would be impossibie t 
Municipal bonds, taken as a class, have four per cent bonds at par, and the 
long been loosely spoken of as “good a wrote As a representative of the 
Governments”; but strictly speaking they payers I cannot increase their obligatio 
very decidedly—taken as a class—are not on account of a temporar tringer 
anything of the kind. the money market.”’ So the city def ‘ 
All bonds issued by the political subdivi- Any municipality may do the same if 
sions of a state are generally called munici choose 
pals, and these bonds do form the highest In view of the fact that by comr 
class of securities — next to Governments sent state and municipal bonds are, next to 
that are available to the general investor Governments, the very first chop of the 
to any important extent ior state issues security market, and in view ol the readiness 


are so small as to be fairly negligible with which investors take ther 
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Just when you finish reading a 
letter, suppose the whiter of 
that letter walked into your 
office and you talked your reply 
to him. 
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low interest rates, you may be surprised to 
know how extensively such bonds have 
been subject to default and repudiation. 

Lawrence Chamberlain, in his Principles 
of Bond Investment, recounts defaults by 
Pennsylvania, Maryland, Indiana, Illinois 
and Michigan in the hard times following 
the panic of 1837; while in the same period 
Mississippi and Florida not only defaulted 
but repudiated their debts. In 1860 Minne- 
sota refused to pay the principal or interest 
of bonds issued in aid of railroads—com- 
promising twenty years later at fifty cents 
on the dollar. After the Civil War nine 
Southern states repudiated bonds— being, 
no doubt, actually unable to pay them. 

Directly after the war immense quanti- 
ties of county and other municipal bonds 
were issued in the West and Southwest to 
aid railroads. A vast confidence game was 
practiced on communities eager for trans- 
portation. After the bonds were duly 
issued and sold, the railroads in some cases 
were not built at all; in other cases they 
were constructed in the flimsiest possible 
manner. The taxpayers were swindled and 
an orgy of repudiation followed. 

Estimates of the total amount of munici- 
pal bonds that were repudiated during this 
period vary; but it seems to have amounted 
to several hundred million dollars. More 
than a hundred municipalities in Illinois 
refused to pay duly issued bonds. Nine- 
tenths ef the municipalities in Missouri de- 
faulted. A great many of these bonds had 
been sold to innocent purchasers. 

It is worth remembering that the very 
best securities in the world—Government 
bonds—rest entirely upon good faith. 
There is no mortgage behind them and the 
holder has no means whatever of enforcing 
payment. A simple act of Congress with- 
holding appropriations for interest would 
make United States bonds worthless, and the 
holder would have no recourse unless he 
could muster an army and navy suffi- 
ciently powerful to whip the country into 
subjection. 

This is equally true of state bonds, for 
the states are sovereign. Under the Con- 
stitution as originally adopted a citizen of 
one state could sue another state in a 
United States Court; in fact, a citizen of 
North Carolina did sue the state of Georgia 
in 1792. This offended the believers in 
state rights and resulted in the Eleventh 
Amendment, providing that the judicial 
power of the United States shall not extend 
to any suit brought by a citizen of one state 
against another state. Soif a state chooses 
to repudiate its bonds there is practically 
noappeal. As to the best bonds in the world, 
the investor depends simply upon the good 
faith of the debtor. 


A Bondholder’s Rights 


The case of municipal bonds, however, 
is different; for all the political subdivisions 
of a state are merely public corporations, 
created by the legislature and may be sued 
very much as a private corporation may. 
The courts too have been strict in holding 
municipal corporations to their obligations. 

Yet, even when a bondholder’s rights are 
backed by a United States Court, it is 
sometimes possible for the debtor to avoid 
payment. There is the celebrated case of 
St. Clair County, Missouri, which issued two 
hundred and thirty thousand dollars’ worth 
of bonds in aid of a railroad over forty years 
ago. The road, in fact, was never built; 
yet the bonds had been duly issued and 
duly sold. The bondholders brought suit 
and secured judgment, but the county 
officials heroically refused to obey the 
mandate of the court by making a tax levy 
to pay the bonds. Some of the officials 
have gone to jail and spent their entire 
terms there in contempt of court. Others 
have taken to the woods and remained 
practically fugitives during their terms; 
in fact, year after year, officials have been 
elected on a distinct pledge to disobey the 
court’s order—that being the prime local 
issue at elections. 

It should be noted, however, that the 
assessed valuation of the county is only 
about four million dollars, and the bond 
judgment with accrued interest amounts to 
nearly six hundred thousand dollars—a 
tremendous burden! There are other 
instances of successful repudiation. 

For any live, ambitious community, 
however, the penalty of repudiation is so 
heavy that the bondholders’ risk in that 
direction is very slight. It is amazing, 
indeed, to find a live city like Atchison even 
defaulting—a course that can apparently 
be accounted for only on the ground of 
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excessive official obtuseness. The real 
penalty is not in a court decree, but in 
injury to the community’s credit. To 
repudiate is to destroy the community’s 
borrowing power—to default is to cripple 
that power; and borrowing power is the 
instrument by which counties and cities get 
practically all permanent improvements. 

In the thirties, and again soon after the 
Civil War, there was a great deal of reckless 
state and municipal financing in aid of 
turnpikes, canals, railroads, and so on. 
Both periods, as we have seen, resulted 
in many defaults. Nowadays the debt- 
incurring power, both of states and of 
municipalities, is almost always strictly 
limited by constitutions and statutes. It is 
noteworthy that Western states 
which are usually called radical—Texas 
and Oklahoma being examples—have gone 
so far in the safeguarding of municipal 
credit as to require that no political sub- 
division of the state shall offer a bond issue 
without having submitted it to the state 
auditor and the secretary of state, and with- 
out having secured from them a certificate 
that the bonds have been lawfully issued 
and are within the debt-limit prescribed 
for the subdivision issuing them. 


some 


Opportunities for Investors 


No intelligent precaution to safeguard 
municipal credit can be amiss. Turning to 
last year’s issues, you find that sixty mil- 
lion dollars—roughly—were for water sup- 
ply; ninety million for streets and bridges; 
twenty-six million for sewers and drainage; 
forty-five million for school buildings; 
thirteen million for parks and museums; 
eight million for gas and electric lights— 
and so on. 

These things, you see, are the very bone 
and marrow of a city’s proper growth. 
Bad credit finally means bad streets, bad 
water, bad sewerage, bad school buildings; 
and the first thing the bond dealer wants to 
know respecting any municipal issue is the 
record of the municipality with regard to 
paying its debts. If the record is not 
spotless the bonds are immediately under 
suspicion. The mutual savings banks put 
millions into municipal bonds, and a single 
default will shut a municipality out of that 
market for years. 

Default by the United States can be 
imagined only as the result of a war that 
absolutely prostrates the country, and our 
liability to such a war is very remote. 
Hence the Government three-per-cents sell 
a little above par even now. 

Default by a state is also a very remote 
possibility; yet not so remote as in the case 
of the Federal Government; so you find 
New York state four-per-cents, for example, 
selling a litthe under par—more than a full 
one per cent In interest-yield below the 
Government bonds. And New York City 
four and a quarter per cent bondssell alittle 
lower than New York State fours— because 
the possibility of default, though actually 
very remote, is comparatively nearer. 

So it is not true that any security is 
absolutely sure against all possible loss, or 
that any other security is as “‘good as a 
Government bond.” 

jy common consent, excluding the state 
issues, municipal bonds, as a class, come 
next. The basis on which they sell shows 
that default is a very rare thing: and 
almost always when it does occur the bond- 
holder has a prompt remedy. In the 
Atchison case mentioned above the bond- 
holders at once applied to the State Supreme 
Court and within a week that tribunal issued 
a mandamus requiring the city to make pro- 
vision for the payment of the bonds and 
forbidding any future tax levy which does 
not include such provision. 

And the bond market has now worked 
into a condition so favorable to the in- 
vestor that a man can get very fair returns 
on his money among municipals. Last 
year more than one-quarter of all the state 
and municipal issues put out bore interest 
at the rate of five per cent or higher. Ten 
years ago only a twelfth of the total issue 
bore five per cent or better—indeed, ten 
years ago almost two-thirds of all the state 
and municipal bonds issued bore only three 
or three and a half per cent interest. Last 
year there was not a single issue at three 
per cent and only a little over one per cent 
of the total was issued at three and a half. 

In the current year municipal bond 
issues, on the whole, have gone at a higher 
rate of interest than in 1912. In short, the 
small investor can now find excellent 
pickings in this field paying four and a hal! 
to five per cent. 
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dress over. To their openings of spring and 
winter clothing, at which are brought out 
the models culled from the great Parisian 
ateliers, and to the big full-page advertise- 
ments that accompany these openings, we 
must attribute the first mighty shock of a 
national clothes awakening. And to the 
efficient megaphone work they keep up all 
through the season the clothing manu- 
facturers undoubtedly owe the enthusiasm 
with which they put the Paris styles over the 
American goal. 

Even before the French models she has 
selected are on the homeward-bound boat, 
the department-store buyer is thinking up 
advertisements by which she can stimulate 
popular interest. As a first necessity for 
these the buyer demands some feature, 
some refrain, by which she can bind together 
all the models for her display. Styles must 
be “like a page from the Arabian Nights” 
or “echoing the rich embroideries of Nip- 
pon’’; or “ waking the dainty shepherdesses 
of Watteau from their ancient slumber.” 
Always there must be for the department- 
store opening some big talking point. 

What is more than this, the department 
store buyer is mortally afraid the other 
stores will do their talking first. Her one 
ambition is to have an advance story on the 
new modes, and, if possible, to rob the other 
shops of their advertising thunder. To this 
end she generally sends cables from the fash- 
ionable French races; and, as arule, she fol- 
lows these communications with other cables 
regarding the trend of styles shown at the 
Paris openings 

Sometimes, indeed, the department-store 
representative’s strategy is worthy of a 
Dumas hero. One example of ingenuity is 
supplied by the case of a young and brilliant 
woman connected with one of the great 
New York department stores, who returned 
from a.survey of foreign modes the first of 
last September 


Ingenious Press Work 


‘Mary,” confided this young woman to 
her traveling companion the day before 
they landed in New “T’ll bet Eliza 
beth X ”—-the buyer of a rival New 
York store going to feature Persia: 
stuff in her opening; and I’m going to beat 
her to it. I’ve got to the reporters 
tomorrow morning.” 

** Modest Violet !’’ commented the travel 
ing companion. ‘‘ What reporter is going to 
bother with you?” 

“Wait and responded the 

Now it happened that this young womar 
had with her a replica of a very famous 
emerald necklace which she had brought 
with her for exhibition purposes. Nec! 
laces, it will be remembered, have always 
played an important part in feminine ad- 
ventures, and this one was forced to live up 
to legendary obligations. That night the 
young woman did something to the string. 
The next morning when the custom-hous« 
officer picked up the ornament the jewels 
went splashing over the pier. 


ork, 
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see 


see! other 


In the crowd that gathered about the 
young woman after this incident all the 
New y ork reporters were conspicuous And 


as the heroine coolly remarked, ‘Those 
jewels are not real—I1 brought them back 
to the store for exhibition,” they 
pressed eagerly forward 

“Are you a buyer?”’ 

“‘No,” replied the young woman, “an 
advertisement writer.” 

“But you have been at the Paris open- 
ings? You can tell us what they are going 
to wear this year?” 

Stealthily but triumphantly the young 
woman nudged her traveling companion. 

“Oh, yes,”’ drawled she indifferently; ‘I 
can give you some photographs— provided 
you mention the name of my firm in your 
story ” 

With the easy grace of their class the 
reporters all promised. 

**Well, then,”’ said she, “‘it’s pantaloons 
came from the Minaret influence. Here, 
you can see for yourselves!’ And withstrict 
impartiality she dealt out to each reporter 
photographs of the imminent trouserettes. 

That evening and the next morning the 
papers were bleary with the photographs 
and headlines like this: “‘ Yes, We're Going 
to Wear 'Em. What? Why, Persian Pan- 
taloons. So Says No Less a Person Than 
Miss Blank.” 

They did not mention the name of Miss 
Blank’s firm; nevertheless this young person 
felt a certain thrill of triumph 

**T guess,’ remarked she, “I've taken a 
little of the starch out of Elizabeth X- 's 
fall opening.” 
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It is the 
/ daily use 
. J of 


Hind. 


HONEY ANDO ALMOND 






P > 
that keeps the complexion in such 


; splendid condition at all times. 


But only a small amount should 

y be applied to make the skin clear, 
soft and more youthful. There 
will be no roughness or chapping 
if you use Hinds Cream regu- 
larly. It is absolutely pure, and 
free from greasy, sticky or any 
injurious properties. 

Guaranteed positively not to 
cause hair to grow on the face, 
arms or hands.—Soothes babies’ 
skin troubles. Relieves men’s 

tender skin after shaving. 


Selling everywhere, of postpaid by us on 
receipt of price Hinds ¢ ream 


* in bottles, 50c; Hinds Cold 4 
® k Cream in tubes, 25c ~ 
a —~ Samples will be sent if you en- 69) 
mt Bf close 2c stamp to pay postage 
ve 
= A. S. HINDS 4 
: * 9227 West St., Portland, Maine 


You should try HINDS Honey and Almond 
Cream SOAP;; highly refined, delightfully fra- 


grant and beneficial. 25c postpaid. No samples 
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Guaranteed Forever 
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THE SATURDAY 


As has been said, the great department 
store openings represent the first toss of the 
fashion ball. To this event are bent all 
the talents of the organization. Advertise 
ment writers get out their most penetrating 
adjectives and drug the imagination with 
romantic associations of the mode. The 
gowns are displayed on living models, and 
are given strange names, like L’Aviette 
and La Pompadour. Bands play behind 
potted foliage and very often a stage setting 
appropriate to the character of the style is 
supplied. 

This fall Minaret-Persian things afforded 
us all sorts of a good time. The advertise 
ment writers, turned out in such rich pastur 
age as “* barbaric colors, the fretted spires of 
Bagdad, the rich and harmonious tints of a 
prayer rug,’ went through their best vocab 
ulary paces. Pictures of the original Minaret 
costumes vied with French poster-work in 
engaging our attention. Beyond doubt there 
was abig feature to this autumn’s style story 

They are still at it these fashion 
writers; and not until next spring may we 
expect surcease from sorrow. Meantime 
however, there will probably be any number 
of new names thought out forthe old, origi: al 
Minaret combinations. 

This matter of naming suits and gowns 
and accessories is probably the very most 
important feature of putting over a style 
Everything in the way of clothes must pow 
be called something or it fails to sell. The 
tango garter will go when the fringed garter 
would fall flat; the Minaret gown will be 
asked for when the gown with the wired 
tunic would languish forever; the Eiffel 
Tower feather will wave supreme over 
mere high feather. Any number of style 
successes in this country may, in fact, be 
traced to some catchy ragtime name. 

Speaking of this feature of modern style 
projection a very successful young adver 
tisement writer in a New York department 
store dogmatized in this way: 

“The public wants something it can ask 
for by name. If 1 call a blouse after some 
actress and can get a photograph of the 
ctress in this garment the garment goe 
ce wildfire; or if I name a silk after some 


‘ 


fabric department doubles 





] 
popular play the 
its sales. 

“Further than this, the American publi 
has just enough Britis! prudery to accept a 
daring style if it has some ingenuous name 
Now there are the pantaloons of this present 
year—I don't believe that we can ever get 
our people to wear them— as pantaloons 
but if we call them the Aladdin skirt, or 
something like that, why, then, I’m sure 
they'll walk right over.” 

Taking the sting out of Parisian styles 
does not, however, consist merely in finding 
an innocuous name. As has been said 
before, French costumes go through a deal 
of modification before they are universally 
accepted in this country. 

Even with much conscientious clipping « 
the modes, however, the clothes they | 
us into are still bad enough to make the 


cartoonist’s work absolutely literal. Nor 


does there seem to be the slightest prospect 
of ever being able to import any of that 
¢ to wear with them. 


Lifeboat Wireless 
\ IRELESS telegraphy is now he 


ir 
adapted to lifeboats, so that in tl 


‘ 
event of an ocean disaster the shipwrecked 
passengers will have still another aid to 
quick succor. The idea of using wireless for 
lifeboats is simple, but the actual applicatior 
of it has been found very difficult. 

The trouble is to suspend high in the air 
the antennz or wires from which the wire 
less waves go out. As lifeboats are launched 
from davits, and usually launched already 
loaded with passengers, fixed masts are 
hardly feasible. Kites to carry the wires 
were suggested, but found to be unsatis 
factory, because the height of the kites 
varied rapidly and this varied the strengt} 
of the signals so much that sending and 
receiving were poor. 

Another plan was to have a buoy, carry 
ing a mast, towed by the lifeboat; and this 
might be tried. Masts that will fold down 
over the seats can be used, but in a crowded 
lifeboat it would be difficult to set them 
up and their presence might decrease the 
capacity of the boat. 

Telescopic masts, composed of metal 
tubes that fit into one another like a tele- 
scope, will probably be the method adopted. 
Two lifeboats on each big vessel could be 
fitted with instruments having a range of 
about one hundred miles, 
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We pick them 


among the vines. 


ing else in the world. 
That is what you get in 





TOMATO 


OUP 





Wouldn’t your family enjoy it again today? 


Gan & 21 kinds 


10c a can 





: Vermicell. Tomato 


Look for the red-and-white label 








at sunrise— 


Red-ripe solid Jersey tomatoes with the 
dew standing on them, and flashing out 


The fruit at that hour is cold and firm. 
When you open it the juice glistens tempt- 
ingly; and the delicious flavor is like noth- 


Cambell. 


We make these perfect tomatoes into soup the day 
they are picked. The Campbell process retains all their 
native quality and freshness and their delightful aroma. 

All the other ingredients are equally choice and tempt- 
ing. And our exclusive blending-formula produces a 
result so inviting and so wholesome that experts agree in 
classing Campbell’s as the standard of perfect tomato soup. 
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Fooling the Cat 


ILK powder has now been made so 


> successfully that some of it dissolved in 
bi 4 water deceived a fastidious cat which had 
t wr steadily refused to eat any kind of milk 





TAS? Tae 


preparation and displayed a keen discrimi- 
nation between fresh milk and substitutes. 
In this new process the milk is sprayed in a 
hot chamber and all the water in the milk 


; a goes off as steam, while the milk solids float 
‘ down in tiny particles like snow. 
N This milk powder, dissolved in water, 
: looks like milk and tastes like milk; and 
i even has cream on the top. Dried milk, or 
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The widespread demand for electrically heated cooking utensils has 
been most adequately met with the line of Manning-Bowman Electrics, 
comprising Percolators, Chafing Dishes, Tea Ball Tea Urns, Water 


Heaters, Toasters, and many other utensils. E-very article has been de- 
iy 

signed to secure the greatest utility and durability and to operate at a 

minimum: consumption of current. 


The neatness of the electric application makes all M-B Electrics espe- 
cially attractive, There is an absence of cumbersome and awkward 
wiring, the connection being made by patented detachable plug. In 
every article with enclosed heater there is a small fusible nut which 
Should the current be left on and the vessel 
boil dry, the nut melts and automatically shuts off the heat, preventing 
any damage to the utensil. 


MB Ware a Quality Standard | 


The name Manning-Bowman has long identified a line of cooking 
device s for use w ith alcohol burner or on ordinary coal or gas range. 
With the addition of the Manning-Bowman Electrics, whose quality 
and durability are in keeping with Manning-Bowman standards, this 
line is most complete, and the most satisfactory selections can be made 
from it. On sale at jewelry, hardware, housefurnishing and depart- 
ment stores. 


acts as a satety device. 


We have an instructive and attractive book- 
Write 
*Manning-Bowman Electrics.”’ 


MANNING, BOWMAN & CO. 


Meriden, Conn. 


J Tureen 
No. 1640 


let which will be sent upon 
for hooklet L-22, * 


request 


Tea Ball Urn 
No. 12173 
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milk powder, has had many uses, though 
not to much extent for food; but tests are 
now being made to determine whether or 
not the new kind is a satisfactory food in all 
respects. 


An Improved Searchlight 


EW value has been given to searchlights 
for ocean liners by a device which 
controls the direction of the rays from a tele- 
scope. The observer can look through the 
telescope, swinging it from side to side seek 
ing icebergs or any other objects, and the 
searchlight mounted near at hand, or per- 
haps high above, will make the same 
swings, keeping the light always directed 
at the point toward which the telescope is 
directed. The control of the searchlight 
is entirely by electrical mechanism. 


In the Face of Fire 


I OORS that will slam themselves shut 

when fire comes along, and throw pans 
of water over the oncoming flames, are the 
latest devices for stopping the terrible dust- 
explosion fires in coal mines. The real mar- 
vel of the doors is that they do not wait until 
the fire gets to them, but promptly go into 
action while there is still time to shut off 
the flames. 

The doors, placed at intervals along the 
mine passages, are ordinarily kept swung 
back against the walls; and on them are 
balanced several pans filled with water. A 
dust explosion in a coal mine rushes rapidly 
through all the open passages, but the 
flames are preceded by a sudden draft or air 
pressure. This draft will shut the doors in 
time to head off the flames; and, as the doors 
slam, the water from the pans is thrown in 
the direction from which the fire is coming. 

The same principle of utilizing the pre- 
cursive airwave is the basis of most of the 
systems now rapidly being applied in coal 
mines to check the dust explosions. 

One method that has had much attention 
of late is to keep all the passages well 
sprinkled with stonedust, with piles of it 
stored on shelves along the passageways. 
When the airwave comes along ahead of 
the fire this stonedust is stirred up into the 
air and acts something like a blanket in 
smothering the coaldust flames. 


Cooking With Cold 


HAT meat can be cooked by extreme | 


cold as well as by extreme heat is the | 


contention of a German investigator. He 
has taken the familiar phenomenon that 
extreme cold seems to the touch like extreme 
heat and applied it to meats. His tests 
have revealed the fact that a temperature 
of sixty degrees below zero, Fahrenheit, 
seems to do the work best; and he con- 
tends that meat cooked in this way is equal 


to meat cooked with heat. He recommends, | 


however, that the meat be kept in tightly 
sealed jars after being cooked with cold. 


A Model Village 


CITY that wants to stay small, and is 

already looking forward to the day 
when it will have to take measures to keep 
its population from going over an agreed 
figure, sounds queer to an American, but it 
really exists. 

The city is Letchworth, in England, es- 
tablished fifteen years ago under the patron- 
age of the Duke of Devonshire to be a model 
village. When it was first opened it had 
one hundred inhabitants, but its pleasant 
parks and streets, prosperous shops and 
small but handsome buildings have been 
drawing well and it now has eight thousand. 
It is the purpose of Letchworth not to grow 
beyond thirty-five thousand people, and 
when that limit is about reached new indus- 
tries will be frowned upon. 
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50c, 85c, $1, $2, $3—the Box 
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RAPID - SHAVE 
POWDER 


A quick lather—a clean 
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Continued from Page 19) 


“For Mrs. Sargent may think she can 
exasperate me by patronizing my maid,” 
said Mrs. Salisbury guardedly, when telling 
her husband and daughte r of the affair that 
evening; ‘ but there is a limit to everything, 
and I have had about enough of this 
efficiency business!” 

‘I ean only beg, mother dear, that you 
won't have a row with Owen's dear little 
vacillating, weak-minded ma,”’ said Sandy 
cheerfully. 

“No; but seriously, don’t you both think 
it's outrageous?”’ Mrs. Salisbury asked, 
looking from one to the other 

“*“No-o; I see the girl’s point,’’ Kane Sal- 
isbury said thoughtfully. “‘What she does 
with her afternoons off is her own affair, 
after all; and you can’t blame her, if a 
chance to step out of the groove comes 
along, for taking advantage of it. Strictly 
you have no call to interfere.” 

“Legally perhaps I haven't,” his wife 
conceded calmly. “But, thank goodness, 
my home is not yet a court of law. Besides, 
daddy, if one of the young men in the bank 
did something of which you disapproved 
you would feel privileged to interfere.” 

‘If he did something wrong, Sally; not 
otherwise.” 

“And you would be perfectly satisfied to 
meet your janitor somewhere at dinner? 

“No, not exactly; he isn’t the type one 
meets. But if he qualified otherwise | 
wouldn't mind meeting him just because he 
happened to be the janitor. Now young 
Forrest turns up at the club for golf, and 

Sandy and I picked Fred Hall up the other 
day coming back from the river."’ Kane Sal- 
isbury leaiied back in his chair and watched 
the rings of smoke that rose from his cigar 
“It’s a funny thing about you women,” he 
said lazily. “‘You keep wondering why 
art girls won't go into housework, and 


, if you get a girl who isn’t a mere stupid 





mac hine you resent every sign she gives ol 
being an intelligent human being. No two 
of you keep house alike, and you jump on 
the girl the instant she hangs a dish towel 
up the way youdon’t. It’s you women who 
make life so hard for each other. Now if 
any decent man saw a young fellow at the 
bottom of the ladder who was as good and 
clever and industrious as Justine is, he’d be 
glad to give him a hand up. But, 

means she’s above her work and has to be 
snubbed.” 

‘Don’t talk so cynically, daddy dear,” 
Mrs. Salisbury said, smiling over her fancy 
work as one only half listening 

*] tell you, a change is coming in all these 
things, Sally,”’ said the cynic, unruffled 

‘You bet there is!"’ his daughter seconded 
him, from the favorite low seat that per 


mitted her to rest her mouse-colored nead 


> 
> no; that 


against his knee 

‘Your mother’s a conservative, Sandy,” 
pursued the man of the house, encouraged; 
“but there’s going to be some domestic 
revolutionizing in the next few years. It’s 
hard enough to geta maid now; pretty soor 
it'll be impossible. Then you women will 
have to sit down and work the thing out 
oung America! 
girls won't come into your homes and eat 
the best food in the land and get well paid 
for what they do. You'll have to reduce 
the work of an American home to a system 
that’s all, and what you want done that 
isn’t provided for in that system you'll have 
to do yourselves There's something in the 
way you treat a girl now, or in what you 
expect her to do, that’s all wrong!” 

‘It isn’t a question of too much work,” 
Mrs. Salisbury said. ‘They are much bet- 
ter off when they're worked hard. And I 
notice that your bookkeepers are kept 
pretty bus y Ki ine, ! she adk« led ne atly 

‘For an eight-hour day, Sally; but you 
expect a twelve or tourtes n hour day trom 
your housemaid 

‘If I pay a maid thirty-seven and a half 
dollars a month,” his wife averred, with 
precision, ** I expect her to do something fo 
that thirty-seven dollars and a half!” 

‘Well, but mother, she does!"’ Alexandra 
contributed eagerly. ‘In Justine’s case she 
does an awful lot! She plans and saves and 
thinks about things. Sometimes she sits 
writing menus and crossing things out for 
in hour at a time.” 

‘And then Justine’s a pioneer, in a way 
she’s an experiment,’ the man said. “ Ex- 
periments are always expensive. That's 
why the club is interested, I suppose. But 
inafew years probably the woods will be full 
of graduate servants— everyone’ll have one! 


and ask yourselves why 

















They'll have their clubs and their plans to- 
gether, and that will solve some of the social 
side of the old trouble. They x 

“Still, I notice that Mrs. Sargent herself 
doesn’t employ graduate servants!"’ Mrs. 
Salisbury, who had been following a wan 
dering line of thought, threw in darkly 

‘Because they haven't any graduates for 
homes like hers, mother,”’ Alexandra sup 
plied. ‘‘She keeps eight or nine housemaids 
The college is only to supply the averag 
home, don’t you see? Where only one or 
two are kept— that’s their idea.” 

“And do they suppose that the average 
American woman is willing to go right o1 
paying thirty-seven dollars and fifty cents 
a month for a maid?” Mrs. Salisbury asked 

‘For five in family, mother! Justine 
would only cost thirty if three dear littl 

strangers hadn’t come to brighten your 
home,”’ Sandy reminded her. “ Besides,’ 
she went on, “Justine was telling me only 
a day or two ago of their latest scheme 
They are arranging so that a girl can man 
age two houses in the same neighborhood 
She gets breakfast for the Joneses, say; 
leaves at nine for market; orders for both 
families; goes to the Smiths and serves 
their hearty meal at noon; goes back to the 
Joneses at five, and serves dinner.” 

‘And what does she get for all this?” 
Mrs. Salisbury asked, in a skeptical tone 
‘he Joneses pay her twenty-five, | 
believe, and the Smiths fifteen, for two in 
each family.” 

What's to prevent the two families 
having all meals together,”’ Mrs. Salisbury 
asked, “instead of having to patch out 
with meals when they had no maid?” 

“Well, I suppose they could. Then she'd 
get her original thirty and five more for the 
two extra. Perhaps families will pool their 
expenses that way some day It would 
suave buying, too, and table linen, and ga 
and fuel. And it would be fun! All at our 
house this month, and all at Aunt Mat 
next month!” 

* There's one serious objection to sharing 
a maid,” Mrs. Salisbury presently sub 
mitted, “she would tell the other family 
your private business.” 

If they chose to pump her she n ign 
Alexandra said, with unintentional rebu 
and Mr. Salisbury ad ided amused) 

“No, no, no, mother r! That's an exploded 
theory How much has Justine told you of 
her last place?”’ 

‘But that’s no proof she wouldn't, Kane 
Mrs Salisbury ended the talk by rising 
from her chair, taking another nearer the 
reading lamp and opening a new magazine 

Justine is a sensible girl,’’ she added, after 
a moment. “I have always said that 
When all the discussing and theorizing ir 
the world is done, it comes down to this 





servant in my house shall do as I say l 
have told her that I dislike this 1 l 
club idea, and I expect to hear no mors 


the matter! 


There came a day in December whe 
Mrs. Salisbury returned from the Forur 
Club in mid-afternoon. Her face wa 


little pale as she entered the house, her li; 
tightly set. It was a Thursday afternoo 
and Justine’s kitchen was empty. Lettuc« 
and peeled potatoes were growing cris} 
yellow bowls of iced water, breaded cutlet 
were in the ice chest, a custard cooled i 


north window 

Mrs. Salisbury walked rapidly throug 

he lower rooms, came back to the libra 

and sat down at her desk. A fire was la 
in the wide, comfortable fireplace, but she 
did not light it. She sat, hatted, veiled and 
gloved, sts arin g fixedly ahead of her for some 
moments. Then she said aloud, in a fir 
but quiet voice: “‘Well, this positive 
ends it!’ 

A delicate film of dust obscured the shir 
ing surface of the writing table. Mrs. Sali 
bury’s mouth curved into a cold smile whe: 
she saw it; and again she spoke aloud 

‘Thirty-seven dollars and fifty cents 


indeed!"’ she said. “Ha! 

Nearly two hours later Alexandra rushed 
in. Alexandra looked her prettiest she 
was wearing new furs for the first time; her 


face was radiantly fresh, under the sweep 
of her velvet hat. She found her mother 
stretched comfortably on the librar 
with a book. Mrs. Salisbury smiled witl 
a certain p acid triump yh. 

‘Here you are, mother!" Alexandra burst 
out joyously. Mother, I've just had the 
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Make it Your 
Mouthpiece 


TO SALESMAN, JOBBER, 
DEALER, CUSTOMER AND 
PROSPECTIVE CUSTOMER 


Many an executive is bottled up. 


He has ambitions; he has dreams; he has great 
selling inspirations that 
sion, new markets, profits. 


might mean growth, expan- 


But he lacks the wred/wm of expresst 


He has no quick, handy means of getting his 
thought over to salesman, jobhe r, dealer, customer 


and prospective Custome!l 


But there isa way out—a way that has been tried a 
proven by thousands of users of Multigraph System. 


First—Never let inspiration grow cold 


Have some one at your elbow to seize upon the idea, w nips 


, and send it speeding to the point where it takes effect 


into shape 


1) \ 


Second—Use the Multigraph 
lo carry out the above suggestion and hundreds like 
them — means turning ideas into typewriting and printing 


th l 
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—shop early, wisely. Give the gift-i 


IVE. serviceable sifts this season. The best proof in the world, of WORTH-—is the world s acceptance of it. 
. More than a million Hotpoint appliances are in active service in all parts of 










More than mere “presents 3 the world—demonstrating their superior worth. Such significant approval 

gifts which will c onstantly re ned .. should surely command your favorable consideration. 
recipie nt of you and your rege A Introducing a marked de . rel pment — ’ 
Hotpoint electiical appliances are _€V ALUMINUM EL COMFO is in all probability the “last word” in a device for 
one could wish for in a gift. Pheir/ye a ney ful applying localized heat to the human body. It is one of the greatest strides ever 
ness typihes the “lasting and¢yise ul Dey ship. taken in the development of electrical appliances. 
Only one question need concern you \ Some of us remember the long-handled coal pot that grandmother us 

“Is So-and-So’s home equipped alehe The chill out of the bed clothes; most of us remember the soapstones, t 


irons, salt bags and other devices used in health and sickness. 
Then came the hot-water boitle—a big advance. An equal advance 
was made when the flexible electric pad was introduced. 


¢ A matter of 
agceptable. 
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de ¢ iding while h a wo 
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They give lasting a od it Py awd Are designed with 1 
eek ie ace eer ; me ay A . ‘ Now comes the all-metal, fire- ; 
a 4 ] c - . . 
They lessen the | xe in = half, and make it \ proot El Comfo that gives f 
4 most pleasant ta ihe 10fAsl“at all ! vith neat heat control at any 
There's a a ins EN, ir uke, t at makes erstwhile work — : de sired tempe rature from 100 Ey 
see “A m WO dishes and a stand for inverting the Hot to 200 d 
egrees, 
Such ' er 4 hs nc ha among all othe “rs — tor the very point lron which enables you to use your iron TI 8 ° 
as a stove. Both boiling and frying operations can 12 user Can easily control the 
ye iN t ctric al, and doe Ss thing — doe s them so be successfully accomplished. (See illustration ) . ": 
ets ads kly Ao daintily ! : hes = Tay — lish | heat with one hand, in the dark or 3 
” in fries I ne iarge dish 10lds j | Led | h TI h 
ltmevgitqe york gift i in use on the Christmas morning break- a . ~ meee — - art; and under the Cc ot es. 1e i re 
wi Ting water to aquick > owe < >t. > av a" 
fast table | * BVP erco brewi ing Cc le “ar, ric h coffee, El’ Tosto —- boil. Does all stewing pits and sustaine d ~ — = 
‘ operations; and poaches. started high or low and increased 


brow mink Hse 10us, toothsome toast or E| Grillo crisping = a . ~ . 4 

: F : . scrambles or boils eggs. ae ‘ x. -. 
a rast bacon and frying eggs ! ee oe ARE TE the at I diminished — - ge 
And sd¢day by day— morning, noon and evening —your U \ dishes. Stand is pressed we connecuon twee fect fom 
















° steel, blued. Interchange- . be — — 
gift will go on re peating this service, always suggesting belly ae, Loe E — makes it easy to cut , e 
you and your thoughtful remembrance. g® ofstandfoldup,andstand _—f the current. 1 rll Protect El 
. Sg telesc opes into dish. d | 
ae nce : ; 1 Using the Hotpoint : 
; \ MOS G aquced from $09.9U to po Iron as a stove does not HOTPOINT EI ECT' 
. OC . —new price in effecttoday. Dealers please notice. —— with the regular 5 ic 
a 1G 7" . 7 a year guarantee. a = ' 
i El arillo fries, broils, toasts and boils, both natin — Largest Exclusive Manufacturers of Electricai 
PALS above and below its glowing coils! Attaches > omens Raggy ge be” ° ; lt 
. ' to any lamp- socket. j ‘a. Co "Daah’ NEW YORK, 46 West Street ONTARIO, Cz} . 
~~ (Canadian price, was $8.50 — now $6.50.) Fully Protected $1.50; inCanada, $1:90. fron, TORONTO, 25 Brant Street nl 
—— by Basic Patents $3.50; in Canada, $4.50 
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This exceeding popularity is a logical consequence of thorough excellence: 
combining utility, quality, guaranteed durability and beauty, with conven- 
ience, efficiency and economy of operation, in household electric appliances— 
at popular prices! 


. ' 
1 new device necessary in every home 


No home is equipped for maximum comfort in health and sickness, which does not 
have its Alumjgum El Comfo. The first cost is low and the operating expense 
trivial —dp/RABc rate—only Ic for 5 hours of continuous service ! 
i '@ a disc, 8 inches in diameter, 34 inch thick. It is concave on one side 
nvet on the other, to comfortably fit the body curves. Flannel or other soft 
material may be placed between E] Comfo and the body, as the user 
pleases. Being entirely of metal it can be safely used in a wet pack 
and cleansed in a sanitary manner. Ten feet of flexible cord con- 
nects it to any available lamp 








r 
socket. Not necessary to turn | 
off at lamp socket as there is | 
: ag | 
a separable switch within 
S small disc-stove is only inches in diame 
easv reach of the user. HIS small disc-stov y I + L h in r 
. “a ° ter, but is highly efhcient, and heats up very 
Aluminum El] Comfo warms the bed quickly. Requires much less current than the 
quickly— keeps baby's crib warm — larger, heavier discs; nevertheless gives excellent 
} =ats j al se ilk ore kes ] | fe t results. [he cooking plate is made of pressed steel, 
1eats baby s milk—makes cold fee nuadt “Wie teenie aie 


comfortable,and soothes all aches and ment is clamped closely ~ 
pains. E] Comfo is guaranteed for 5 against the under side 
. “ey of this disc. Deflecting —. 


years. If it proves unsatisfactory for plates below the element 


any cause, mail it to our nearest fac- prevent waste radiation 

tory and a new one will be sent you Does all light cooking; 

. , especially useful for trav 

free of charge without quibble or ques- elersandinthesick-room 
_—o* tion. Price $4.50. In Canada, $6.00. Base and legs are of 
a pressed steel; the feet, 





fiber-tipped. A one-foot 


‘RIC HEATING CO. | siivincncctshs 


permanently attached 





'ly-Heated Household Appliances in the World eee en ie aie anil 
alifornia CHICAGO, 1001 Washington Blv’d _ — eo aon 
VANCOUVER, 365 Water Street Price, $3.50; in Canada, Heating E-leme ‘oll 


$4.50 Guaranteed 2 Y 
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OTPOINT DISTRIBUTERS 
a~ “s) are cooperating with us in this 
. ’% 1 
national “shop-early” campaign by 
displayi ing our goods so that you can 

do your holiday shopping i in Nove »mbex\ re 
Hotpoint appliances are different/ Trout Other 
things —they are so new aad noveh Aha are 
so anxious to learn how they é opefated and to see 
what quick and charming results Yor secuy hat you 
should visit the dealer while his / AJ is ph plete and 
while he has time to give you ati hoch, gnonstration. 
He will be glad to do tl is and ht) is thee Anost | practical 
way for you to be ot ni “Chectic: wise 

It will enable yoh ado Ywa AdectpfaY gifts intelligently, 
knowing the pleastite ‘ganifotsand’sgtfs faction the recipient 
will derives from them y ft . 

Ask espddally albu a Hapoint guarantee. And 


abouf {the \thrge’ The Ww app iances which your dealer will 


pyqbably have Wy ‘the time you read this advertisement. 
Kote/ also the \ etiiction in prices we are mi iking on E] 
Gnllo ood Ay 


extreme] heavy demand and increased production, which means 
decre _ We are passing this saving to you 







ostovo, made possib le on account of the 


look o- 1e store with the He@eml sign and the d sp ylay of 
Hotpoint appliances But if you do not find a des ler Ccon- 
venient we will ship any of these appliances at advertised 


pri es, « harges pre paid 


ee | 
—new price in eftect today Dealers please notice q es 
A combination electric toaster and stove Toasts ¥ . "| 
two slices of crisp, delicious toast in less than a 4 
minute; also boils and fries = 
(Canadian price, was $5.25—now $4.50.) A 
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Continued from Page 35 

most extraordinary experience of my life!” 
She sat down beside the couch, her eyes 
dancing, her cheeks two roses, and threw 
off her furs and flung her gloves aside. 
““My dear,” said Alexandra, catching up 
the bunch of violets she held for an ecstatic 
sniff and then dropping it in her lap again, 
“wait until I tell you—I’m engaged!” 

“My darling girl ” Mrs. Salisbury 
said rapturously, faintly. 

“To Owen, of course,’ Alexandra rushed 
on radiantly. “But wait until I fell you! 
It’s the most awful thing I ever did in 
my life, in a way,” she interrupted herself to 
say more soberly. Her voice died away and 
her eyes grew dreamy. 

Mrs. Salisbury’s heart, rising giddily to 
heaven on a swift rush of thanks, felt a cold 
check. 

“How do you mean awful, dear?” she 
asked apprehensively. 

“Well, wait and I'll tell you,” Alexandra 
said, recalled and dimpling again. ‘‘I met 
Jim Vance and Owen this morning, at about 
twelve, and Jim simply got red as a beet, 
and vanished—poor Jim!" The girl paid 
the tribute of a little sigh to the discarded 
“So then Owen asked me to lunch 
with him—right there in the Women’s 
Exchange; so it was quite comme il faut, 
mother,” she pursued; “‘and, my dear! he 
told me, as calmly as that!—that he might 
go to New York when Jim goes—Jim’s 
going to visit a lot of Eastern relatives 
so that he, Owen I mean, could study some 
Eastern settlement houses and get some 
ideas .y 

“*T think the country is going mad on this 
subject of settlement houses and reforms 
and hygiene!” Mrs. Salisbury said with 
some sharpness. ‘ However, go on!” 

“Well, Owen spoke to me a little about 
about Jim’s liking me, you know,” Alex- 
andra continued. “‘You know Owen can 
get awfully red and choky over a thing like 
that,”’ she broke off to say animatedly. “ But 
today he wasn’t—he was just brotherly 
and sweet. And, mother, he got so conh 
dential, you know, that I simply pulled my 
courage together and I determined to talk 
honestly to him. I clasped my hands—I 
could see in one of the mirrors that I looked 
awfully nice, and that helped!—I clasped 
my hands, and I looked right into his eyes, 
and I said quietly, you know, ‘Owen,’ | 
said, ‘I’m going to tell you the truth. You 
ask me why I don’t care for Jim; this is the 
reason: I like you too much to care for any 
other man that way. I don’t want you to 
say anything now, Owen,’ I said, ‘or to 
think I expect you to tell me that you have 
always cared for me. That'd be too flat 
And I’m not going to say that I'll never 
care for any one else, for I'm only twenty 
and I don’t know. But I couldn't see so 
much of you, Owen,’ I said, ‘and not care 
for you, and it natural to tell 
you so as it would for me to tell another 
girl.’” 

Mrs. Salisbury had risen to a sitting posi- 
tion; her eyes, fixed upon her daughter's 
face, were filled with utter horror. 

‘You are not serious, my child!” she 
gasped. ‘“‘Alexandra, tell me that this is 
some monstrous joke x 

“Serious! I 


seems as 


never was more serious in 
my life,” the girl said stoutly. “I said just 
that. It was easy enough after I once got 
started. And I thought to myself, even 
then, that if he didn’t care he’d be decent 
enough to say so honestly * 

“But, my child— my child!” the mother 
said, beside herself with outraged pride. 
“You cannot mean that you so far forgot 
a woman’s natural delicacy—her natural 
shrinking ! Why, what must Ower 
think of you! Can’t you see what a dread- 
ful thing you've done, dear!” 

“Now wait!"’ Alexandra interrupted, un- 
ruffled. “‘He put his hand over mine, and 
he turned as red as a beet —I wish you could 
have seen his face, mother!— and he said 
but,”’ and the happy color flooded her face, 
“T honestly can’t tell you what he said, 
mother,”’ Alexandra confessed. ‘Only it 
was darling, and he is honestly the best ma: 
l ever saw in my life!” 

‘But dearest, dearest,” her mother said 
with desperate appeal, ‘‘don’t you see that 
you can’t possibly allow things tu remain 
this way? Your dignity, dear, the most 
precious thing a girl has, you've simply 
thrown it to the winds! Do you want Owen 
to remind you some day that you were the 
one to speak first?’’ Her voice sank dis- 
tressfully; a shamed red burned in her 
cheeks. “‘Do you want Owen to be able to 
say that you cared, and admitted that you 
eared, before he did?” 
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Alexandra, staring blankly at her mother, 
now burst into a gay laugh. 

“Oh, mother, aren’t you a darling—but 
you're so funny!” she said. “‘Don’t you 
suppose I know Gwen well enough to know 
whether he cares for me or not? He doesn't 
know it himself, that’s the whole point; or 
rather he didn’t, for he does now! And he'll 
go on caring more and more every minute 
you'll see!”’ 

“Oh, Alexandra, what are you made of? 
Where are your natural feelings? Why, do 
you realize that your Grandmother Porter 
kept your grandfather waiting three months 
for an answer,even? She lived to be an old, 
old lady, and she used to say that a woman 
ought never let her husband know how much 
she cared for him, and Grandfather Porter 
respected and admired your grandmother 
until the day of her death!” 

“A dear, cold-blooded old lady she must 
have been!” said Alexandra, unimpressed 

“On the contrary,”” Mrs. Salisbury said 
quickly, ‘“‘she was a beautiful and dignified 
woman. And when your father first bega: 
to call upon me,”’ she went on impressively, 
“and Mattie teased me about him, I was 
so furious— my feelings were so outraged 
that I went upstairs and cried a whol 
evening, and wouldn't see him for days!’ 

“Well, dearest,” Alexandra said cheer 
fully, ‘“‘you may have been a perfect littl 
lady, but it’s painfully evident that I tak« 
after the other side of the house! As for 
Owen ever having the nerve to suggest that 
I gave him a pretty broad hint ” the 
girl’s voice was carried away on a gale of 
cheerful laughter. “‘ He'd get no dessert for 
weeks tocome!’’shethreatened gayly. “* You 
know I’m convinced, mother,”’ Sandy went 
on, more seriously, “that this business of a 
man’s doing all the asking is going out 
When women have their own industrial 
freedom, and their own well-paid work 
it'll be a great compliment to suggest to a 
man that one’s willing to give everything 

ip and keep his house and raise his cl} 
dren for him And if for any 
care for that girl, she'll not be 
embarrassed ss 

Mrs. Salisbury shut her eyes, her face 
and form rigid. 

- Really, mother, Owen did every bit of 


reason fe 


shouldn t 


this except the very first second, and, 
you'll just forget it, in a few months he’ 
be thinking he did it all! Wait until you 


see him; he’s walkingonair. Now he’s gon 
to tell his mother, but he’s coming back to 
take us all to dinner. Is that all right 
And, mother, that reminds me: we are going 
to live in the new Settlement House a 
have a girl like Justine!” 

“What!” Mrs. Salisbury said, smitte 
sick with disappointment. 

“Or Justine herself, if you'll let us have 
her,”’ Sandy went on. ‘“‘ You see, living 
that big Sargent house og 

“Do you mean that Owen’s mother 
doesn’t want to give up that house?"’ Mr 
Salisbury asked. “I thoughtit was Owen's.’ 

‘It Owen's, mother; but fancy living 
Sandy said, vivaciously. “Why 
I'd have to keep seven or eight maids, and 
do nothing but manage them, and do 
aus every one else does!” 

‘You'd be the richest young matro 
town,” her mother said bitterly 

‘Oh, I know, mother; but that seems 
sort of mean to the other girls! Anyway 
we'd much rather live in the ducky little 
Settlement House, and entertain our friends 
at the club, do you see? And Justine 
un a little cooking school, do you see? For 


there!”’ 





is to 





every one says that management of food 
and money is the most important thing to 
teach the poorer class. Won't that 
great ” 

“I personally can't agree wit! , 
mother said lifelessly. “‘I have spent all 
my life since your babyhood trying to make 
friends for you among the 
trying to establish our family upon an equa! 
basis with much richer people, and you 
instead of living as you should with beaut 
ful things about you, choose to go down to 
River Street and drudge among the slums 

‘Oh, come, mother; River Street is the 





nicest people 


breeziest, prettiest part of town, with the 
river and those fields opposite. Wait unt 
we clean it up, and get some gardens 


going 

“As for Justine, I am done with her,” 
continued the older woman dispassionately 
** All this has rather put it out of my head 
but I meant to tell you at once, she goes out 
of my house this week! Against my express 
wish she was the guest of the Forum Club 
today. ‘Miss J. C. Harrison,’ the program 
said, and I could hardly believe my; 
when I saw Justine! She had on a black 
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charmeuse gown, black velvet about her 
hair and I was supposed to sit there and 
listen to my own maid! I slipped out; it 
was too much. Tomorrow morning,”” Mrs. 
Salisbury ended, ‘‘I dismiss her!” 

“Mother!"" said Alexandra, aghast 
“What reason will you give her?” 

“I shall give her no reason,”’ Mrs. Salis 
bury said sternly. “1 am through with apol- 
ogies to servants! Tomorrow I shall apply 
it Crosby's for a good, old-fashioned maid 
who doesn’t have to have her daily bath, 

nd who doesn't expect to be entertained 
at my club!” 

“But listen, darling,”’ Alexandra pleaded. 
‘Don't make a fuss now. 


darling helle-mére’ guest today, don't you 


Justine was my 


see? It'll be so awkward, scrapping right it 
he face of Owen's news Couldn't vou sort 


of shelve the Justine question for a 
“Dearie, be advised,” Mrs. Salisbury 

said, with solemn warning y 

want a girl like that, dear. You will be a 

somebod y, mandy. You can't do just what 

any other girl would do, as Owen Sargent 


wife! Don't live with Mrs Sargent U you 
don’t want to, but take a pretty house, dear.” 

“Well, nothir g's settled!”’ Alexandra 
rose to go upstairs, picking up her furs 
*‘Only promise me to let Justine’s question 
stand,” she be gyed. 

“Well,” Mrs. Salisbury consented 

“Al there’s dad!"’ Alexandra cried 
suddenly, as the front door opened and shut. 
With a joyous rush she flew to meet him, 
and Mrs. Salisbury could imagine, from 
the sounds she heard, exactly how Sandy 


and her great news and her furs and her 





father’s kisses were all mixed up together 


““What— what— what— what why, what 
am | going to do for a girl?” 

“Oh, dad, darling, say that you're glad 

“Luckiest fellow this side of the Rocky 
Mountains, and I'll tell him so!” 

“And you and mother are to dine wit! 
us every week, promise that, dad!” 

Mrs. Salisbury heard them settle dow: 
on the lowest step, Sandy obviously in her 
father’s lap; heard the steady murmur of 
confidence and advice 


“Wise girl, wise girl,” she heard the 
man’s voice say “That keeps you i 
touch with life, Sandy; that's rea And 


then, if some day you have reasons for 
wanting a bigger house and a more quiet 


neighborhood ”’ several frantic kisses 
interrupted the speaker here, but he pres 
ently went on —“‘why, you can always 
move! Meantime you and Owen are help 


ing less fortunate people, you're building 
up a lot of wonderful associations ” 


Well, it was all probably for the best; it 
would turn out quite satisfactorily for every 
one, thought the mother, sitting in the dar} 
ening library, and staring rather drearily 
before her. Sandy would have children, 
and children must have big rooms and sun 


shine, if it can be managed possibly) rhe 
young Sargents would fall nicely into line 
as householders, as parents, as hospitabl 


members of society. 

But it was all so different from her 
dreams of a giddy, spoiled Sandy; the 
petted wife of an adoring rich man; a 
Sandy despotically and yet generously 


| ruling servants, not consulting Justine as 


an equal, in a world of working women 

And she was not even to have the satis- 
factionofdischargingJustine! Themaidhad 
her rights, her place in the scheme of things. 

“T declare, times have changed!” Mrs. 
Salisbury said to herself involuntarily. 
She mused over the well-worn phrase; she 
had never used it herself before; its truth 
struck her forcibly for the first time 

“IT remember my mother saying that,’ 
thought she, “‘and how old-fashioned and 
conventional we thought her! I remember 
she said it when Mat and I went to dances 
after we were married; it seemed almost 
wrong to her! Dear me! And I remember 
ma’s horror when Mat went to a hospital 
for her first baby. ‘If there is a thing that 
belongs at home,” ma said, ‘it does seem to 
me it’s a baby!’ And my asking people to 
dinner by telephone, and the Fosters hav- 
ing two bathrooms in their house; ma 
thought that such a ridiculous affectation! 
But what would she say now? For those 
things were only trifles after all,” Mrs 
Salisbury sighed, in all honesty. “But 
now, why, the world is simply being turned 
upside-down with these crazy new notions!” 
And again she paused, surprised to hear 
herself using another old, familiar phrase. 
“Ma used to say that very thing too,” said 
Mrs. Salisbury to herself. “* Poor ma!” 
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November Ist to 8th | 


A special style event, held by leading 


retailers everywhere for the display of 
America’s most authentic styles and pat 
terns in Young Men’s overcoats. 


We urge you to visit THE L SYSTEM | 
Dealer nearest you to inspect and try-on } 
our many different models. If you desir 


the correct —in style and pattern —you 


must see THE L SYSTEM overcoats, | 
before purchasing. l 
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Can it Be Done? 


NE big motor car dealer said whey he saw this 
lefferv Four: ‘‘It can’t be done. You can’t 
build it to sell for $1550—it’s too good,.”’ 

We proved to him that it can be done— by a manu- 
facturer with the experience, capital and equipment. 
Three days later he wired us an order for eight hun- 
dred cars. 

Now we have done it, and here it is. The highest 
grade car in all its elements, and sold at $1550. 

his is the first public announcement of this astonish- 
ing car. We know it’s astonishing, because when the 
dealers heard of it and saw it they placed orders for 
more than fiftv per cent of the output of this factory 


for the next twelve months. It’s a manufactured cat 
produced in a plant backed by forty vears of manufac 
turing experience and five million dollars in assets. 

It would be impossible to build a car like this to sell 
for $1550 without the factory, capital and equipment to 
produce in great quantities. 

The Jeffery Four is the product of the best European 
experience —therefore a little in advance of the best 
American practice. Watch for the attempts to imitate 
this car. 

We have given it the name of Jeffery because we 
want the world to know that Jeffery built it. The 
world already knows the reputation behind that name. 




















The Jeffery 
Four, $1550 
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Fifteen Features of the Jeffery Four 


HE. Jeffery high speed mono-bloc 

motor 1s powerful, light and economi- 

cal. It will travel, without vibration, 
twenty miles per hour on low, forty on sec- 
ond, fifty on direct and fifty-five on fourt! 

The oiling system is the latest—combina- 
tion force feed and splash. Ojil is carried in 
the crank case and pumped to the bearings 
with dips for lubricating the cylinders. 

We made this car light in weight and light 
running to reduce fuel consumption, vibra- 
tion and tireexpense. Economy is the result. 

This car has speed, snap and go. It wil 
remind you of a wiry western pony. 
speed up the Jeffery Four to forty miles, shut 
off your engine and coast half a mile. 

With Importe d annular ball bearing: 

throughout, it rolls so easily. The mere 
pressure of forty-five pounds will start 
rolling on the floor. 

All manufacturers knowthat the U. S. | 

tarting and lighting system is the most ex 
be nsive and is protected by exclusive patents 

We ns by experience, that it is the best 
for tl > Je flers Another car, selling for 
' a 


nie 
$G$ 39°C ) tr th; ; 
Pp I25U, Charges PoLUU extra for this equy 


ment, whic le in our $1550 price. 

Ihe leather universal between the clutch 
and transmission marks a great step towari 
silence and efficiency. 

Daimler provea that to the Satistaction of 
Europe. We tested it tor thousands ot mile Ss 
before we adopted it on the Jeffery Four 
and SIX. 

Rothschild of New York designed the 
bodies of the Jeffery Four and Six. Only the 
eve can sense the lasting apn ot beauty 


that is theirs. It cannot be described. 





High speed mono-bloc motor, Euro- 
pean type. From nothing to forty miles in 
twenty seconds—high grade. 


U.S.L. starting and lighting system— 
high grade. This car could be sold for $100 
less if equipped in any other way. 


Imported annular ball bearings 
throughout — high grade. Standard on the 
world’s best cars. 


Spicer universal joints—high grade. 
Ask any mechanic. 


Combination force feed and splash 
oiling system—high grade. 
nomical we know. 


The most eco- 


Four forward speed transmission — 
high grade. 
transmission. 


Control lever directly over 


Full floating type rear axle on 
imported annular ball bearings—high grade 
Same quality as used by all highest priced 
electric vehicles. 


Body designed by Rothschild of New 
York—high grade. The hit of the Paris show 


Leather universal betweenclutch and 
transmission —high grade 


Vanadium steel springs and front axle 
—high grade. 


Rayfield carburetor—high grade. 
Left drive and center control. 


Pressure feed gasoline tank in rear 
and pump operated through cam shaft — 


high grade. 
Bosch Duplex ignition—high grade. 


Solar lamps with dimmer—high grade. 
Operated by four-position switch — the sim- 
plest ever made. 











Brewster Green predominates in the 
color. The doors are extremely wide, 23! 
inches, the seats so broad, the upholstery 
so deep and the little conveniences so many 


that uncommon comfort will be yours. The 


back of the front seat is faced witl 
finest leathe: 
Dash ittachm nts incluce vase me p> 
re gauge, O pressure gauge, sy 
eter, dash lamp, combination lamp swit 
and two compartments for gloves or valu 
ables. Power tire pump, S25 extr 
Gasoline pressure tank carried 1n reat 
tributes weight properly— safer and easier t 
fill. Pressure pump Operated from cam shalt 
High Grade F atures of 
korty eight horse powe ! tor, cylinder; 
cast in pairs, X32 
Iextra la ge bearings 
Bosch Dup X ignition, 
Ravheld carburetor. 
Imported annular ball bearings throughout 


our forward speed transmission. 


W arner speedometer. 


U.S. L. starting and lighting system 


Power tire pump. 

Wheels and tires 36x 4 W he hase 
128 inches. Demountable nm: 

Rothschild body with ext 
low, deep seats. 

Pressure feed gasoline tank. 


Full floating rear axle. Price, $225( 











‘ oo 1E. Jeffery Six has many of the best fea- 
tures of the highest priced cars. It’s light 
—actual scale weight 3700 pounds with full 
equipment. It’s a duplicate of the won- 
derful Jeffery Four except for size. We built 
it for the man who prefers a car of this type. 


Main 


Offic e 


The Jeffery Six, Complete, $2250 


We made it luxurious without making it 
extravagant. It’s economical because it is 
light. It is beautiful to the eye and a delight 
todrive. It’s smooth, flexible and responsive. 

We believe that a better Six cannot be 


built, for the simple reason that parts of 
, I 


T he Thomas B. Jeffery Co 


Works, Kenosha 


an d 


W 





better quality have yet to be produced. 

There is a vastly entertaining story to be 
told about the production of these two car: 
by this company it’s a book full of pi 
tures and interesting sidelights on this great 
industry. Write and ask for it. 
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This Neverleek Top will add to your 
pleasure in motoring. It will save ex- 
pense. Guaranteed without time limit. 


Here is the standard motor top. Standard because it solves the 
top problem and offers every advantage a top can have. At the 
|} same time it gets rid of all the old disadvantages. 


Neverleek is guaranteed absolutely waterproof under all condi- 
tions. It is compounded of double layers of fabric and new live 
rubber combined by an exclusive process. 

Neverleek makes a smart, rich-looking top that adds to the 
appearance of any car. 

Neverleek will wearas long as the car itself. Won’t shrink or fade; 
won't crack or blister under hottest summer sun or sub-zero cold. 


~ GEVERLEEE 


RADE MARK 


TOP COVERING 


has proven its worth through years of the hardest tests that could be 
devised That is why we are able to place on it this remarkable guar 

















A antee —the strongest that can be written: 
i NEVERLEEK Motor Top Covering is guaranteed absolutely 


















\ waterproof, without time limit, in any climate, under ail 
\ circumstances. 
rs Any automobile dealer, anywhere, can, by writing us, ar 
wees range for recovering of any NEVERLEEK Top, without ex 
5 pense to himself or his customer,— provided such top leaks 


through the fabric. 


Back of this guarantee is a firm that has led in the making of 
top and fabric coverings since the automobile industry began. 
Specify a Neverleek Top on your new car. 
Many motor car manufacturers have standardized 
Neverleek for their 1914 Equipment. You can have 
a Neverleek Top by asking for it. Ask your auto- 
mobile dealer or write to vour manufacturer. 


F. S. Carr Company 


BOSTON, MASS. 


~~ Sole Manufacturers 
“~~ Factories at Framingham, Mas 


> nd Tilbury, Ontario, Cat 
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WOODROWSBY 
LEGENDS 


(Continued from Page 16) 


When he noticed, surprised, 
That the place was alight. 
He had not realized 
"Twas in session tonight. 
Thus, seeking to find some irregular dealing — 
The Insurgents, perhaps, were a march on 
him stealing— 
He snuck like a pussy on Pinkerton salary 
And hid by a post in the Visitors’ Gallery — 
When, oh, 
Look below! 
Who were those on the floor? 
Was e’er such a Senate assembled before ? 
For the figures that chatted in pose pic- 
turesque, 
Stalked down the aisles or reclined at each 
desk 
Were mere suits of clothing— 
I report it with loathing— 
Clothes famous statesmen have sported with 
pride 
Now walked, talked and stalked with no 
statesmen inside! 


The president, scanning the hideous view, 
Recognized suits that he very well knew. 


There was Senator Bailey's regalia of tweeds | 


Seating itself as though boasting its deeds; 
Senator Tillman's Prince Albert dramatic ; 
Senator Gallinger’s outfit emphatic ; 
Senator Guggenheim’s vest plutocratic ; 
Senator Stone's stately garments and static — 
While up on the rostrum, as lightly as suds, 
Sat in his chair 
With a masterful air 
Vice-President Marshall's loose hand-me- 
down duds, 
Looking as though they'd been sorting out 
spuds. 


The Chair rapped for order when—presto !— 
a cute 
Little hammered-down, sawed-off Republi- 
can suit 
Leaped to its feet like a chamois Tyrolian, 
Faced the whole room with the air of 
Napoleon, 
And roared: ‘I object!” 
From which you'll suspect 
That the costume which spoke—and you 
won't guess amiss— 
Belonged to one Robert La Follette of Wis. 
This garment spoke on for three-fourths of 
a mile ; 
But after a while, 
Straight down the aisle, 
A smart army uniform, marching in 
style, 


dent, 
Rise and do homage! Make way for your 
president!”’ 


W oodrow, concealed in the gallery, crooked 
His neck far below and exclaimed as he 
looked: 
“Now ain't that a beaut!"’ 
For, behold! his own suit 
Walked up the aisle, looking proud as a 
beano, 
Linked arm in arm with his under-merino! 


All the suits rose, rustling dryly like leaves, 

And loudly applauded by clapping their 
sleeves; 

While smart suits and old suits and garments 
of less age 

Listened intent to their president's message : 


** Fellow Woolens,”’ he read, “‘ since the glori- 


ous plea 
Of the Underwood Tariff has set us all free, 
"Tis obvious now 
We no longer need bow 
To those we once worshiped with bags at 
the knee. 
Too long we've walked down to the Senate 
and heard 
The fellows inside of you talking absurd; 
But this new Proclamation 
Of E-mancipation 
Gives us the chance of our lives—in a word, 


Shouted: “‘ Ye Woolens of Washington resi- | 
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Any minute | 
you may | 
need it— 











New-Skin 


Getting off a car, getting in a 
cab, locking your desk, shaving 
—in any ordinary, humdrum 
way you may cut your hand, 
or break the skin somewhere— 


Atthat moment you need New- 
Skin, to kill germs that may | 
be in the wound, and to pre- | 
vent infection from without. 


Carry New-Skin 
with you— 


It comes in 10c size f for the pox ket. See | 
directions and circular. At druggists 
Or send us 25c in stamps for Home 


Size by Parcel Post. Address Dept \. 





NEWSKIN COMPANY, NEW YORK | 











A new game by the author of Flinch 
and said to be better. 


Great for two players, 
Still better for more. 





Of your Dealer, or BO) cents a 
Postpaid from us Pack 
Write today for sar: ple cards and Rules 


Cie CasdOn.. awdAe.. Salamone, Mich 
Pr 


iblishers of Flir 


For Rough Weather Protection 


Covers for Horses, Wagons, Machinery, Produce 
Merchandise, Autos, Cement or anything exposed t 





| the weather. Any size or shape. Exceptional Prices 


It's up to us now to come down from our 


shelves 
And seize on the Government's reins for 
ourselves. 
Fellow lugs, I propose 
Stern slugs against those 
Who have sat on us vastly too long, heaven 
knows! 
We've lived far too near 
To those gents to revere 
Those stout hearts "— alleged —‘“‘ which our 
stitches inclose. 
Now tonight is the night 
We must rise in our might, 


SAMPLE. _, Seettatets Khaki Watershed 
DESCRIPTIVE |} sups 
BOOALET EE aki color—W aterprooted 
& PRIC. £ poco sed f + 
Les T° 4 s$ ! 


FREE | 









“HE TTRIC K BROS co 
1265 Fernwood Ave 
Toledo, 0 





Vaudeville Sketches. Entertainme 

Monologs, Dia A Pantomin 

logs Recitations Tableaux, Drill 
Make Goods 


Musical Pieces, Minstre! Material . 
Large Catalog Free. 1.8. DENISON & CO. Dept 20, Chicago 
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just as 

easy to 

V say “CO- 

LUMBIA” 
Fas “Battery” 


And then you are 

















sure of the same lor 


th 





life and uniform service 
9 
- that has made good with 


- UncleSamand with millions of 
those who know what's what the 


world over. For ignition, house 









hold or: anyother dry- battery popes ‘ 


National Outen Co. 


Clevelz me, Ohio S.A 


~ We Will 
Divide Our Profit 


Local Agents Invited 
to Share Our Earnings 





We now have actually in operation 
in the [ ted States and ( rr e than 
15,000 Oliver Local Ager 
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Typewriter 
The Standard Visible Writer 
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And Don’t Delay 
Full details of As Pr 


The Oliver Typewriter Company 
1044 Oliver Typewriter Building, Chicago 
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Sneak back to our masters with murderous 
creeping 

And strangle the senators while they are 
sleeping!’ 


Several suits raised a blood-curdling roar; 
But the Chair banged the gavel 
To quiet the cavil: 


** Boies Penrose’s suit, | believe, has the floor 


A large piece of broadcloth uprose in its 


place— 

Machine-made it was, though not lacking in 
grace— 

‘The Greasers insult us,"’ it said; ‘‘and I'm 
nettled 


This Mexican tangle has got to be settled 
Now the Government tailors are holding in 
storage 
A million suits—khaki, 
And browner than ‘baccy 
Which same we'll turn loose for to plunder 
and forage 
Now these uniforms skilled 
Could be easily drilled 
And sent ‘cross the Rio—may Lucifer char 
me 
If they couldn't wipe out the whole Mexican 
army!”’ 
iM 
President Woodrow crept out of the place 
Many emotions distorting his face 
As he growled, deeply wroth 
* This peril of cloth 
Must be wholly cut down, if it takes blood 
and tears 
And an army of tailors equipped with new 


shears ! 


His reverie ended when, standing outside 
A slightly clad, whitely clad, 
Loosely and nightly clad 
Caucus of shivering statesmen he spied 
Senator Bristow, equipped like a Greek 
In a loose robe de nuit, 
Remarked to Ben Tillman: ‘‘It shot like a 
streak 
This way—1! could see 
And the other replied: ** They looked spooky 
like ha'nts, 
Walking away—but I know my own pants! 


Woodrow, pajama-clad, merely an entity 
Waited a chance to reveal his identity 
When—look! Who’'sthat coming, pursuing 
his suit ? 
Senator Smoot! 
Doubling and tacking through moon 
shadows murky 
Like the ghost of Mohammed pursuing a 
turkey, 
Loosely-draped cambric revealing hischarms 
He flamed like a torch 
Up the Capitol porch 
And, tripping, fell plunk in his president's 
arms. 


Now Conscience, you know, is a tricky ob 
Session ; 
So Senator Smoot, 
Thus caught in pursuit, 
l ttered to Woodrow his humble confession 
Twas I who begun it — 
Revenge made me done it; 
But I know magic words that'll stop this 
procession y 
So he held up his thumb, 
Murmured: * Fi-fum! 
Woolly suits, 
Bully suits, 
Drop all your bravery— 
Back to your slavery!"’ 
And, before 
It was o'er, 
rhrough the Capitol door 
The runaway garments began for to pour 
Vanished their impudence; gone their con 
ceit; 
A crass 
Shapeless mass, 
Each fell in a wad at its owner's own feet 


Thus, being saved from the scourge that 
infested, 
Back through the gloam 
Woodrow walked home, 
Thoroughly panted and coated and vested 


And some of the senators said ‘twas a lesson 
‘Gainst calling Low Tariff too much of a 
eblessin’ 
Yet others averred 
That the look of each suit, 
Collapsed by a word 
Of magic from Smoot, 
Was just how some patriots, wind-pricked, 
would fall in 
If voters were given the power of recallin’. 
Said Senator A: “It reveals plain enough 
That a senator ought to be genuine stuff." 
Said Senator B: ‘‘Or else stick to his bluff!"’ 
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You must smoke 
P. A. to know joys 
of a jimmy pipe! 


Absolutely nothing else to it. You write it down 
that Prince Albert is the smoke you need, because it 
thoroughbred—r7ghi any way you hitch it up! 


No matter what brand of tobacco you thm’ you like, it’s 
simply a question of time when you'll beat it over to 


PRINGE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


| Nothing strange about that, either. Men wi// find the 
one best bet in everything—and, get it on the bead, 
|  P. A.is the bulliest that ever was laid since the Indians 
| put the jimmy pipe on the map. Bar none ! 
| Such fragrance and flavor; such “go-to-it-ness” behind 
| every puff! You never do know when to stop with 
P. A, in a joyous jimmy pipe! 

rane it} Albert can't bite your tongue. No 
ihe P. Ad e scorch i is cut out by 
Remember 






CHEYENNE CHIEF 
PLENTY HORSES 
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Those who are within the world of Cadillac ownership 
are enjoying luxuries to which you must remain a 
stranger so long as you are outside that world 





November 1, 1/915 





Motoring as you know it, and motoring as the owner of a 1914 
Cadillac knows it, are two distinct and different things. 

The new Cadillac neither rides nor drives like any other motor car. 

it is not that the two speed direct drive axle has changed the 
principle of the Cadillac engine. 

But it has conferred upon it powers which it did not possess 
without it. 

It has altered the performance—changed the character of that 
performance—and changed the sensations resulting from 
that performance. 

So, those who are within the world of Cadillac ownership are 
enjoying luxuries to which you must remain a stranger so 
long as you are outside that world. 

And they are marked, these differences—these peculiar luxuries 
of the Cadillac. 

So marked, that we doubt if you can drive the memory of them 
out of your mind after a single ride in the Cadillac. 

They are net easy to describe—though you will be conscious of 
them before the car has travelled half a mile. 

But, let us see if we can give you an idea. 

You know what the Cadillac—and the Cadillac engine—was 
before the advent of this 1914 car. 

You know that it was notably free from tremor. 

You know that it did not lunge forward, but forged forward, 
majestically, like a battleship. 

These were the natural fruits of Cadillac construction—refined 
and developed to an extraordinary degree. 

And now, new qualities and new functions have been conferred 
upon it, by means of a second— supplemental — principle. 

This other principle—the two speed direct drive axle—takes the 
Cadillac at its high point of development and extends it. 

The new Cadillac axle has two direct drive gear ratios. 

Eliminating all technicalities from the subject, the advantage of 
the high direct drive gear ratio consists in the fact that 
through it a given speed of the engine produces an increase 
of 42 per cent in the speed of the car. 

Out of this central improvement grow those differences in 
operation to which we have referred. 

Keeping in mind the more slowly moving engine, you sense at 
once that infinitely greater steadiness must follow. 


Holding fast to the same mental picture, you see that vibration 
must be reduced almost to the vanishing point. 

Imagine the car with the low direct gear, operating at an engine 
speed of 700 revolutions per minute. 

The car will travel 21 miles per hour. 

Shift the electric switch and pass into the high direct drive gear 
ratio, and the speed of the car increases to 30 miles an hour 
with no increase in the speed of the engine. 

Unconsciously, when you change gears, you look forward to the 
apparent effort and labor of the engine being increased. 

It does not come. 

The trembling does not come. 

No shock, no disturbance is communicated to the car or its 
occupants. 

The steady pressing onward of the car is uninterrupted —the 
smoothness is continuous. 

You forget the engine, you forget the car. There is only quiet — 
and a soft swinging through space. 

Is it any wonder that Cadillac owners are volubly enthusiastic? 

They have this velvety mode of travel, of which you have yet to learn. 

They have attained it by methods which lower the fuel consump- 
tion, decrease friction and reduce appreciably the cost of 
operation. 

They have artistic body designs which make it difficult to suggest 
any sense in which their beauty could be heightened. 

They have progressive, scientific engineering development. 

They have the certainty of the Cadillac Delco system of electrical 
cranking, lighting and ignition. 

They have the improved Cadillac carburetor, hot water jacketed 
and electrically heated. 

They have entrance and exit for front seat passengers on either 
side,— right hand drive and right hand control with all of its 
advantages and no disadvantages. 

They have the simple electric switch for shifting from high direct 
to low direct gear, or vice versa. 

They have Cadillac standardization, true alignment and inter- 
changeability of parts. 

They have the product of an organization inspired by the highest 
ideals. 

They have the Cadillac glorified and refined. 

They have a car entitled to the distinction, 


“Standard of the World.” 


STYLES AND PRICES 


Standard Touring Car, five passemger . . . . . . s+ es ee $1975.00 
Seven passenger car . .. . . $2075.00 Roadster, two passenger . . . $1975.00 Inside drive Limousine, five passenger . $2800.00 
Phaeton, four passenger . . « 1975.00 Landaulet Coupé, three pass. . 2500.00 Standard Limousine, seven passenger 3250.00 


All prices are F.O. B. Detroit, including top, windshield, demountable rims and full equipment. 


Authority Styles 
Foot-Moulded 





Real FASHION means 
Merit—fads may be simple 
freakishness. 

Ralston Shoes say the final = 
word as to style each season, 





and moreover— 


guarantee you foot- 
moulded fit because they 
are so scientifically de- 
signed as to retain 
Nature's lines inside 
without distorting Fash- 
ion’s lines outside. 
Authority Styles $4 to $6 
Sold in over 3000 shops 
“Style Talk” brings 


you real style infor- 




















mmahon tree 


upon request. 


Ralston 
Health 

Shoemakers 
Campello 


(Brockton) 
Mass. 





Black or Tan in 
Wales Model— 
as good as it 
1 

looks. 

















_Cooks Almost Anything 
HE “SAVORY” Double Boilet 
is made by the makers of the 
famous “SAVORY” Seamless 
Roaster. This double boiler ‘ 
| densation to the large water pen. 1 
an bx isepa “ ‘i: 
aller it saname better abiaan dor oeur tobl 
“SAVORY Prize Recipe Book” Free ) 
r . r ’ E ° 
The REPUBLIC METALWARE Co. | 
: 111 Republic St. ~ Buffalo, N.Y. | 
| 





INSTRUMENTS - 








Cc atalog contains 282 pa RS j 
tions, 67 color-plates, 2561 art x 

l sical ins f ! Ss 

1a and low direx Free trial and 

payments. W ! ~d 

Government 

rost i a. = 
Write for the os FREE CATALOG 
O72 Points of Su; Address the nearer one 


THE RUDOLPH WURLITZER CO. 
123 E. 4th St.,Cincinnati. 302 $. Wabash Av.,Chicago 










THE SATURDAY 


EVENING POST 


SHAKSPERE’S SEVEN AGES 
AND MINE 


Continued from Page 4 


Undeniably it is an age of uplift and ad- 
vancement in which we live. We are grad 
ually eliminating the human equation fron 
the affairs of life. The colored man is a race 
issue and the servant girl is a problen 
though sometimes I think she might be 
happier and feel better satisfied with her 
job if we quit treating her as a problem a 
tried treating her as a person. 

On the Pacific side of this continent 
little brown ex-brother is a burning que 
tion; and ababy used 
to be an experiment, 
but is now ascientific 
fact. All these things 
are admitted-——one 
has to admit them 
They do not permit 
of argument or con 
tradiction; but it \ 
seems to me, with all ~ a 
our progress along =) 
these lines and par- d A 
ticularly along the Sar 
line of babies, there 
is one possible reform tA 
that has not been ak 
given its proper | 
consideration by the j 
persons in charge of 
the improvements. I 
refer to the lax cus- 
tom now In vogue In 
the matter of naming 
children. It strikes 
me that more serious mistakes are made 
there than in any detail pertaining to the 
young of our species; and in my humble 
opinion something ought to be done about 
it right away. 

The proverb maker who said there was 
nothing in a name never made a greater 
mistake in his whole professional life. To 
be sure there is nothing in a name if it is a 
vice-president’s first one or a motorman’s 
last one. Two weeks after the campaign 
banners are down everybody has forgot 
ten what the vice-president’s was; and 
for a motorman, he always answers to 
Mike, no matter what his parents may have 
christened him. 

It is also customary to call every old 
woman who peddles fruit and shoestrings 
Apple Mary; and a parrot, regardless of its 
sex, is named Polly and is supposed to be 
passionately addicted to the vice of soda 
crackers. In my time I have seen parrots 
that did not care for crackers, but never 
one that was not named Polly. 

To all the world a bellboy is Hops and a 
hootblack is Tony. A waiter i. Gus if he is 
white and Gabe if he is blac¢ unless he 
chances to be an Irish waiter, ~~ ich event 
it is best to make inquiries at the cashier's 
desk before committing oneself, in order 
to avoid possible unpleasantnesses 

In the case of a child who is too young 
to have picked out his vocation in life, or 
even to have had it picked for him, and who 
very probably has not yet even decided 
what kind of face and figure he will have 
later on, it is very easy to make a terrible 
mistake. I have a theory that names have 
a direct effect upon their wearers. A pla 
name cannot possibly do any harm, bu 
fancy one is liable to work a grave injury 
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The Name They Wished on Dobbs 


Of course it must be conceded that ah 
embroidered name, with ornamental flu 
on it and Battenberg edgings, 1s eminently 
proper for one who was born in the pur 
ple—only I personally have known of but 
one creature in this country that w: n 
in the purple. It was a chicken that hatched 
out of a hand-painted Easter egg. And it 
takes several generations of unrestrained 
culture to bear up under a name with patent 
couplings in it. Those through-vestibuled 
names may do very well for the English 
aristocracy—some of them would 
little pleasure in life if it were not for their 
hyphens— but in our own land we are not 








lave 


yet educated up to them; and some among 


is, I fear, will never be. 
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It is Absotutety Incredible That Any are equally suitable 
of Us Survived! 


SSS-nawees diaeeces. Ras ¢ " SSS °° ES 


I once knew an unfortunate wretch who 
was born Dobbs and christened W 


ham Claveringhouse Montgomery by a 
foolishly fond parent—a parent who was 
fond and even more foolish. The victim 


of this outrage went through life dragging 
t name that sounded like getting on the 


lwe eth Ce ir Limited and being 
thrown off at a flag statior He never re 
overed trom ever even railed t 
| r ed ireer People 

started iau £ 





aughi “ 

vas fatal "Besides he 
did not look like a 
W: gham Claver 
iT _ use, even whet 
he was dressed ul 


It seems to me the 


AY Salest course 1s to 
F; pick out a good dura 
“2 ble name for the boy 
and take a chance 

The name Bill, now, 

fits a president anda 

planomover equally 

well. John and Pete 





for poets, peasants 
and press agents 
Henry cannot be improved on, in my opi 
ion. No matter how the boy Henry turns 
out, whether he runs for Congress or for 
Sweeney — whether he becomes a coal baron 
or a coal heaver—he has a name he can offer 
in any company and be auskonend 
Besides there is precedent for it lurr 
the pages of our history. Was it a group of 
Clarences and Alpt onsos who carved civil 
ization out of the wilderness and the day 
ghts out of the Indians? I wot not. Was 
it not a Tom who penned the Declaration 
of Independence and a John who signed it 
first? It was and they were. Was it not 
another John who fashioned the Constitu- 
tion and a James who promulgated the 
Monroe Doctrine? 


I pause for a reply 


The Percys and the Harolds 


And what of those alwart Pilgrin 
Fathers, who ate their pie ‘and scaiped the 
Pequot with the same knife? Were they 


a race of Cecils and Cyrils, or were they 
mostly Jonathans and Joshuas and Jacobs? 
Did they get their first names out of the 
Old Testament or Walter Scott? The ques 
tion answers itself; besides which, Walter 
Scott was not born for a century or so alter 
that 

Would George Washington have beer 
the Father of _— ountry if his name had 


been Reggie W ashington? He might have 








but the strain upon him would have been 
much more intense. As Reggie Washing 
ton it is likely he would have been the father 
of his country first bracelet w h Per 
haps an Algie Lincoln might have saved 
the Union nd freed the slaves that 

tead 0 onunu as Uncle 7 1 
irge proporuo ot her inside ' ‘ 
ears would be qualifying as Bert W 

es. | xr a 

eason of the | l prejudice ‘ d 
have taken an ich longer t 

OK aT in Abe 

Do you vi ialize a Percival Henr ay 
ng Give me liberty or give me death 
lemon ic¢ ot too strong of the lemor 
Andy Jackson was Old Hickory, but a 
Harold Harcourt Jackson he might ever 
have been ar ything more rugged than Old 


Point Lace 

Mind you I am not saying anything 
against the Percys and the Harolds. Wes 
have had some great and some notable m« 


of these names, and are liable to have a 


great many more as time goes or An 

who has the goods in him to begin with v 

deliver them, regardless of what his folks 
war ewes ower ws - 


te -® 
S688 6 a, 


The Victim Went Through Life Dragging a Name That Sounded Like Getting on the 
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When you plan 


where *Steero”’ 
today “Steero’’ Bouillon 
ways that you are able to 





the meals remember that 
answers the question, ** 


pre pare 


‘Steero” ‘fits in” 
What shall I give them 
an be used in many i} 
some dish that all will like. 


y” Bouillon Cubes 


every- 


ubes Cc 


SO 


















American Kitchen Silet Co., New York Hit 
b HY 
Che wonderfuily delicate, delicious, appetizing flavor of ‘Steero’’ Bouillon 
appeals to all Many housewives have discovered that “‘Steero’’ Cubes give 
vest and savor to many dishes and are a great aid in cooking The many uses 
forSteero ‘are published in our newcook ir »written by an authority on cook \ 
ing, and containing 150 recipes. It will be found a valuable he Ip in the kitchen 
Trial Box of “Steero” Cubes and the New 
” ° i} 
“Steero” Cook Book Mailed for 10c 
; tamps or coin We send enough “Steero”’ Cubes for four cups of 
’ ‘Steero”’ Bouillon Prove the convenience of “Steero” Cubes 
ki : and how quickly “Steero’’ Bouillon can be made. Just droy 
se *Steero” Cube into a cup and add boiling water 
*Steero” Bouillon Cubes are sold by druggists, grocers and 
delicatessen dealers in boxes of 12, 5S0and 100 Cubes. Ask for 
*“Steero’’ Bouillon at soda fountains, et The word “Steero 
on the wrapper of every genuine’ Steero’ ¢ ube look for it. 


Don't fail to send 10 cents for the ‘‘Steero’’ Cool 
fook and the four sample Cubes to 
. Schieffelin & Co., 235 William Street, New York 
a7; " 
Ty Distr stor S ; Bout nu 
“Yeas l r Pure l l Ser Vo.1 






















Do you care to 
save 15% to 25% on the 
yearly volume of lead- 
pencils you use ? 


We will show you how—and 
prove it. Write us. 


Blaisdell Pape Pencil Co, 
Philadelphia 


L3iaisoel): 


Paper 


Pencils 





















remembrance it is J 
holid 


more acceptabl 


TOWNSEND'S 


57 Grant Avenue San Francisco 

















Age nts— 


lust O 





“New Self-Heating Iron 


Burns KEROSENE (Coal Oil 


ut! -emgpany-—~d Safe 
| Cheape Fue 
». men everywhere 
4 erosene lron Low 
. 


| Adirondack Foot Warmers 


Auteing, Driving and Sitting Outdoors. In 
t Mak R 








W inter nt. Wor 


0 k Sal . i k if atisf 
> k f Big $1.50 Pair, Sent Prepaid 
Ne S \ r territory is open 

. "ne FRI SAMPLE to Work W.C. LEONARD & CO. 


THOMAS IRON CO., 


For Social Play 


i Congress designs are true 
reproduct original 
; 
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Ricyole cards for play at 
home or club surpasmes by 
far all popalar-p riced 
brands id everywhere, 
Tvery or Air-Cushiee Finish 





















ee ere ye 


| may have named him at an age when he 
| was not in position to assert himself and 
| protect himself, and demand a fair deal; 
but he starts under a handicap. 
John L.s and the reliable Thomas J.s have 
the advantage of him. They are off to a 
flying start, whereas he is fifty yards up the 
stretch, with both legs snarled up in his 
front name. 

Those arbiters national desti- 
nies--those true the people who 
spend their afternoons between April fif- 
teenth and October sixth at the ball park 
they know best about these matters. You 
may safely trust the great throbbing heart 
of the bleachers to beat in truest accord 
with the public will. They are on! You can- 
not deceive the boys sitting out in the sun 
just back of left field. They would tell you, 
if you asked them, that a player named, let 
us say, Basil St. Cyr, should by rights have 
a batting average like the temperature 
chart of a typhoid patient—ranging from 
98 to 106. 

It would be 





of our 
sons of 


necessary to rechristen him 
as Tubs Big Six, or something else 
equally homely and fetching, before he 
could hope to qualify for companionship 
in the nation’s Hall of Fame with such 
immortals as Heinie Zimmerman and Ty 
Cobb and Jake Daubert. 

Conceive of a pitcher bringing the name 
of Bertie into the box with him? Think 
you for one moment the brave lads in the 
twenty-five-cent section would endure him? 
Not if he hurled the ball in a way to make 
the opposing batsman think he was facing 
descended from Molly Pitcher, on one 
side, and Oliver Twist, on the other, with 
a slight admixture of the Bender family of 
Kansas somewhere back in the strain! 
they would rename him appropriately or he 


or 


one 


| would go back to the minors and hide in 
the bushes forevermore. 
And suppose— just suppose—that a 


white hope named Battling Lancelot were 
to enter the ring to fight for the heavy- 
weight championship! There would be a 
riot! 

Perhaps you think me bitter on this 
subject. I am! By examining the signa- 
ture attached to this article you will dis- 
cover that the writer was one who also had 
a fancy name sawed off on him in his help- 
less infancy. It does not match me— nor my 


figure either. I consider that I have never 
done anything to deserve it. I am very 
bitter— I admit it. 

So I say: 

Let us reform the system of naming the 


young of our race. Everything else that 
science could think of has been done for him 
except that. Shakspere certainly would be 
astonished if he came back. 1 feel war- 
ranted in saying that the surprise would 
b e general 

Editor's Note This is the 


six articles by Irvin S. Cobb 
appear in an early issue 


first of a series of 
The second will 


fl Fisherman’s Alarm 


N ELECTRIC device that will get up 
early in the morning, see which way the 
wind blows, find out whether it is raining, 
and then-—if the weather conditions are 
favorable for fishing—will wake up the 
inventor, has been put into actual use by 
the Chicago man who constructed it. He 
likes to go fishing, but has found that fish- 
ing in the lake is good only when there is a 
west or a southwest wind. 

On the other hand, he does not like 
fish on a rainy morning. 
mean getting up very early— much earlier 
than the customary hour. He found it ex- 
asperating to wake up early, dress, and 
then on going outdoors find that the wind 
was wrong and that it was raining. 

He utilized an ordinary electric-bell cir- 
cuit for his weather scout, with three breaks 
in the circuit. One break would be closed 
when a weathervane pointed to the west 
or southwest, a simple contact being used. 
A pail balanced on a pivoted arm was ar- 
ranged to catch any rain that might fall, 
and the weight of the rain would then make 
the second break in the circuit, though no 
rain in the pail would leave a contact. The 
third break in the circuit was a small 
switch, which would be closed by a string 
pulled from the turnbutton of the alarm on 
an alarm clock. 

When the alarm went off in the morning 
this closed the switch. If there was no rain 
in the pail the current was not interrupted 
at that point, and if the wind was in the 
west the circuit was completed there— thus 
making a complete circuit for an electric bell. 


to 
Fishing trips 
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You will know 
what shoe comfort 
really is when you wear 
a Florsheim “Natural 
Shape” Flexsole. 
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Cardinal Gibbons says:— 
““] urge upon all Catholics the use of the Manual of Prayers 
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The All-Weather Tread | 





Another Goodyear Invention 
A Smooth Tread on Dry Roads—An Invincible Grip on Wet 
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Now comes the solution of the All-Weather This All-Weather tread is one of the many 4 
tread. The tread for all wheels and all exclusive Goodyear features. fo 
seasons. OG 
Se Here are three others—costly, vital features H+ 
2 As smooth as a plain tread on dry roads. which no other maker offers. ao 
: ually economical. Yet grasping wet roads - 
i — y - : * grasping These are the reasons why No-Rim-Cut 
with a most tenacious grip. : . ‘ . 
i grip tires dominate in Tiredom. After years of 
: It outsells smooth treads now with users on tests, no other tire compares with them in 
the largest-selling tires in the world. sales and popularity. 
Deep, Sharp-Cut Things Found Only i 
| P, “Cu ings Found Only in 
H . . 
oo Flat-Top Blocks No-Rim-Cut Tires go 
ee is 
Salety suggests, to every motor car We control by secrecy the feasible way to « +H 
driver, the universal use of anti-skids. rim-cutting f 
= “ . . . : 
j But smooth treads were better and No-Rim-Cut tires can’t rim-cut—that we 
more economical for 90 per cent of one's guarantee. Hundreds of thousands have proved 
driving. So many added chains on wet thi 
roads. 
E i With old ivy. tires clincher tires 31.8 per 
' Now Goodyear has an anti-skid which , “ly . ' 
. cent are discardaet rrim-cu Ing ony Alm st 
presents a smooth tread rhe roads. The : +] ] } tatiet ! 
" ° 7 ei tores | itis proved Dy it} 1 pat 
projections are broad and flat. They are on iy cadtiiel ¢ nal ii 
se regular, so they cause no vibration. oo 
oo rhe blocks widen out so they meet at the base. Hef 
se Thus the strains are distributed over the fabri 90 
_ » Ss i _ in t} | , ~S oe 
the same as with smooth-tread tires. No. Wime-fut tire re final-cured on air bag as 
It was separate projections centering the under actual road conditior his is done t 
strain at one point in the fabric— which made so ive wrinkles in the fabric— wrinkles which shirk 
many anti-skids expensive. the strai They cause countless blow-outs 
his All-Weather tread is an extra tread, ees "Cnet aee | aaa Oy an.eiene Gite | 
giving double thickness. It is made of very uur tire cost $1,500 daily—just to save blow 
f 
tough rubber— toughened by a secret process lor 
immensely wear-resisting. 
oa Phe blo ks are so deep the rubber so tough a0 
oo that the grips last for thousands of miles oo 
aa No-Rim-C ut tire empl Vy a patent me thod to Ht 
ou t mt t id ~t iration cost 5 
The block edges are sharp, and they stay sharp. pin + tread ' rat I tC us 900,000 ijt 
Sharp edges alone can afford a firm grip. The | H ost S Ol large res er rivet b seep cdow! 
edges are set at 45 degrees to face the skidding Note the deep blocks, the sharp through the breaker fabric, mal ing the tread 
direction. Cars skid, we find, at 45 degrees edges, the flat tops. Note the broad | integral part of the tir his adds 60 per cent 
\ . ‘ , . , bases which distribute the strains. | | he tread hold ed by caretul test 
Compare it point by point with others— its Note the perfect alignment to avoid | 
hickness. its toug] ss. its s ss. its g : , ; s t thi y ‘ { i 
thickness, it uc ugane oN - harpne y it ab vibration and give the smooth-tread | ote , “© : see sh i 
Its regular projections, avoiding vibration. Its ff ( lv wavs whi no one else em \ rh 
. - “ ~ - : effect. os . 
distribution of strains, its smoothness, its a JS ow ve motorists millions of dollars 
angles. 
uu ul gl Ye No-R ( es now +4 
| ac We don’t need to argue that t no more than other stand oo 
ae this tread excels any other anti- dl tire They used to cost one a 
oo skid created. | 1 extr ile 
an . . oo 
oo rhe result is a universal tread. ee Our multiplied output and oa 
ae \ smooth tread ready for any } modern equipment have brought og 
; emergency. A durable tread. A the down and dow: And 
cool tread, because of the swish AKO OHIO the s ngs all went to our use 
o. No-Rim sie Tires : 
{ ~ these tire cm whi 
‘ = = 1 al 
f Our sale is enormous. Men Oo 1 ut ir ev rule. One glance will sh 
who know them will use nothing With All-Weather Treads a dozen ad tages, and our 
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spark ite string 
— Electricity became man's servant 


ENJAMIN FRANKLIN saw the electric fire in the sky and electricity needed for the lamps in ordinary use. This dig saving 
B trapped it with his kite. He believed that this great power of current you may apply to the heating of your electric iron and 
might be harnessed to the service of mankind. By the long luminous radiator—or you may enjoy it in any of the other 

labor of countless other men of imagination and inventive delightful conveniences which only electricity makes 


The Guarantee of Excellence 
on Goods Electrical 


13 , ’, ; 

genius the world inherited the mighty riches of electricity. 
: ; 
l’oday the same power that touched the kite string 


glows in the EDISON MAZDA LAMP, and in the 


os. 
possibile in the home. 


Using Edison Mazda Lamps in efficient Holophan 


ei} aaa Si ‘ Ae ie 
reflectors still further increases the amount of usetu 





4 
Dright magic of Mazda we see the modern result of apply- light from each lamp. 
ing this power not only with effect but with economy. As soon as your house ts wired for electric light youare 
: ina position to enjoy the comple te advantages of electric 
Lhe Lconomy of the Iidison Mazda Lamp service, which means electric ht, heat and power. 
his latest triumph of the General Electric Com There is a size and kind of Edison Mazda Lamp 
ny adds a new wonder to electrical progress, for its for every lighting need. Ask your lighting company, 
cheertul light 1s produced with but one-third of the  Jrade Mark or the nearest agent, for Edison Mazda Lamps. 
OF GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 
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General Sales Office, Harrison, N.J. Agencies Everywhere 
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because he wouldn't be tray a friend.” And 
warden said some kind things to my 
face. 

“I’m still surprised,” said the senator, 
“that a man so insignificantly small has 
kicked up such a racket in that wild and 
woolly West.” 

Then he went on to say that my friends 
in Oklahoma, notably Judge Ewing, had 
called his attention to my case. 

“What I want to know,” continued the 
senator, “is whether you were guilty of the 
charge against you.” 

“No, sir,” said I. He looked a little dis- 
appointed. He thought, of course, I was 
about to pose as a persecuted man. “ Not 
of the charge on which I was convicted,” I 
added. “I’m here for robbing the United 
Sta‘es mail. Ididn’t. I held up a train, blew 
the express safe and frisked the passengers. 
The mail didn’t interest me that day.” 

The senator laughed. 

‘You're a lawyer, all right,”’ he said. 

“It’s more than a fine distinction,” I 
replied. “‘ You get about ten years for rob- 
bing the express, and life for robbing the 
mail.” 

Then the talk drifted westward and I 
began to teli him stories of the old Long 
Rider days. He had never heard such 
incidents | first-hand. Apparently they 
interested him. I was talking for my life 
, and I did not fail to let him know how 
and why I became a bandit. I felt that I 
had his sympathies and he did not sur- 
me when he turned to the warden, 
saying: 

“This young man made a mistake. 
financial world won't stand for his kind 
of financiering; and yet it isn’t so crude as 
that which they practice in the effete East. 
Are you up for a pardon?”’ he added, turn 
ing tome. I told him what my friends and 


now 


prise 


my brother had done for me. He jumped 
to his feet. “It won’t amount to any- 
thing!”’ he said. So long as Grigys is 


attorney-general, it won't get past him. 
Billy McKinley is the kindest man in the 
world, but to such things 
through his subordinates. I’m going to get 
the hide of that man Griggs! Some day 
you write to me in Washington—and don’t 





he has take 





be disappointed if I don’t get action at 
once. I’m a very busy man.” He looked 
at me rather sharply before he went on: I 


want to help you to get out of here and 
succeed in some legitimate business.’ 
“As for that, 


standing what he 


said, under- 


‘Is ppose | 


senator,” | 
implied, 
regret my pa an 

“You'll make no mistake, senator,”’ put 
in the warden. 

So the matter rested, and so for 
time I had a definite, 
I did 
that I expressed myself 
mouth; and I knew-—- pardon me 
it—-that I had personality. | 
by common report that Mark Hanna, when 
in Ohio, came often to the penitentiary r 


10! 
Impatient though I 


st more than any one else. 


the first 
concrete hope. But 
te to Senator Hanna. I knew 


best by 


not wri 
word of 
lor saying 


understood 


politic al conferences 
was, | determined 
and wait. I t 
warden and he 


to play the long game 
ilked this over with the 


Was Oo! the same opinion. 


A Kind-Hearted Senator 
Mark 


and gave m« 


It was perhaps six months before 
Hanna returned to the I 
a chance to talk over my pardon. As I 
remember it, he himself introduced the sub 


t. I told him I preferred 


riso! 


jer a commutation 
to five years. Besides the life sentence for 
train robbery which I was then serving, there 


hung over me five years at Fort Leaven- 
worth for shooting Bud Ledbetter. I took 
it for granted that these two sentences rar 
concurrently. By the time I had ser 
five years on my life term I should be cle: 
of them both; and I preferred to stay in my 
present berth rather than take chances with 
a new institution. 

After that I saw Mark Hanna quite 
frequently . “The Warwick of America” 
then stood at the height of his power; he 
held national politics in the palm of his 
hand. However, Ohio politics gave him a 
great deal of temporary trouble; which led 
to many conferences in the warden’s office. 


They used to talk tl ings over freely i! 








my presence. I sat on my stool pretending 
to work, and listened with all my ears. I 
still consider those communications cot 
fidential, but I suppose few living mer 


know more about the inside of the Hanna- 
Foraker feud than 1. Characteristically 
Mark Hanna never failed to notice my pres- 
ence; occasionally he would throw a word or 
two my way. To the others, I was like the 


| office cat. 
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One night they were debating a problem 
which puzzled them a good deal. Suddenly 
I saw a perfect solution. I turned impul 
sively on my stool, broke into the conver 
sation and gave them my opinion. The 
rest appeared astonished—even a littl 
bored; but Mark Hanna said: 

“The little fellow’s right!” 

From that time he now and then asked 
my advice. I had never liked machine 
politics. As a free man and a county 
official I had fought the system and to it I 
attributed the miseries of our prison; but 
aman goes far to get his liberty . Moreover 
it gave my mind something to do; and, 
still further, I liked Mark Hanna personally. 
I disliked his trade, but I loved the man. 
He was human above any other big person 
I ever knew. 

We had in prison a man | call 
Davidson. He belonged to an opposing 
political faction, which Hanna had crushed. 
The Hanna men irregularit I 
Davidson's conduct of public 
live years. 
he discussed his case with me. 
Ohio people suspected, he was 


will 





found in 
iffairs and he 
When I grew to know him, 
As mal! 


the scape- 


got 


goat of his gang—the more guilty men 
escaped. Davidson had a quiet little 
daughter about thirteen years old who 


came in, scared half to death, every visiting 


day. And once when she applic di to me tor 
a permit Hanna stood in the office 
**Who’s that?” he asked. 
** Davidson’s daughter,” I replied. 


He followed her with his eyes 

“It’s a shame to have her coming 
he said. 

I was always pleading the cause of con- 
vict 
and I took this opportunity to speak for 
Davidsor 

Senator 
He 

j 


and he said 


who had not received a square deal, 


Hanna 


Kept i 


eemed scarcely to he r 


me oking off toward tl loor 


x 


something about 
A Surprise of a Little Girl 


would be a generous thing to do, 





I said he’s beer a political enemy 
“For that,”’ said the senator. “‘he could 
go hang! It’s the little girl there He 
‘ »*ked, and I saw that | eve t filled 
th tears. Suddenly he started for the 
telephone aying: ‘Hold her when she 














comes back.”” He called ip the governo 
i nd matter 
us ga collar he 
dso Send i 
de 
irne 
ior l¢ 
laughing as a runner « ered and ed 
him an enve lope 

**Here’s something for you, my dear,”’ he 
said after he had opened it a pardo 
your father.” 

It was a minute before sheunderstood: but 
when | left them she had thrown her ar 
about his neck and they were bot! y 

We had so mary like Davids ‘ 
prisc ! Some were only half guilt I 
goats; some, guilty perhaps of other of 
lense had been convicted on trumped-u 
t ence orde » make police eput 
0 1a fe l am < i, ha 
eve ( yu sed the law Ne 
I occuy da queer and ticklish positior 
the warden’s office. I would not and dared 
not betray the me yet neither w ll | 
betray Warden Darby who had done so 
i tight mouth and pl square with bot! 
sides. I even knew of plots to es¢ | 
though I gave them no help, | kept silent 

On the other hand I he learned of a 
plot that involved the safety or honor o 
Mr. Darby I should have felt obliged to 
snitch. In time I think both officials and 
prisoners came to unders my game 

One d started a the yard or 
some bi when the captain of the 





guards ran after me and handed me a tele 
gram. The 
ng to most of us, I 
the first I had 


moment 


silence of a telegram is dis 


think; and this 
prison. I 


“ing at it bel 





received lf 


stood tor a 100 ore 


I got up the nerve to tear it open. 
“President McKinley has commuted 
your sentence to hive years, with all allow 
ances for good conduct,’ it read. 
l wanted to shout the news 1ioud I 


the Ohio penitentiary 
tune. I 


Indian 


ted every 


man in 
of my 


good tor 


the 





Saw the 


again and rious 





ritor Then I was almost mast Dd 
another emotion. Skeptic of skeptics 


though I was, I had 


for the first time in n 


Continued on Page 53 
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“Golden Hours With Billiards” 


NHE “* Baby Grand’’ turns dull winter evenings into golden hours of delight. 


The joy of life, the spirit of play, makes the time pass all too quickly, How the young folks 
enjov the roy yal g ime of d//rards! When mother * the plavers off to bed, some one ts 


‘shoos’ : sure to exclaim, 


“Who turned the « That's just an innocent little trick of the sisadeersiag ‘Baby Grand.”’ 
“ec . 9° . . >. 
For “His” Christmas —The Rees Brunswick 

This ““Queen of Home ar l'ables’’ is made Brunswick Hiome Billard Tables may be s 
of solid mi nahoga ny with handsome inlaid work. Fitted cured on small monthly payments. We allow purchases 
with genuine Vermont Slate Bed, the celebrated Monarch Quick-Act 
Cushions and hid« Accessory Drawer which holds entire Play 
Outht. It is a saa billiard table — equal in playing qualities to the wor Over a } Car to Pay 
tamous Brunswick Regulation] able S, used by all the world’s cue expert 
} urnished asa Carom | ” ke or ymbi lath nC arom and Poc ket-B iiarad Complete Playing Outfit Free 
Table. Sizes: 3x6, 3'2x/7, +28 " 

Our Brunswick °° Convertible’’ Billiard Tables serve also as Dis The price of each tabl ludes complete high-grade Pla r Outt 
or Library | able s and Dave nports These unique tables make any! m Cues, Ba Ss, Bridge R k, ( \ t | | nt ( ( 
available for B llhiards Markers. Love r, B ira B u | POOK ‘H W 

oe , 

’ TheB swick -Balke-Collende o H 

Handsome Illustrated Book Free i ™ ®rst atte Cotenterce 

r Send the coupon or a Postal card for our richly illustrated book, “Billiards -The Home Magnet” 
Billiards The Home Magnet,”’ containing pictures, descript s, Factory Prices and ' ; 
details of rasy Purchase Plan This book will he ly solve the Xmas gift probiem ‘ ; 
THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO. : 
Dept. LA, 623-633 S. Wabash Avenue, Chicago ‘ : 
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Startling Exclusive Improvements Mark the 


1914 Harley-Davidson 


Step-Starter—Selective Two-Speed—Double Brake Control—Double Control of Free Wheel 
Folding Foot Boards—Ful-Floteing Seat—Many Other Important Improvements. 


Step-Starter Starts Machine With Rider in the Saddle 
and Both Wheels on the Ground 


HE 1914 Harley-Davidson is marked for the innovations it presents. Innovations, but not 
experiments, for every feature has stood the test of months and months of hard road service. 
The Step-Starter—an exclusive feature—furnishes the only practical method of starting a 
motorcycle. If the rider accidentally stalls the motor it is no longer necessary to hold up 
traffic on a crowded street, find a level place in the road, get off in the mud, and set the machine 
on the stand to start it. A downward push on either pedal and the motor again begins to throb. 


Selective Type of Two-Speed Folding Foot Boards 
rhe Harley-Davidson selective type of two speed has proven itself to be The Harley-Davidson foot boards are unusually long, pe 
ept ally reliable, extremely simple and wonderfully efficient. -It is housed variety of positions according to the height of the ride This over 
le the rear hub, thus avoiding dust, dirt or damage Its speeds are great objection to the ordinary type of foot t j 
1 the rider can shift from low to high high to low or to neutral the ordinary man. With the Harley-Davidson foot boards whett 
ver the machine is standing still or in motior be tall or short he is not forced to assume an u mfortable posit 
- i at 
Double Brake Control Ful-Floteing Se 
7 the third successive year the Ful-Floteing Seat is standard rt 
rhe new Harley-Davidson Band Brake may be operated by a foot lever oe Se Sees yee eee led 
hit +} } } ' patented device Moats the weight {f the fr } 
ight board or by back pedaling nm either pedal ' ; . ; 
springs, assimilating all jars and vibrati due to rough roads. 
Double Control of Free Wheel Other Refinements 
Free Wheel Control is operated by hand or foot. With his hands on the Over thirt desirable improvements are noticeable on the new 
handle-bars the rider has complete control of the 1914 Harley-Davidson. Harley-Davidson. 


Send for advance announcement describing in detail 
the many new features of the 1914 Harley-Davidson. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO., 352 B Street, Milwaukee, Wis. 


Producers of High Grade Motorcycles for more than Twelve Years 
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(Continued from Page 50 find ourselves still short of some littk 
life an overwhelming impulse to fall on my thing, like sal l, or cloves gar 
knees and thank God. I am glad now to The whole con ittee Wo 1 start t 
give testimony to that. though this were their one object |} le, ar 

What I did the rest ot their adventures brought many a laugh the 
exactly remember. I « very next Sunday 
guard and every privileged priso He whom I am going to call Bart 


1 , , 
my hand and congratulated me. Dest Irie 





beat every one el 





















certain men who had no hope themselves, forager. He was a gentlemar not o 
b. ought the tears to my eves. birth, but actually Even it is 
I have said nothing ibout the change in cl nes this big W St Slient ma ‘ 
me, which sent me out of prison determined lost his 1M eo net dignit 
to make good and justify the ult of defaulting French « er 
Senator Hanna, Warden Darby . t le acted as coc , 
and my loyal f: about cooking when the 







rd to descrit 





He ‘OH ADOW'—the season's smartest collar 

. . )the style that /eads wherever the clever 
g th dresser is seen. ‘SHADOW’ is a LION 
collar with all the exclusive LION comfort 
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, . ea 
‘ 
isked ¢€ h other perso sue ‘ | ¥ | k nat | . K ps | 
When I told Senator Hanna that I Ohio penitentiary—that would have be« It’s the t t makes all the « 
le ied LO Make goC ilter ] yo l ‘ i most seriou pre nh of ¢€ rette l ‘ twee st sh « : . care , 
ncerely. I had gone so far then, but it had to wait for years efore I learned } tl isher today and order your ‘SHADOW 
$s not til t r ommutation tha tory; al didnt get it all from | 
] housht out the Ae i Probab Apne either Not to mince aeaiiien he had 1 ky yw “ this sty a year trom today Wi) ) 
i on ele business among u It wa acts W sm < e wea 
t te i Club ol | reai ge that he too i { I ° HAI \\ , 
ae il LiKe i mal ang never opened |! ‘ ¢ VW 
t t L Knew 1 he My Ow! eri ipproached it if i ea 
i S had laid the toundatio be I re ind so on k ire eve ing = flice , 











turned to the first class on or ad . and so on leisure eve ire nm nd - o bd P 
great daye during my term inthe offen. when I told him stories of the teal” th fon fiurtse(ollars 

























Certain convicts in responsible po old sense of adventure would come over me 
tions—like myself, the post-office clerks, and inwardly I would wonder whether | . 1% VOR 
None 0a Fangs oF 00 hould net tale te the read ean po UNITED SHIRT & COLLAR CO., » TROY, NEW YORK 
ver ove the other first-cla mt expressed this to Bart, but he unde 
iulternoo v off t < Ihe i he would check me wit! l the 
ist stay in their e« ifter « ‘ word for the situatior 
but we oO tine theor that our al : : ia a 5 : 
der ded it, had the run of the institut When One Leaves Prison 
I believe Wa burgiar, gone out be ‘ 
I rex the rst cla who ve r the We knew by yw wt SOCIE v1 ) 
ea of Sunday dinners. The boys wo ex-convicts. I nad been behind } 
Ke beave nis pia The gt me o « nh to see many rn yo ou ‘ 
e exper irgiars and counterfeiters Usually it w the me p 
e mect to cu pboard in the which the | life-terme he 
ft abc ‘ ‘ tru oft ‘ () sier office to ne aur MY I 
tne “ t i hese rr CC} Ay i would ¢ »outl, rel ne ‘ 
it the prison ma | ny pome ' ! Vn line wou 
helf i wung ou i ' ) ¢ in his vicir rhe police would take } 
al e a shelf of d r Piece ! Even if he wv not false ) ‘ or wear can you name thal 
piece ‘ OVS DICKE } om the tcne that crime, he would come out of dete have given satisla tion for over 
pantrie 1a g roo ompilete se nauseated wit! eu SLICe ¢ a century and a juarter ? Yi u 
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and make no mistake, for they have been mad 


can head the 










since 1777 and are better than ever today 
Why not pr we this by a visit to your haber 
dashers and « xpenence glove satisfaction the rest o 


the Fall and Winter? 


; t dolla 
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No one liked to antagonize us—-we knew I was always a poor fool. I pr 
too much, and we handled too n any little pose to take the bull Dy the horns ] 
privileges for guards and convicts alike going back to Oklahoma, where m; n 
Yet often, as the week went on, we would nal record is known, and grow up with the 
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It isn’t necessary to pay $3.00 


for a pattern. You can get a stvie just as correct, 


just as smart in 


Ladies Home Journal Patterns 


for 15 cents l hese patterns are created in the 
closest relation with real style authorities. 
I ess you have seen Ladi > Home Jo rnal Patterns 
recently, you can form no conception of their style, 
the laptability and their economy 

Mi i your nearest 
Get a copy of The Criterion of Fashion, the newest 


dress magazine, 5 


Ladies’ Home Journal Patterns 


ee, 
—— ee 629 West 43rd Street, New York 
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sketch of No x01, 
Patent Colt, button, with Mat top; 


FRANCE Style Book will be 


a mere which is an Eton model in 


also with cloth top. 
sent free upon request 
We find LA FRANCE Shoes are unique in being equally 
the choice of two distinct types of women: 
1. The kind of woman who doesn’t need to count the cost. 
2. The kind of woman who has to get 100 cents out of 
every dollar. 
You 


hens eS 


included in one of these classes, 


, to you we offer LA FRANCE. 


are we suspect; 


WILLIAMS, CLARK & COMPANY 
7 WASHINGTON STREET, LYNN, MASS. 


Retailers should ask for a copy of the La France Exclusive Selling Franchise 
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country. I’m going to tell every new 
acquaintance exactly who and what I have 
been. I'll manage somehow for a year. 


rhen I can get my cit izenshi 1ip restored and 
hang out my shingle.’ 

To plot my future on these lines became 
I told Bart finally that he 
had better follow the same plan. 

“T can’t, “ "he said. “Perhaps it’s th e 
only method, but I’m reserved where you’ re 
forward; and, besi I’m too sensitive.” 

3art had mapped out his own line of 
work. As soon as he left prison he went at 
it with a single mind. He fought blindly, 
savagely, with all the large spirit that was 
in him—but alone. And he made a great 
success, so that the best of our nation Loop h 
loved and honored him. The heartache he 
endured I knew, as the world did not. 1 at 
and that alone, I believe, caused his pre 
mature death. Had he taken my advice, 
stood the humiliation and mastered it, he 
might be alive today. 

So I wor! 
within, until 
monthly calendar 


an obsession. 


les, 





always a bit excited 
off 


along, 
uld on my 
the days to my freedom. 
My heart ped a little at times when | 
thought of men— probably less guilty than 
I—whom I was leaving behind. I had no 
illusions about my own I was going 
out of prison not through my merits before 


th | through a combination of 





ct 


count 


jun 


case, 


he law, bi 





luck, appearance, a personality which made 

friends, and devotion from a loyal family. 

The same qualities had won me an easy 
‘ 


Those 


friends 


berth—if any 
Oo thers h ad no luck, 


prison berth is easy. 


personality or 


and the y were still there, eatin g out their 
hearts. Society has set up an institution 
where all shall be equal in degradation—and 


it has failed even in that. 


Is Criminality Hereditary? 


After ten years I h: 


ive not yet formu- 
lated all idea 


ll my son prison reform. Some- 
time when I am older and less busy I shall 
sit down, I think, and try to figure out the 
problem for myself. Certainly the contract 
system is all wrong. I believe nothing more 
firmly than that. Further, | disagree with 


most scientific prison reformers on the 
subject of heredity in crime. 
An old habitual burglar swore falsely 


that he had given me a set of saws in order 
that he might bear in my place the tor- 
ments of the cellar. Louis, another burglar, 
risked all his prison privile ges, when I lay 
sick in the hospiti il, to get me proper food. 
There were loyalty, generosity and 
sacrifice beyond anything I ever knew 
outside. Are men who can do such things 
congenitally wicked? 

The trou ble with most habitual of ffenders 
against property is their early environment. 


self- 











The pickpoc ket from the New York East 
Side might have been a different man if he 
had been educated in different round- 





ings. Once such boys start wrong the police 
seldom permit them to continue right. 
it becomes a mental habit. Indeed, in any 
breeding ground of criminals it is the excey 
tionally gifted boy, with nerve, initiative 
and superior keenness, who is most likely to 
go wrong. For such there is no reformation 
ina penitentiary. Take my liearned 
to steal in prison—I had robbed before, but 
never stolen. 


Moreover, 


So 


case, 


to oxlike men of poor early sur 


roundings a penitentiary is often no great 
punishment. Many of these after the first 
shock are like the hog who eats the acorns 


he gruntsand hegoeson. Tosensitive, high 
strung men, accustomed to comfortable 
surroundings, it ls supreme torment of soul 


and body. 

On the 
crimes of violence 
tary 
ire born with 


other hand, a tendency toward 

may be called heredi 
Certain men like myself 
a bad temper. When I got 
angry nothing in the world could stop me 
pociety > | am socie ty ! That was my oid 
attitude when my temper overbalanced me 
Such people come into circumstar 
the temper gets beyond all control—and 
they kill or take to the trail. Such, I think, 
the prison generally reforms. Theylearn the 
awful penalty of ungoverned passion; and 
the knowledge helps them to keep their tem- 
pers. Yet,asI havesaid before, strict prison 
ipline would never have cured me. It 
was disc ipline and kindness together. 

Even then I was not entirely cured, as 
I shall show later. The y had checked the 
main symptoms; but the disease 
broke out in another form before 
found the proper medicine. 


in a sense, 


ices Where 


ais 


almost 
I myself 


~ Editor’ s Note 
giving the story of Al Jennings 
appeal in an eariy issue 


This is the fifth article in a series 


The sixth wil 


€ *}) 12-40 Elizabeth St., 
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ELECTRIC CRANKING LIGHTING IGNITION 
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| ‘The Delco System has made the — | 
_ powerful gasolene car as easy to 
#% operate as an electric carriage 


Up to two years ago the high powered gasolene car was essen 
tially a Man’s Car. 


Se eee 


Pe CT Tara eee 
Bee REI A ST 


a 
—, 


oor ars 


~~ 


; 4 
Expert knowledge and a strong right arm were required to i 
Operate 1. 
hen came the Delco System—and overnight, almost, the whole 4 
status of the gasolene car was changed. be 
€ 
he glaring crudities that had for years 1m- wousands of men who have heretofore felt the ‘a 
I lities that had for | tl ls of ho | felt tl k : 
peded its progress were eliminated. automobile too complicated and heavy for the i 4 
' 1 . tO manage, al now enpovineg the d liolat ' a 
Phe crank was done away with—the necessity oe 
Ti driving with perfect ease and freedom.  e 
of getting out in the rain or mud to light or ' a. 
adjust the lamps was abolished—the danger of a The first electrically cranked car appeared 1 
talled engine in the midst of congested trattic or two vears ago. It was equipped with the Delco .e 
on a railway crossing was removed. System. ' 
At a wees red —— car = oe Today more than fifty thousand Delco equipped f 
simplified, tamed, broug ¥ ty we in the lim- cars are giving dependable, efficient service to 
tr ) ( Ss Oo y ' ' ' 
itations of a woman’s guiding hand. shate curnam: 
Che Delco System has greatly broadened the , a 
; ‘Phe And the great factories at Dayton and Chicago | 
scope and usefulness of the gasolene car. r " : ‘ eo 
; are working night and day to produce ovet j 
It has made it so easy to operate—so safe and 100,000 Delco equipments now under contract ' 
dependable that thousands of women and other for the coming year. t 


There is a tremendous and steadily increasing demand 
among thoughtful buyers for Delco Equipped Cars. 
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Types of Control 


Front—Rear—Selective Dual 


The last has a ce 






ymbination of either 
Select the posi 
you desire to drive, 
ie number of passengers. 
rakes are 





automatically 
»y merely turning front seat 
to natur 1! position required by driving 
he Rauch & Lang Con 
uarantees positive 
car always, 


driving 
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" Society Adopts 
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| e E 
The New Rauch & Lang Worm Drive __ | 
| Again has the Rauch & Lang ‘Type Worm Drive (top mounted) 
| Electric asserted its premiership as — meansagreater-than-ever all-round 
Society's chosen car. efficiency, a silence that is manifest, 
| 


The 


drive has been immediate. 


success of the new worm 


This 


feature means the continued lead- 


ership in driving quality—just as 
the beautiful body lines, rich finish 
and ultra refinement of every detail 
have always marked supremacy of 
Rauch & Lang construction. 
Hundreds have already ordered 
the new car. They are enthusiastic 
because the Rauch & Lang Straight 


a power-economy hitherto unsur- 
passed, and a driving simplicity that 
appeals to the most timid woman. 

The Rauch & Lang is one of the 
highest-priced Electrics. Its value 
is readily apparent to those who 
seek a car of artistic and mechan- 
ical perfection. 

Any Rauch & Lang agent will 
gladly demonstrate. Catalog mailed 
on request. 


MAKERS OF COACH HISTORY—For over sixty years Rauch & Lang have been building fine vehicles for a select patron 
age. In each successive vehicle era they have been accorded the leadership. Strict adherence to lofty art 
ideals and a wonderful mechanical perfection have won and held the acclaim of people of refinement. 


THE RAUCH & LANG CARRIAGE COMPANY 


2203 West Twenty-fifth Street 
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ON SALE TO-DAY 
Woolworth, Kresge, Kress, Met 
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of our 
other 
Current 


Successes 


LEOFEIST, Inc. (35i'w seuss) NEW YORK 
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LEA « PERRINS’ 


SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 
The only Original Wor- 
cestershire Sauce is made 
by Lea & Perrins. 

No other relish perfectly sea- 
sons so many dishes. 

Use a Teaspoonful on Roasts, Chops, 
Fish, Soups, Salads, Steaks, Gravies 
and all Chafing Dish Cooking. 
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photography ° looked rather helplessly round at Elaine. these eggs didn’t come from there. Mr 
Queerly enough, a light of understanding Harrison 
was beginning to dawn in the faces of both commission house. 
the men. They exchanged a look that was “On the road between here and Mus 
ot to-day, the clever photographer Can | | positively knowing. In a moment I inter- grove?” Elaine inquired, adding to n 
preted it and it increased my confusion that she had always wanted to see 


sold all hers to a Chicago 


| He looked at me as he said it. Indeed, “Isn’t there, somew here 
both of them did, evidently wondering at she asked, ‘“‘a woman a spe 
: my abysmal silence, which left these cialty of raising them? é 
**Tust as you are, I wouldn t change | questions to the lady. too, of course? A sort ranch 

| ep a . = “I'll sell him to you,” said the farmer The two rustics debated over this and 

a thing. Chat is the spirit of modern to me. finally decided she must mean Mr 

| I hadn’t the least idea what to say,soI Harrison out on the Musgrove Road. But 

| 


And with the fast plates and fast lenses 





. ” 1 
take you = just as you are, | | fourfold. hen-farm, and mightn’t we stop there? 
: : There is only one sort of male human They told us that nothing could 
Long exposures 1n unc omfortable. | | creature who is entitled to be as sheepish easier, if we were going to Musgrove, a 
and as helpless generally asl looked. That described the place rather particular \ 





conscious attitudes are a thing of the past. || isa prospective bridegroom. They took us sudden impatience to get started « 
































| for an eloping couple! journey seemed to prevent ner ff 
In tact, having a picture taken in da | And Elaine, the outrageous baggage, liste ing very closely to these aire 
a. oie || caught the cue. She slipped her arm We packed t j 
modern studio 1s as pleasant as an intor- through mine and looked up at me with — back of the bu i 
| demure, adoring eyes. I could have thereins. Th ct of a speedy es 
mal call on good friends, Make the slapped her. i from the ruminative stares that bu 
. “Don’t you think we might buy it, pair was beginning equal 
appointment to-day. dear?” she asked. ity, when Elain 
“Do exactly as you like about it,”’ I said question, utterly annihilated it 
savagely, and the delighted grins of the She shifted the reins into her left | 
two rustics showed me that I was still in and coyly insinuated her right int 
character Then she leaned out acro me, ! ed 
““How much will it be?’”’ asked Elaine’ well, I should think she would! 
anxiously. with a little stammer 
The owner bit his other thumb-nail. “*W-would you tell us where ar er ) 
“Two-fifty,”” he said, to me again, with an _ live a 
appraising eye. But, hang it! why did I blush too? | 
“You might lead him out for us,” did. I could feel the red coming up into: 
suggested Elaine. ears like fire as I gazed, with a sort 
The horse proved to be a rusty but centrated glare at a wor spot 
| intelligent-looking beast. He had rather harm 
large feet, I thought, but whether this was 1 he torekeeper chuckled Ple 
a good sign or not I didn’t know. The ‘em in Musgrove,” he aid Y« 
vehicle he was attached to looked as if it Parso Briggs on tne nal re i i 
had been bought second-hand from a super half mile tl side of tow He 
annuated sewing-machine agent. It had a what you want all right. Mo é ) 
high, narrow seat under a top, and a long to him.’ 
box underneath projecting some distance Elaine thanked n ery pret Ke 
out behind. everely to the horse i 1 we I ‘ 1 
a : : . ; | This receptacle caught Plaine’s eye The trouble with 1 l ( 
/ M¢eTvECS Aa photographer 2n vour lown. | | “Wecould put all sorts of things intothat,” Elaine that ue ; 
/ & e | she said, “‘ couldn't we whether | mean to iKe 1 to Par 
. " “Two hundred and fifty,” said the owner Briggs and marry you against your 
leastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. \ ‘ || firmly, “for the whole concern—horse, or not.’ 
” | | buggy, harness, whip. You won't need the Well, I ma N I 
whip though. That horse isa good steady gospel trut Id 
EE DES, NT AERIS AE RE TT a a (aes ; rO BE CONTI ) 
a I don’t think, Said ! y 
— - ~ a | timidly at me, “that cs 
more than a hundred anc er ocales 
| you, dear?” 
I didn’t trust my voice beyond a bare THE thicker the ice is at Dulut M 
‘“No” and, by way of washing my hands of nesota, on Lake Superier, the hotter t 
the whole transaction, turned away and weather at S ago, ( lie, iro é 
| occupied myself with the architectural weet An extraordinary contrast bet 
| beauties of the depot. these two places, one in the Nort! 
Elaine bargained with the farmer for a Hemisphere and the other in the Souther 
| while, to their mutual enjoyment and n or perhaps only a co dence that lo 
# | own astonishment, and finally acquired like a contrast— has been discovered | i 
| right and title in the equipage for one weather expert of Argentina 
hundred and seventy-tive dollars. He has found half a doze other 
| “It’s almost as expensive,”’ she confided stances of apparent relations! of we 
H i | to me, “‘as forgetting about a taxi."” And between places on opposite cle f 
| then she startled me by calling on me fo world. Why it is he does not even atte 
the money. to explain with a theory yet. Every 
I suppose it was not her fault that instead oO the globe n ay ) io 1 to have l 
| of cannily fishing the roll of bills out of her weather-brother on the othe side of the 
chain bag in the decorous shelter of my S| re when weather records are ompiete 
i por ket, I took the whole thir g out body and are carel illy studied 
| and drew forth a preliminary powder rag Of course it Is summer In Santiago, ¢ 
| before I got down to the bills at all when it is winter in Duluth, and so Sa io 
ae As I paid for our purchase out of Elaine’ ha hot weather when Duluth |} o 
ere ti chain bag—and without, so far as I could ea but the queer relationship tl 
| see, at all seriously depleting her stor has been discovered is based on spel 
) 9 | | became aware that the attitude ot the weather rather than on lor ( The 
What Ss the Matter g two other men had changed irom amust weather man, for Instance < 
ment to hostility. They had sized me up, relationship between hot weathe Sar 
you see, for an unscrupulous adventurer  tiago and cold weather in New York. Tl 


‘el YMEBC | »y I iL R I . An automobile turning a corner and Elaine was my innocent prey! hot spells and cold spells of these two places 
struck a man crossing the street who had become confused :' — re —_ gy ag - her a COENEN. :; , 
one . ‘ 1 surchase ne dg on > nose, is discovery is based on the complete 
and did not get out ol the way. The crowd is gathering to jf | remarked that we should need some si 
f h and “i the y it 1e store. ebruary a! arch Over a } 
see the ambulance carry the man away. for him, and led the way into the e. 1 ry and M : 
; : * is The late owner of the horse and buggy, as years 
Every hour of the day such accidents are happening on well as the storekeeper, followed us in. Another relationship is between Alic« 





ir weather records of both places for Ja ir 


**Of course we need a k f . ings Springs, in the heart of Australi: i Cor 

the streets. The carelessness of others and your own hurry oe SetiEe We RES s lot of other things Springs, in heart of Australia, and ( 
: y a ¢ too,”” she added when we got inside. And, doba, in the interior of Argentina These 

put you in constant danger of accidental injury. quite with an air of having talked it all out two places had hot spells simultaneou 
—_ ; . t > in : ance, she recited a list he only difference being that the Australia 

There are a thousand causes of accident. Not the least with me in advance, she recited a | whe only Gilt cing 1e Austral 


: . “Coffee and a coffee-pot, and eggs—oh, place kept ten degrees hotter tha ‘ 
numerous are those at home, ofhce, travel and recreation. and salt and sugar, and a loaf of bread, and Argentine community. Perth, in Wester 
" “ = . » » ; an « I «< Ng istral i ‘ \ iparaiso hil Ul the 

A $3,000 accumulative accident policy, the best on ome butter, and a tin pail.” A me Vee Re, 
: ’ I was slowly becoming aware that, some other hand, showed a relati 
the market, costs at the rate of about 4 cents a day. time or other I should look back upon this traries, for hot spells at Valpar 

















it » were 
— aorscle: ‘este rere f — @ episode and think it was funny —to see, for identical with cool spells at houg! 
You need accident insurance. You need it now. instance, the preposterously housewifely both are in the Southern Hemispher 
° way in which Elaine made her purchases, The barometer, which records the air 
MORAL: Insure in The TRAVELERS her critical inspection of each article as it pressure, behaved exactly opposite in 
was produced. She wasespecially interested Stykkisholmr, Iceland, and on Laurie 
ween eneeneesons in the eggs, it seemed; wanted to know Island, in the South Orkneys, far down in 
The TRAVELERS INSURANCE CO., Hartford, Conn. a gi Tear off | when they had been laid and where they the Southern Hemisphere, every year in 


Please send me particalare regarding Accident Insurance. My name, address and date of birth are written below came from. the month of May for the last dozen years. 
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THE NEW TWO-SPEED YALE 








Forget the Old Motorcycle—Here’s 5 Nie Kind 
That Consigns it to Oblivion 


Simplicity of Two-Speed Yale 


One Demonstration Convinces 


vy ai th 


' Two-Speed 


. 285 Yale rider taking with ease, from a 


f.o. b. Toledo The New Yale is 


Send Coupon Now 





standing start, a hity per ceni. grade 
in Central Grove Park, Toledo, Ohio 
1 the only motorcycle with two-speed gear built 
ng and Twins and without additional charge 
4. one-moti 


It has the only mots 
control. Two-speed gear located or 


YALE TWIN potter rics tl coe mortcgnta pee ment ea a 
The Consolidated Mfg. Co., 1702 Fernwood Avenue, loledo, Ohio 


Manufacturers also of Yale and Snell Bicycles, Hussey Handlebars, Steel Tubing, Bent Parts, Drop Forgings 
Pacific Coast Representative: The Yale-California Co., 511-12 L. A. Investment Bldg., Los Angeles 


The Consolidated Mfg. Co 
1702 Fernwood Ave., Toledo, Ohio 
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Full Value Clothes 


THE JOBBE: 


Continued from Page 10 


close it out; but bankruptcy proceedings 
ind attorneys’ fees are expensive commod- 
ities that should always be avoided where 
there is the slightest show of pulling a man 
through. I went through his affairs carefully 
and then said: 

‘Charley, will you stay here and run 
this business for us—but in your name —if 
we ‘ll take it over and clear up the del 
You've been drawi! ig ou t a certain sum for 
living expenses. We'll pay you ten dollars 
1 month more than that amount; and when 

business sl 





the 10WS a profit we'll give you 
half the profits besides. But you'll be 
running under orders direct from us and 
Ci ying them out t to the letter.’ 

“He agreed to this. In six months the 
business was making a profit. Of course 
we had paid off all the other creditors; and 


too, we sold him practically = 
his good But no jobber wants to do th: 
kind of business; 
is forced into it 
tion, al d in 
out of it just 
in this particular case 
‘All jobbers would be 
turn all this kind of service 
d expe rt hands but some body must edu 
ite the retailer in sound business methods 
and pull him out of the hole 
deep provided he is honest and 
and has the yn that sho 
a good 


of course, 


he only does it becaus he 
as a matter of self-prot 
almost every instance he gets 
as soon as he can as we 
glad if they could 


} 
] 
1 
over to spec il 


when he gets 
in too 
energetic, locatic 
rade. 


command t 
oe bu 





he lack of siness method among 
retailers is something appalling! This man 


of whom I } id never taken a 


spoken | 


real invoice, ar id a trial balance was a sealed 
mystery to him when we took over the 
store. He had to be taught the rudiments 
of d ng busine when these were ma 


tered he was a success 


This experience is 





repeated all along the line; and this kind of 
service—furnishing the retailer with capital 
and teachin iim how to handle it Is one 
of the heaviest burdens on the jobber’ 


shoulders.” 
A shrewd jobber in Central low: 


light upon another phase of this complex 
subject le say : 

‘Another form of financial service the 
e retailer and the consumer 
ack to the grower. About 

cent olf the job} ers bu 
i foods—-a torm of food that 

essential to the whole cor 

ind especially to people 








cities and in remote places like mining 
co l ion imps here these foods 
unobtainable in a fresh state 


* Here is the situat th obber 


this important 


iol 








part ol output First 











he has to sell these goods before the ire 
grown basing his prices on the conditions 
ol the previous ye% second, supply ol 
raw materials is always widely scattered 
and is constant; ng. ° d, the 

ning business is generally hands of 
small operators; the small factory predon 
inates and always will, for the simple reasor 
that the veget ble or truits i ed mu 
be roduced lose to the factor other 
wise long hauling will detract from the 
freshness whe delivered at the factor ind 
will pull down the quality of the canned 


product, 

‘The big, permane! 
and men of 
neconomic 


it factory with plenty 
large 
misfit in the canning 


ipital experience be 


hind itisa 


ol ¢ 


business for this very reason: this is one 
line of manufacturing in which the cheap 
and temporary building is the soundest 


policy. 

‘A pest or plague 
crop upon which the factory depe 
oblige it to move on and follow the crop to 
a new locality that has not been infest: 

‘Because of this local and shifting char 


hit the 


may 





acter of the business, together with the fact 
that the factory is bound to lie idle the 
greater part of the year, it does not ger 
erally attract men of large capital or 
seasoned experience. Instead it draws me 
of slender means, much energy and courage 
ind a good stock of the spirit of business 
adventure 

‘The jobber must have the canned pea 
corn tomatoes peaches, pears str 


beans, cherries, and other vegetables and 


fruits with which to fill the orders he has 
already taken—the futures he has sold. Of 
course he can’t trust to luck and take his 


chances on picking this stuff up on the 
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open market when the time for delivery 
comes that would be altogethe r too [ool 
hardy and place him at the mercy of spe 





He has sold his canned goods at a 
certain price before the ground from whicl 
they are to be grown | 
plow, and he must provide a sufficient s 
ply at a price that 


‘Therefore the 


lators. 





























































ed by the 


will give a ma! 








jobber goes into a local 
ity where the soil and climate a i for 
the grow tomatoes, for ( o 
ust the |} tomatoes he ne 
choicest brand. In each small town of 
district he finds a young man who 
hustler, who wa to make a clean-u] 
a few months of hard work. He ynfesses 
he has mighty little capital, but if the job 
ber finds he stands well in the commu: 
and has a re putation for being quare he 


After an exami 












backs him just the 
lose about the p 
jobber ts the 
ind ¢ 
cre e ol to 
) rac st rt 
ihed um be ol « 
rt of the 
preliminary s the 
ye eral notio Ku ! He 
not only P es of 
tomatoes iften he 
furnishes g | 
Again, he ide he 
speciiications Zé ha 
shall be user the } 1 
or s} sprayed 
nd n be cu 
vated, |} 
If There Were No Jobbers 
‘Why does the jobber go to all th 
trouble? Because Is name, reput r 
pital are invested in the brand under 
t se tomatoes are going oO be put out 
I} yse tor int nr I nt he ] 
« qu t he t eT 1 ( ‘ é 
come » a te t nha DY | 
rt ilready } ) 
( iblishi t y 
t ers mind the ¢ t ) 
fine gy a certain degree } é ) 
excel every Ca! r y 
‘ 1 be 
Later I’m cor ‘ ( ‘ 
oft the bbers Db a ag put é 
moment, let us follow t cr | , 
canner through to the } 
fhe young man who hop make 
ell sa itho mate | H 
! build a factory, eq e | 
‘ s, hire ena } ‘ he ) 
f t 


























b oO he cou 
te ‘ rheb 
Dig, rest S ‘ 
concern, doing ‘ -date 
svsten business f i nat contr t 
loo € r t good secur » hin 
ind on it tl or ! get the mo 
* which to 1 e his t% 
, ition is sec ed on the ybber t 
however the ‘ iM ‘ 
the nkers shoe i ad . ' 
direct to the « ¢ In one fe or 
other, from the moment the deal for th 
tomato crop star Antil the 
finished its wo 1 
} 1e e, the Ode mae ri 
ind engine I He make 
that the me at the 1d Ol Ul 2 ! 
factory inders ‘ bus — 
ever the « t Ss up ag t 
either information or money he alw 
‘ es out for the jobbe and ds ! 
eto see the enterprise ugh. And 
hrough her ior the integrity of 
brand must not be lowered, and his custor 
‘ must have the goods they have boug 
on tuture 
Suppose 
fror tni game 
t ‘ iv’ 
walle d ti 
low rel 
. t } 
would 
“i it ot eu 
1or recisely 


‘The loc 


tomatoes an 





when it ¢ al ne to string-bDeans, 


peaches, and a hundred other iten 
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he would be helpless That supply w | ~ ce ——— 


be scattered all over America, a 









experienced assembler - is 
would know ist where to reac! it tor 
h iter But that i he main point | 
The standardization of those goods would ‘@ 
be all shot to pieces if the jobber were 
eliminated! ; oF) 
“There is still another important angle 
to the jobber’s practical service. This cor AS 
cerns the transportation problen The — 
obber’s business life is a perpetual fight to I ad Purp , 
educe the cost of distributio1 He tudies 
he elgt tariff rie ce 
r i see f em ¢g l 
L rate Ba x Vaer ‘ il 
x vet bps i “| bra t x | 
wth fr Seve e i eigh ’ | 
sand dollars. Th r land jobbe 
encore } r T ~ed ’ 
» Smeg ptheone: R dany mo feted > Said the Duke of Devonshire: —** When the 
eS Oe See ee See oe ee London dandy takes snutl, you can hear a 
lifference. Besides, by buying a full car sneeze ‘round the world.”’ From sole to eye 
ae ef ere path mg nang” A ete aetivs let hole and from tip to top, Regal English 
This possible saving in or pr ! 





Cir aoes cashier Gant aned on Walking Boots are the advance edition of 









: pertamty te be seed. Si London Style, bound in leather. 

al yrogre e jobbe ‘ 

et his jobbing neighbors to come in on the 

sameiuian, ‘The eer te chiveed to the iabber “*Crispin’’ Blucher Walking Boot—$4.50 

at the most central point and unloaded An improvement over the nomen “Uh 

were nrg emg eg tee yt se ggg model | ow ) 
reight take re of ~ Gambia’? 1 R ( | it-as 

_ . } Ise or 


= ~ ! ited < ‘ hist t it-arn t t ¢ els 
proportion t ch jo sl f the h receding toe — ] h broad shank —1] h 
“Just Like Big Brother” ~~" eyelets and lacing hooks—the dark russet color 





Honey is anotl mo | 
st i! ir ably sie | . 
The freight « a of hone f Cali f ng 4 
ornia to Centra lowa is al it one 
thousand dollars—and honey Is a very ex > ‘ . . ’ \I PAN VY 
: Br echeshé ‘ per ive article Again, itisit practicable to R EK ( J A | 4 S | | () Kk ( 4 ( ) | i i 
- load lots, because it has to be so secure 269 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 
The Markham Air-Rifle Co., Plymouth, Michigan, U.S.A wedged that it cannot shake or move If it 
Pacitic Coast Office: 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal shakes the comb is broken, the nectar be ‘_—_——_—— — . 7 — 
Phil B. Bekeart Co., Managers gi to run and the whole hipment i rs 
s é Bu ere re few k | 





besides, its keeping qualit 1 nit 

: jp’ / l purchase meets both these objections ) 

i > } } A “es gives each small jobber just the amou f 

Sy _ honey he needs, bought at the lowest pric« 

and shipped at the lowest cost and in the 

ii DOWN manner that entails the smallest po ble 
Dy. ; 


waste. This plan is applied t 
v7, 
Z 
= 


— > other commodities. In a word, tl obher 
a 
> — 








$s an expert in saving freight costs a 






as in quantity-buying that lower 
cost of the goods This service 
** Does the consumer get the benefit 
He does. He gets a liberal 
Competitior betweer jobbers ta 
hat. Again, suppose the jobber were « 
ited and that the retailer had to | 


these goods irom their point ol 


















re. He would | e to buy 
1 es and nave ry i t 
antitic Inaw¥ } 
prices for | st the | 
| hauling. Even if all the retailer 
“11: | bunched their purchases the 
Play Billiards at Home te geomet med ernaywenelieey, M 
Tall snc x v em ‘ 
Have any idea how > it w j st basis as the ngle }« erwt 
many ; = Ap fable ympara t wide terr r} and ¢ 
scarcely 1 eable, You w ' ip with the »bbers who bunch their 
a 2 — purchases and shipments 
; oo pwd mer sore er would |! ‘ get | Morse | S|] | IKI 
BURROWES J tististerconts rm the consumer. 1 the || Lite Series HER MOTHER 
margin saved by the jobbers of a k No. 7 
sth; by this neans were suddenly added to : 
Billiard and Pool Table | | by, ‘tis one means were a te cncnees ! 
je an play on it w are paying for it he yf that section would put up a ery of d : 
: 2 $ : he beac , tress that could be he i r t F | 
each th Sizes sod pt 4) x9 feet tanda states! As al i ! listributl 
mplete 5 “ t of .f t hber renders a natant ait @ P 
N petal 3 mal sanen Saaben en eerie Mee oR ay ceapennr nd: eager 9 Milk 
set on your dining : cary tal cm ted I n . ’ 
when not in use Burrowes La s are mighty mp tant fu ti C 
| Used by Experts t hi een clear snow t t tne Dber —Qe=-=—" reams 
for home practice The most d ate shots, calling for D astull certaini ret . . (,uarantee cer tit te 
sk f the highest type, can be executed with the utmost and I y t ry a we soak t 
acy fairly entitled to something in the , 
FREE TRIAL—NO RED TAPE a” Aiea ¢ we 
re ins 18 W the t take l ea 
. able yr tangents tol honcenagenl ee ‘ A. G. MORSE CO., Chicago, U. S. A 
E. T. BURROWES CO. 803 Center Street, Portland, Me ee ae ee a 
cm . J ior services rendered Tr} t r 
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In the Hollow of This Inside 
Rubber Heel 


you Il find walking 
comfort 


put bluntly to two representative grocery 
jobbers. One replied: 

It's this patented “Can you point to any man in this line 
featurethat makes | Who has made a really large fortune in it? 
Many have made moderate fortunes in it; 


FITZ but there is not another line of industry or 


teh A commerce involving equal capital that can 


of not point to hundreds of huge fortunes 
made in it, where this trade can point to 
not more than one or two at the most. Onée 
of our greatest jobbers once said to me 


Haa ‘Y ou will find that you must sell one-third 


RUBBER HEELS—worn inside the shoes YoU output for less than actual cost: 


pbs ird at a very close but dependable 






I ‘ margin; and the other third is subject 
= to wide fluctuation of price.’ And I've 
i ‘ learned the truth of this for many years.” ‘ 
' "nd ‘ : oh f PRI-FOOT H 5 . % The other jobber declared: ( 
t ily 50 P ” “The average net profit of the grocery : : —— ——————— 
You can n get them at pres ond hundreds of other SHOE STORES oe jobber in this country does not amount to ab. / 
CONNECTICUT MASSAC HUSETTS Cont'd more than his cash discount on the goods 9 j : f 1] : / 
Bridgeport— Lowell—~;. I j he sells—in other words, his profits do not H 1S oO \ 
Hartiord k Lynn j. 1 K 


exceed two to two and a half per cent on his 





f 
wo Aue turnover at the most. The greater number | : 
No. Ad over a 1 MOst. ie eatle lumMver | » y > 
New Haven Weber Br OHIO (Cont'd p ow a . , . } to ye W ise 
Pittsteld- I . Cincinnati— are making less than that. I thoroughly 
= Salem a ad ‘ . believe that this statement is true and | . lt 
aterbury field—i Sleve - , . 
Mee DRL AW ARI Spring feld conservative; and perhaps I ought to add to any i Wne yut 
Wilmington Worcester— i Columbus—\ that probably I have come into intimate M 
ILLINOIS MINNE£ SOTA 


Chicas Minesnneite pee g ; i ‘ contact within the last few years with the Oarter that 


, more grocery jobbers than any other 
MISSOURI owed manin America. This is because of certain 


Kansas City senmmerernas LVANIA features of my work in our association. wear®rs best. 















































Mo St. Joseph Allentown—\ “If we were to give the retailers the same | 
: nn Brag Be mar i discounts they now receive, and if our own | | ae 
INDIANA é cash discounts were cut off by those from | } t Sa 
Indianapolis I stasis NEBs.ASKA eo ener vhom we buy our goods, we should elim \ 
pee . inate our profits and eventually wipe our 
MAP 1 a Philadelphia selves off the map. » business of which | § 
at a arena’ Seve, See Pittebers— this can be said certainly ¢ -annot be rigt t- | jf 
Desent — ; fully accused of taking an unfair toll! 
Keene 1 Scranton | 
Des Moines NEW JERSEY 
RS... ~ cy The Comet Fan 
Biddeford Newark) a a ‘HODE ISLAN 
Waterville Sensis | Pawtucket er . JACK-YARD astronomers are now in 
MARYLAND Trenton ; Providence ) great demand. The amateur who likes 
Baltimore—Thie | ; panne NEW YORK VERMONT to look at the stars through an inexpensive 
Boston ~_-_ MUGETTS Binghamton Burlington ‘ teles« ope, but w ho knows nothing of higher rubber 
A Buffalo ee VIRGINIA mathematics and of the lurking places of | 
Brockton a yr. Richmond ‘ j hy drogen in the spe ctrum, has been called psutton 
Cambridge—i Oneida ous ios upon by the highbrow astronomers to help 
Fall River . Cn ny Ww Charleston ‘ out. PIONEER Sl 
panes L Schenectady Parkersburg— (Jobb Furthermore the job that has by general Phi 
a a . seinen oe ONSIN consent been turned over to volunteers is 
OHIO ' no dull task, but a live one, with a new sur- 
Allisnce prise almost eve ry night. Itis camping or a 
FREE TRIAL OFFER NOTICE TO DEALERS | {}\" trae of stazs that seem to be breaking 
Bp tie , 9 Write fo , : the rules for well-behaved stars by flaring up > 
i a i ¥_ ' » , M aeaean ae ee Py or dying down at all sorts of unexpected { } f 
times. The volunteers must be skilled : 





Fitz Chemical Co. pkI_Foor 998 Broad St, Philipsburg, N. . N. J. variable-star observers. 


2 a rhe new-comet fan lives in the hope that 
some night he may find one and turn in an 


alarm by telegraph, in the proud knowledge 
e e end that cables will hurry his message all over 
the ld, « 


world, and that in twenty-four hours 


every great observatory will be studying the 
our ea A & comet named after him. 


lhe variable-star observer needs only a 











































small telescope and a back yard or roof to 
= "et WAND get a thrill almost any clear night. RX 
EBBERS KNIT WEATERS Andromed, which seemed last night to be 
, sleeping peacefully, tonight wakes up with The modern man doesn't soil his 
“Tnet aa Good?” feo. why not cell It oe if pay o an angry flare; orGamma something, which shirt bosom or lose time and temper 
Kpeendies iii sect Miteiities The ft 0S last night _ posses gowned in light over old-style shirt studs. He looks 
. re » Blau Budi. Greenies ~ . green, tonight brazenly comes out in a and feels his best with 
~ we i : is the 4 ote Why not ‘ Andrews Hired Man screaming pink. Why? is the inquiry of the , 
A AR ete, a7 peo THERMOSTAT professional astronomers; and only a vast LA R | ER 
Bam te pe the ‘Gteses ter ohi eee a . a — on ee 
abt — a yrought together in one table, will give ~ 
— ‘ ; $20 “= and = the answer in most cases. Many of them S H I RT ST UDS 
tee then at: maker, Ev are now well understood, but they are the i LARTER VEST BUTTONS 
| GEO. F. WEBBER, Mfr ANDREWS HEATING CO | easy ones. Save Time and Worry for Men in a Hurry 
414, 41¢ 418 ( ratiot ios i Detroit, Mich. 1366 Heating Bidg.. Minneapolis O. A great many ol them are now known to The famous Larter automatic backs enter 
| Saas . , ° : be binaries or double stars which revolve eyelets and buttonholes instantly and lock them 











selves without pushing or pulling. Many styles 


wide vanety of prices £ 
This trade-mark on every Larter 


is your guarantee that if an accident happens 
to the back a w one will be given in ex 





cniebinianetiinitiniaaiamannial round each other, so that the magnitude of 


their light depends on how much they are 
~9) 059- Word r ’ = = > hiding each other. Some are probably 

. ‘ composed of several stars. Others are prob- 

Bu siness "Book Free u Q ably single stars whose variability depends 
: ! apes 34) INDELIBLE COPYING upon conditions within them. 


The volunteers select a certain number of 
y/ PE ek IN NC CyL S the disturbers to watch, and then every clear 
night make observations, reporting to a 









chang It not at your jewelers, write us, 


Write for FREE Trial Model 


made of inexpensive metal, just to show the 
convenience of Larter Shirt Studs and Vest 
Buttons, also handsome booklet illustrating 
Larter correct jewelry for men. Write now 














) all in indelible copying | central authority the degree of brilliance pou Bi be gad y hoes 
veg 1 sl ld be . id of each of the stars Soon h night. Charts LARTER & SONS 
H Mey phisto and instructions take away much of the 21 Maiden Lane 


difficulty of-the work. 


, New York 
Te lescopes small enough to be lugged out 





n . rd. 7 in the back yard each night are good enoug! 

Some of the best observers of the American 
. Association of Variable-Star Observers have 
L. and C. Hardtmuth, 34 East 23rd Street, New York = ; “ge 


Hook telescopes with apertures of only two or 


SYSTEM, Dept. 9 Wabesh & Madison, Chica TIIIMIZIFTZCZZHUZ, =e | three inches. 


All the information gathered eventually 


That Protect and P. 100 ENGRAVED reaches the big observatories, where it is 
PATENT: se id She + Mod tnd WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS *622 checked up with other observations on the 








-ET MORE EGGS 


feeding green 
Search, 1 ‘ : same stars; and the material is then put in MANN’ S$ BONE CUTTER 22: Days 
BOOKS, ADVICE and SE. AR HES sF peeedee ae order for a scientific investigation of each pe emg ; 


§ - : “ 
Wateon E. Coleman, /» Washington, D.c. | Shas. H. Elliott Co, 1836 Lehigh Ave. Philadelphia | star’s habits. F. w. ‘Mann Co., Box 353, Milford ‘Mass 


— 
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LDIARS of a VERE MAN” 
Thursdan (Le tid & Wo ley: » apron -Urings <4 not te Ld! Ys evening 


/ / , 
22 she a 44 cated playing oe ‘Aro wat Kc adie a a tm WE { on’ wna a Our 
EW (4 [ay MOS IIOY ye hz brs "pest to are how th well cei 


Sf? Ae . Milly « me a Trek oe oe net upiporrd to Kuad the yah 
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i 
| 
| 
; } 
Hell UTTAR | 
| | 
H (9% ” | 
i athe} atche : 
! ( ‘§ Y( Gc 
| / 
> > 
Hl Rh erste JK ICS 
HH | 
ei It is not over-subtle to say that there is a relation between the 
i haracter of a man and that of his watch. Anything which you  |/|B 
| consult fifty times a day, which directs your very life, is bound to | 
HH re-act on you | 
} All Waltham Watches have a structural perfection, a down- 
Hel ht precision and upright character that make them superior | 
| ii} associates. The Riverside Walthams in particular are recom- 
iI mended for those who appreciate a watch which is a little better 
1] 


lan necessary, but not purse-squeezing 


in price. 


i There are Riversides in several styles for men and women. 

Fai || Most elers have them and will testify to their excellence 

| 1] Will you look over our Riverside Book? It will be sent you 
} with pleasure — and our compliments 











“Waltham Watch. Company 
Waltham Mass 








For Foot Ball Days 


| There's no better outer gar 
| 


Dry 


asa 


ment you can wear than 


Pennsylvania 
Knit - Coats 


WITH UNBREAKABLI 


Bone 


Inside 


Water can’t get 
treated with 





THE 


Ans 


through sl 


es 


vania Knit Coat 


ae DRI-FQDT 


| Penney) 


Waterproofing 
It soaks into the leather ar i kee} t wate 
proof, pliable, no matter how often y go 
it into the wet Ss} ire me ea 
rr sticky and d ot cha in appearance 
Dri-Foot doc t prevent | 
7 them (sy at 7 ta 


Buy Dri-Foot of Your Shoe Dealer 


It ha 
The Pennsylvania ! nd w > 
Knitting Mills 25 cents | Te 
Makers FITZ CHEMICAL CO Pf 


N. J. ~~ 


596 Broad St., Phillipsburg, 























1010-12-14 Race Street 
Philadelphia, Pa 
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Protect The 
Yourself Food-Drink 
At Seda for All Ages 
Fountains Nourishing 
Delicious 
Ask for Digestible 


ORIGINAL . 
GENUINE 


¢ Others are 


imitations 
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WATER STUFF 


Continued from Page 7 


“Holy sailor!"’ ejaculated Ben. ‘The 
mizzenmast, Jim! Be technical, can’t you?” 

“Never you mind the technicalities!” 
said Montague. “‘ You give me the sort of 
a fire effect I want and let it go at that. 
Then, after the jumps, we'll go still farther 
away with the tug, so we can cut in the 


whole ship; then turn loose the whole 
works—-smoke-pots, oakum, red fire and 
all. Give her everything you've got; and 


see that none of your stooges show their 
heads over the rail. The Alden 
supposed to be deserted by that time. 
y ou get me?’ 

“Absolutely! Leave it to me and I'll 
smoke her up to the queen’s taste.” 
“How’s the quitter getting 

as sked Mont tague. 
“Better,” said Ben. 


Besse is 
Do 


along?” 


“He was able to 
me the last time I poked him up. 
Pretty soft for Buck! That pretty little 
new girl is sitting beside him and holding 
a cold towel on his head.” 
‘Humph!” grunted Montague. 


cuss 


“He's 


not game—that’s what ails him! Now 
there's little Dupree—seasick as a dog all 
day— but he never missed a turn of the 
crank except when he had to run to the 
rail.” 


At the same moment Buck was detailing 
his symptoms for the benefit of the faithful 
Jennie. 

‘I’ve got a 
spots floating in of my eyes, the 
stricken one, to sit up. ‘My 
stomach feels like some -body had used it to 
churn sour milk in and there’s a dark green 


fierce headache black 


i front 


and 
said 
essaying 


taste in my mouth. I’ve got palpitation 
of the heart and I’m as weak as a cat; but 
otherwise there ain’t a thing the matter 


I'll live till night, at 
nice of you to stick 
I won't forget it; 


me. I reckon 
least. It was mighty 
round the way you did. 
and if you're ever seasick 

“Oh, but I was—this morning.” 

‘And went on working just the same?” 
cried Buck. *‘ Well, they say that a woman 
can st and | more suffering than a man. I 
reckon it’s true. Doc Bowen used to 
one > 

“Come 


with 


on, ‘ 


you swimmers! Get ready 
‘That's Jennings,” said Buck. “ Better 
run along and—-why, see here, , What’s 
the matter? You ain’t scared, are you?” 
‘I—I’'m afraid I am,” Aa: ivered the girl. 
“T didn’t think it would be like this-- away 
the ocean 
‘But you said you could swim! 
“Only a little—and I’ve never been in 
water in life. It—it 


sister 


out on 


frightens 


my 
me!” 

“Oh, 
seared of. 
grab you if 
you get wet 
all.” 

‘And you're 
there?” 

“Why, of 


shucks! There’s nothing to be 
There'll be somebody handy to 
anything goes wrong. Once 
all over, you won't notice it at 
sure there'll be some body 
course! Whoever heard of a 
moving-picture actor getting drownded!” 

The girl went away reluctantly, leaving 
suck to speculate upon the inconsistencies 
of feminine nature. 

““She’s seasick and never lets a yip out 
of her,”’ thought he; “but the notion of 
getting wet stampedes her plumb off the 


reservation! Women are too various for 
me—I give "em up!” 
Vv 
EFORE the tug drew alongside to 
receive the director and the camera 


men, Montague addressed the entire 
company from the after deckhouse of the 
Alden Besse, Buck being the only absentee. 
‘Now this is the action,” said Jimmy 

“and pay attention to me, because I haven't 
yot time to repeat it. We will first make 
the boats rowing away from the ship. You 
folks who were in the deck struggles 1 
the launching scenes, take the same places 
in the boats that you had before—dressed 
the same way The men at the oars 
will pull over toward the tug and : 

side line s. Be careful you don’t 
into the picture. As you leave 
be looking back at her all of 
register grief —like this.” 





too, 


you and 


Here Montague registered grief—a very 
simple matter when one knows how. 
“You women, wring your hands and 


ery. Here’s a ship—burning up at sea 
It’s a terrible thing! All your friends and 
loved ones are left on her; you may never 
see "em again. Try to get something of that 
fear into the and if you 


picture catcn 


ras it’ll cost you a day’s 
the ship—and keep 
until you’re over the 


looking at the came 
pay! You look at 
on looking at her 
sidelines. 

“Next we'll do the liferaft, drifting away 
from the side. Jennings, you coach ’em in 
the action— it’s only about ten feet or so. 

“Now, then, here’s the big stunt of the 
day! Where are all those swimmers? Come 
down here in front so I can see you. This 
water scene won’t run much over thirty 
feet in all, but it’s the most important one 
in the picture and I don’t want any 
heads or smart Alecks crumbing it up for 


bone 





me-—remember that! The liferaft will be 
over between the tug and the ship. W he 
you hear me holler Go! you're to start 
jumping Go overboard from the waist 
there—-it’s lower. Don’t all jump at once 
two or three at a time; and keep on con 
ing. When I say Jump I mean jump! | 
don’t want any exhibition dives o pos ; 
on the rail—no head-first stuff. This 


is supposed to be red hot : 


off of her 





as quick 


as you cal 





making it pretty—-you hit the water feet 


‘Il want a couple ol 
Anderson; 
the 
of shrink 


Then 


girls to register 


lear-- you, ind you, 


limb on rail look down and he 





k; make it look as i 
jump. And another 
you get into the water cut 
out fancy swimming. No showing off 
and no skylarking. You b 
that! Tear out for the raft as if your 
depended on getting there i a 

That's all for you extra Kg 

“And when do I jum] 
La Rue. 

‘I’m getting roun now. At the 
beginning of the Jumping scene, Jac i 
want you to establish yourseif at the ra 

up above the waist Gi 
round and then re gister 
just m Myrtle 
behind that little 
aow! 

Here Ber emitted a se} 
groa ind took his head in his hand 

‘Myrtle, you be g for Jack the 
When the extra people are all in the 
I'll gi 
Myrtle 


oO es 
j 


tate sort 
you alraid. 
thing when 


were 


the 








ttl d to you 








look 





ssed Rush over a 


coop where 
Leslie 
Walth 


you a sig! al 
to the rali 
tablished yourself be 
1ustion you've 


remember. 


nd vo 
42na you 





ie place \ ere 

fore. Rey 

bee thing 
Ben, I want 3 

t 


Jur stooyves in that 


1 brea 
ou to pl int 
with a « | 
pots,sothat we ‘li get the effectofJa 
coming through the thickest of it.” 

‘Aye aye, commodore!” said Le 
“But don’t call it 
ipanion-hatch. 
say, where do I jumy 
La Rue. 

“From the 


there. 


coop 


smonKe 


a coop. That’s the aiter 
con 
» from? 


’ demande 


rail up above there'll be 


smoke 


“And farther to go before I hit the 
water!"’ grumbled the leading man. And 
he scowled at the lovely Myrtle Manne 
who was to be his partner in the | lunge 

‘It’s a straight falling jump,” said th 
practical young woman, “and not a fa 


We ougl tn’ t to have any trouble. 


We! 


dive. 


sneered L 


a Rue. “I’m tl 











s got to do it all ) 
irn me ove! © al 

“Not ul u Kno ‘ busines ud 
Miss Man ar 

1 Rue retorted in kind and M¢ it 
voice blared above the argument. 

“Swim for the raft, Jack, i Keep ho 
of Myrtle all the way. We'll ‘pa i 
right down the middle of the picture to the 
ra ) e love of Mike quit 
J 1 ! \ oa) Vvoul tnt 
you ere i! . Now, the 
boat 8 ie firs Phere e no rehe 
so don’t make ar mistakes ! 


TINHE boats had pulled away from 


side, freighted to the gunwales withd 





registered grief and fear; the liferaft 
been maneuve to position midw 
between the tug and the ship, and a hus! 
expectancy fell on the Alden Besse. Over 
the water came a hoarse bellow. Jame 


Montague, on the tug, megaphor 
his compliments to the property mar 
“What in the double-dash, blanket 


was 





blank-blank is the matte th that smoke 
More pots there, Ben! Touch off the 
oakum! 

Ben Leslie and his assistants stooges 
in the vernacular of the profess t 
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same being short for students—swarme 





over the after part of the ship, distril 


stubby roman candles, which when lighted 


belched forth great quantities of acrid 
1) } T 
yellowish vapor These were the smok 


pots, without which there would be few 
him fires. 

The oakum flared suddenly in the waist 
and a dense black smoke-clo 
the deck, enveloping Buck Parvin, who had 
suffered a temporary relapse He crawled 


out of the fire zone, strangling and choking 





ld roued along 


and wiping his eyes. From a safe distar 


e looked DackK upon the made-to-order 


inferno. 


* Gosh all-zicketty '" he coughed | 
always knowed Jim Montague could rais« 
hell; but this is the first time he ever 


raised her so high that I could see her! 
What in thunde { 
Through the swirling 


] + 
giimpses of the 





Rue, very imposing in his capt 


, Waited at the rail to establis! 






self, while Myrtle Manners sulk i the 

hatch and examined her make } t 1 
. 

of a pocket mirror. Jennings and thes 

mers were grouped below ¢ ‘ I 


rtior f} } 
ortions ot ! 





ee ne Alba Shades and Globes 
‘Heads down, you stooges!” bawled ot on ae * el a ye 
oo «How 7 she now. Js ” are a s« miu You owe rst ) lake 
















































The Bradley Knitting Co ter eff ttt I tho ig! t . : Lig ie ‘ . . 

Delavan, Wis t Faste there you boneheads Fas : ~ . . 1 
On board the Alden Be e, Jack La Rue Macbeth-Evans Glass Company Pittsburgh 
rode from the rail and disappeared in the 

smoke, determination to do or die writter 
large upon his heroic shoulders. Jennings 
ent double behind the bulwark arove 
the extra people to their task 
“You next! And you--and you! Jump!” — 
Buck Parvin, watching the thinning 
ranks of the swimmers, crept down the dec} 
bending low to escape the cameras. Jennie ~~ r , 
Lee was the last to go Jennings reached be te Young | eople 
out and took her by the arm . 


**Get up there and register fear! Hurt 


The girl mounted the bulwarks, looked Kintered College Last Month 








et Vater ind cringed nuddering 
‘That’s Lee!” said Montague, on the 5 
m, A Be etal ae en Ae With all expenses Cove red by (curtis 


scholarships. Many are going to the 


y 


| 
| 
| Do not leave the ques- |} took at her, that she was s 
| tion of house heating || overuct! That's enough! The 


~s vi - ce argcr unlve;rsitics., welve are going to 
t th | Waiting o you! ump! larg mu ° " = _ 
o ommers B Parvil . hinge helow. } . , 

suck Parvin, crouching below, looked conservatories of music and « OCUTION, 
Y uu pay the coal bills, you suffer if the heat | ip and saw the terror in the giri ©y* 1] } 
isn't there, youget the Igery if ant ca You've got to go v! business COLICVURCS, and normal schools. 
is demanded or that reason we have writ * i re establishe the ra | 
a Heat Primer that tells you just the things | jon’t jump you'll spoil the picture 


SSS) 





you should know before taking up the heat Oh, I'm afraid! I’m afraid JE will arrange a Curtis scholarship for you 
juesthion with your steamfhitter The Pn * pered Jennie. There's? obody dov there , . 

| to help me if I sink! I’m afraid—and i you are genuinely interested In an education 
| What Heat for Your House so far too!” \ 

4 
dest 


(Sent free on req Jennings raged on the dec! Buck and without the means to realize it. can make 














| s a book of facts, backed by the experien a pleaded; and hoarse, inarticulate owl f the arrangement at inv educati i] institution of 
1] podhon,  penduaaga nest y mdy Pi | heating ple 5 rage came from the tug. . 
tor over 35 years Send for the me Cac a a . 999 ‘ ‘ e - . . . , Pio , 
i“ <——< hen 7 Re standing in the country, even for a corresponden 
ack La Rue, squatting behind the |! | | . | t nt 1 / 
|| PIERCE, BUTLER & PIERCE MFG. CO o- uaiitae cia ae he | Teel school course. Dhere is noth competitive about 
5? —o S ‘ N.Y saw otuning oF al his, bu é nea 
252 James Street Syracuse, ! . tate mT ree p “a , 
1] , IP Montague’s voice uplifted profanely the plan. In fact, it is not even necessary for 
| Pierce Service in all Principal Cities aa 999 ’ 
{3 He means us! ; ; ; ; 
t : to now select the particulal chool you want. Ih 








ing up the young won 
wl WE SHIP on APPROVAL — ye foundation, ho vever, can be started immediate ly Wi 
r « 





t ] } 
10 DAYS FREE TRIAL Charlie Dupree, have just issued a very interesting b K t lling OT the 





IT ONLY COSTS dramat 






atic values, sucked in his breath with — _ 
a whistling sound Curtis holarship, which we shall be glad to sen 
5 meek nerds odin ea es ee ; 1 } 
LOWEST PRICES Good night, nurse nuttered Du ee. vou it vou will write and sav vou al nterested. 
t i “Jack has crumbed this scene for fair | , 
Art Catalog | Why didn’t the fool stay back there 
But, like the dependable photographer he | B 


RIDER AGENTS ““"y"""",""= | was, he continued to make his two revolu- ff] 


F tions a second, counting the film, foot | THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY HILADELPHIA | 

We Sell t f + j 
TIRES, Coaster-Brake rear wheels Oot. : : | 
; By precedent and every rule of stage a ———— " . , 


Do Not Wait os af , stat aa, - os — 
MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. G-55, CHICAGO crait the hero Is entitled to the ce er of the ——-_ --— 
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The Big Work of the World is Done in 


H EA DLIC GELT wn wane) 


O™ i World's Greatest Overall FactoriesaZ//li (6 


Listen to the Hum! 


takes 


It now four great factories to 
: oe ’? 

supply the demand for ~ Headlights 
on sale in more than 6,000 towns 

) h sapere, on fivlnc: telna, ta 
f hel vherever the | work 

f rid ng forward, the conven 

fort and wearing qualities of the Vv 
Hi t’* make it the universal overall 


Your money back after 
30 days’ wear 

t tind “ Headlight 
best overall you ever bought. 





world’. grea verall factories 
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Never Took a Chance 
They were nut-growers in the world of dollars. 
Slow, sure and ultimate big profits were their aim. 
Result—S200,000,000. Read “Dollar Making Trees’’ 
in next week’s Country Gentleman and open your eves 
the wealth that patience brings in a certain branch 
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It is article 
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of agriculture. an by an expert who is 
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stage and, in his one great moment, the un- 
divided attention of the audience. La Rue, 
by blundering into the picture at the wrong 
time, was dividing the big scene with a cow 
ering extra woman—and taking the short 
end of it. Montague gurgled and estimated 
the cost of another day’s work. 

With the singleness of purpose that 
stamps a selfish man as well as a great one, 
La Rue looked neither to the right nor to the 
left. He planted one foot on the rail, cast 
an imploring glance heavenward and floun- 


dered over the side—making a very bad 
jump indeed. At the same instant Jen- 
nings, who had not seen La Rue at the 
taffrail, pushed Jennie Lee violently out- 
ward, and she fell, twisting and screaming, 


into the water. 

“You're a fine 
Buck as he rushed to the 
could look over the side without fear 
getting into the picture. Jack La Rue was 
swimming steadily toward the raft, towing 
Miss Manners; Jennie Lee was struggling in 
the water—once she disappeared entirely. 
Buck ran back to the waist. 


stiff, Jennings!" said 


bow, whe re 





‘That kid can’t swim!” he cried. 
‘What shall we do?’ 
‘Maybe they can trim her out of the 


film!’’ said Jennings. 
“She's drownding, I 
Buck 
There came a bubbling er 
followed immediately 
from the megaphone. 
““Somebody go in after t 
Buck 
bulwarks 
vigorous 
Exhausted, 


tell you!” shouted 


for 
by a terrific 


help, 
blast 


hat girl!”’ 
Parvin placed one hand 

and vaulted over the 
strokes carried him 
helpless and frightened out of 


on tne 
side. 
; 


into action. 


her wits, the girl grasped Buck round the 
neck and clung to him with the last ounce 
of her strength, dragging him below the 


urface of the water. Buck fought himself 
free from that strangling e and, 
seizing her by the hair, struck out for the 
raft, yelling for help. 
“Get that, Charlie! 
picture ” scre amed 
upanddown. “C 
Buck! Right for the raft! Pan " 
( y Get all that! It’s gre: 
a good director who ec: 
t to account, and a good camera 


embrac 


Get that! It’li 
Montag 1e, 


ome on 





It is 
an accidel 


man who does not lose his head or his count 
in emergencies. Dupree, one eye in the 
viewfinder and both hands flying, tilted 
the black box slightly and with the pa 

orama attachment held Buck in the exact 
center of the picture—a maneuver that 


drew roars of protest from the le 
‘Hey! What you 
ye lled La } 


; 
t 

‘Shut up!” ba 
I 


ading man. 
are doing there?” 
le 
Montague 
you ruined!” 
inarily it would not have 
but Buck was below par physi 
and weak iken; and the girl, 
with fear, fought him desperately 
ol the way. He had gone into 
fully dressed and his twenty 
™ ven-dollar boots, filling with the first 
inge, weighed him down like 
rangling and spitting, Buck reached the 
aft at last; and Myrtle Manners— as much 
woman as actress-- drew the h 
ind hysterical girl tosafety 
to hook 
and hung there panting. 
‘A lift, I'm al 


Tn 


rked 


saving the picture that 
Ord 


swim, 





urd 


auy, 


been a hz 


and sh 
crazed 
every stroke 
the water 
ph anchors. 
Qt 

, 
ilf-conscious 


ed 





> } 
Buc K Manag 


one foot over the top ol the 


Jack! lin!” he gasped. 


‘It’s a wonder to me you wouldn't wait 
till | got through!”’ snarled the leading 
mal “That fool girl crabbed my jump 


and you crabbed my swim!” 


‘Too darned bad!” whee zed Buck. “‘] 
should have let her drown to oblige a stiff 


like you!” 

‘The poor child has fai 
Manners. 

‘Yes, 
too, unles 


!” cried Miss 


nted 
and this poor child is going to faint 


s he gets help!”’ said Buck. 


1 Rue seized the boot and tugged wit! 
all his might Two or three of the extra 
men grasped Buck by the shoulders and 
heaved him up on the raft, where he lay 
face downward, suffering a last rending 


attack of his old enemy. 
‘How much did 
when the 


run?” asked Mon 


she 





ague cameras ceased clicking. 
“ighty-two feet,” said Dupree; “and 
about fifty of it was Buck and his lady 
friend. Gee, but that rescue scene was 


bully! I thought Mar could 
drownding stuff in the world, 
skinny little extra womar 
Myrtle! Fought like a wildcat, didn’t she?” 

La Rue the edge of the raft, 
scowling at a boot he held in his hands. He 

iad torn it from Buck’s foot while hauling 
him aboard. It was soggy and limp and 


ners do the 
but that 
hung it all ove 


sat on 


November i, 19/5 


dripping—a sad ruin of its former beauty 
for cowboy boots are not made to hold s alt 
water. After some time La Rue allowed 


the boot to slip over the side of the raft. It 


gurgled once and found bottom at twelve 
fathoms. 
vil 
AMES MONTAGUE came from the 


projecting room whistling like a me 


adow 


gy He paused to speak a few words to 
Buck Parvin, who - on the studio steps 
gazing mournfully down at a pair of aged 
and disre puts ible boots. 

I’ve just see the negatives ol the 
water stuff,”’ said he director. ie e rescue 
scene came out great, and so did the ones 
I made of you and Jennie afterward. That 








was a good idea— writing in parts for you 
and the girl. It switched the picture all 
round and put La Rue’s nose out of 
but it was the only thing to do.” 

‘Did the films 
other dernanded 
sudden interest. 


show what became of tha 


boot?” Buek, betraying 


‘Are you going to start that argument 
all over again?”’ asked Montague. 
‘I want a new pair of boots,”” 


em I lost ar 
Twent 
d express ch 





doggedly. “One 
is plumb ruined. 
boots stood me, a! 


K. C., Missoury! 


y-sever 





‘You won't get any twenty-sever ar 
boot item on my expense account!” said 
Montague. “But, just to show you that 
my heart is in the right place, turn in a bill 


for five dollars and [’ll O. K. it 
‘Keep your five dollars! And the next 
time any ol your extry people start drownd 








ing on you, fish em out yourself 

*‘That’s a fine thing to say! Most 
body else would have been proud of saving 
a girl's life. That little Lee kid 

‘Yeh said Buck bitterly. “I 
to see her the other night. Her mother 
accused me of throwing her off the si} ip 
a irpose, so | could make a grandstand 
play! Called me a low, degraded theater 
actor, and slammed the door in my face 
For years I’ve been wanti gy to do ist two 
tl save somebody’s life in front of 





camera, and Own a pair of them swe IK ( 
I get the boots all right: ther 
life and 


boots 
ga girl’ 
with her folks! 
“Tough luck!” said Montagu 
“Only one man ever had it tougher. I 


had a pal down in t} 


“em savit 


e Pecos country named 











Scott Hastings. Queer duck, he was; | 

all right in spots when you found out whict 

SpotLs they was. scotty always aid tf 
en he got the dough from hi 

estate he was going to have 

peeier Ol a time His notion of 

out 1 to hart s himself up in a boile 

hirt, with a celluloid collar and cu 

pa the town red. Scotty got the 

fir six hundred and thirty dollar 

was in a chunk—-and I went to to 


First thing he 


himself to a boiled shirt 


with him to help spend 
did was to stake 





big high celluloid couar nd cellulo 

: iat I’m all dressed uj; ke 
horse Scotty, ‘we'll have big ‘ 
cent see, r apiece and then we li pile 


town up in heaps and run rings round her! 


l 
itch to light the seeg 


He struck a n 
and the head flew off and lit the collar 
instead The cuffs chimed al I 
same time Talk about your pillars of e! 
Scotty went down the middle of the e€ 
like runaway comet nd DD B é 
hadn't roped d throwed him he ¢ 
rul his fool elf to de ! r} y 
Scotty to the hosp tal and did hin 
cotton batting and linseed oil 
three months. When they let him out 
bill was exactly six hundred and twent 
eight dollars and ten cents. Darne 0 
thing they didn’t make it fifteen or S tt 
would have had to owe ’em the ickel! 

‘That come from setting his heart 
something and getting it. I'm going 
quit wishing for things, Jim, because 
seems like the minute | get ‘em luck cor 
along and switches the cut on me 

*You haven't been wishing for a 


bonus, 
‘No. 


have you? a5nKOC0 


Why?” 











Well, tl s the 
director, grinning. irge S 
twenty-seven s Id 
slip over a little fifty-dollar bonus for y« 
Buck. It’s not coming t ise VO 
lost the boots or because you saved x Ss 
life. Yousaved the Titan Company a make 
over and z another day's pay forsevent extra 


people ' Sahbe 
“Fifty 


\ 99 — 
DUCKS breathed ne cow- 


puncher reverently. “Bill Cody himself 
won't have a thing on me now! 
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Back of the Buick and Every Buick Owner— 


An Automobile Factory and Service Organization of Almost Unbelievable Size —A nine-year 


record of surpassing power, reliability, durability and economy—One hundred and fifty thousand 
enthusiastic owners—A National chain of Branch Houses and Service Stations close-linked — 
The pick of the country’s substantial service-giving dealers—Every advance feature of 
design and equipment affords insurance against an obsolete car and slumping value. 


Let your business judgment carefully weigh these 
The purchase and ownership of 
A Buick is an investment. 


and other merits of the Buick. 
a car need not be only an expense. 


per gallon of gasoline is guaranteed. 





Model B55 — Six-Cylinder, Five- 
Passenger Touring Car — Pric« 


$1985, F. O. B. Flint 


Dealers 


The Buick contract is a sign of a prosperous dealer. 


Company was first established 
represent the highest type of business men 
Buick Contract as their greatest business asset 
tomers and themselves 


Organization. The territory in which you are located may be available 


Write —it will be worth your while. 


A Good Car for the Dealer Is the Best Car for the User 


Buick Motor Co. 


Flint, Mich. 


Buick dealers 
don't change. Hundreds of them have been selling Buicks since the 
They are successful, prosperous, and 


They recognize the . 
” 

It protects their cus 
» 


y & 
7 \ 


It is backed by a most powerful Motor Car 


Its greater mileage 
bile manufacturing concern unqualifiedly 
makes this statement: The Buick over- 


velop more power and give greater 


detail of construction—and in performance. 






head valve motor is guaranteed to de- va Footes 


Look to the strength and assured permanence of the 
makers. Look to its record of service in any locality under all condi- 
tions of usage. Note particularly cost of upbkeep—fuel and repairs. 


Overhead Valves—More Power—Less Fuel 


The greater power of the Buick overhead valve motor is guaranteed. 
Its ability to use lower grade fuel is guaranteed. There is 
enough argument in this motor alone to carry your business judgment, for the largest automo- 


/ 


Model B24 — Four Cylinder o 
senger oadster - 
Price $950, F. O. B. Flint 


mileage per gallon of fuel than any other motor of its size, either American or foreign make 


Delco Self-Starting, Lighting and Ignition System 
It’s a part of every car, supremely dependable. 
Built into the motor. 


Measures up to Buick standards in every 
Furnished at no extra cost. 


Six Models—4 and 6 Cylinder—Left Drive—Center Control 


ance and pride of ownership. 








Model B37—Four-Cylinder, Five-Passenger 
Touring Car—Price $1335, F. O. B. Flint 





There is a Buick model for every man who intends to buy any car. Look closely 
to each item of probable expense, compare carefully every detail, and the Buick 
will appeal to you as the logical car to buy. 
you get: count upkeep cost; count market value after months or years of use; 
count daily satisfaction in certainty of service, comfort, convenience, appear 


In making comparisons count what 


Make your purchase a service investment. 


Complete 
Specifications 
of Buick 
Touring Cars 
and Roadsters 
mailed on 
request 
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or smoother than 


VHROUGH 


all the drizzling, snow: 


weather of 


Winter, nO overcoat at avy price can remain fresher 


\n occasional pressing is all it needs. 


For all the shrink is gone before you buy it. 


yours with the Kirschbaum 


label. 


Often 


one Whole yard ‘of each ten will vanish when we put 
our woolens through our original London cold-water 
process of shrinking. 


\nd our linings, hair cloth and tape are as thoroughly 
shrunk as the woolens themselves. 


For many years clothing experts have regarded us as 


the 
In 


America. 


foremost makers of 


tine ready-to-wear overcoats 
Prices $15 to $45 every one guaranteed. 


Kirschbaum 
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Important Service of 


Duff-Built Jacks at 
the PANAMA CANAL 


An 












Circles indicate 
positions of jacks 

276 of which exerted 
leverage approxi 
mating 15,000 tons 


om ' 


O safely hold the great masses of steel 

and concrete in compression was one of 
the problems in constructing the walls of 
Gatun Dam. That it was entrusted to Duff 
is simply in line with the best engineering 
practice the world over. 
The universal experience of Duff in promptly 
meeting every arising leverage 
fully typified by the 


GENUINE DUFF-BUILT 


BARRETT 


AUTOMOBILE 


JACKS 


For every model of automobile and power 
truck designed today there is a Barrett Jack 
exactly meeting axle heights and weight re 
quirements. 


problem is 


For the car manufacturer it 
is recognized foresight to 
equip the Barrett; for the 
dealer it is good business to 
sell the Barrett; for the 
car user it 1s necessary to 
utmost safety and conven 
ience to carry a Barrett. 
Write for catalogue and 
any desired information 
on any torm of auto 
mobile jack, or jacks for 
any lifting purpose 
railway, contracting, in 
dustrial, or for general 
requirements 
THE DUFF MFG. CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa 
Established 188 
New York Office 
50 Church Street 


MAKE YOUR BOY HAPPY 
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THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE 


M I ‘ 
WALTER CAMP 


Ene We pr 
THE SOOTT F. REDFIELD CO. 1461 Main St. Smethport, Pa 
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Continued from Page 13 ot." 
> 
was presently admitted to that gentleman's directly for the desk: but halfw there DEAVER 
apartment, which was on the parlor floor Farmer Pomeroy overtook him, caught BOARD 
and one of the best in the house--spacious by the arm and brought him to a standst I] 
in fairly good condition, and still imposing Rogers, standing uncertainly y the 
in its tarnished decorative magnificence of aoor, saw the two shake hands The old 
the early sixties. man was now talking earnestly, with a 
The old man was evidently impressed by clutch on the lapel of the other's coat. The . ’ p an me 
es eplenden. Jefaing trons bis Gefevential tell man listened with 6 weeden expe Give More Thought t 
manner toward Rogers, who had received shook his head once or twice and mad , : 
with the utmost kindness, he had also an attempt to proceed. Farmer Pomer to Your Walls fp 
olby’s account of however, was not to be shaken off; he k m  ofe 
. | him to a seat, where he continued th and Ceilings 
cn he had eater co ersaul with great animati 
i made some Presently Rogers saw the i FROO 
produce a pocketbook and extract a } 
er that Co ol iper, wi he showed to the ! 
[ thought as replacing it whe \ i 
ne was s es ose it rs it from | land irri¢ \ f 
I nes a rignt. » ir ' Well I There the le ton es l 
V t iy | right ou \ ind s head slowly, but i a } ‘ 
You can count on it I'll be back looking somewhat crestfallen, returned and \ well-designed BEAVER 
cael, & Galt ete eeuneed Se cenee the diemeeien. 1 eee BOARD: ’ 
t t at , } re ‘ t 4 B y 
‘ e. W é e'! " ‘ ‘ . 
t R ere “ r ‘ . . , va 
« he é ghed vi e ¢ 
, beckoned o hi 1 
| ‘ at’s the his here Nn r M = 
es W ! g i Rog es g the I 
i } I i Mr. Coone I b’t ‘ 
( set i « is mie rota t é 
s get these pape t é I go » | ‘ 
else ) con 7 





y 
som 


S at the Da e ! to ( wo 
linne What’s more, by golly, I'll It ist a little way across the bridge 
e Nance fry us a chicken!” on Madison Street He'll cash it for me , , 
Here cops of the ( ‘ ~ 99 a , } wi’ ¢ 4 the p ‘ Lh Be iver Com nics 





[he business hour Rogers 

& Kes e, Re I B s, Detroit 

ere pres oO ‘ i east 

e « its } us [ not 
ed the | it Ol e@a l i! wr he B 
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eve Mr R ers ¢ aye t ogers, a a was - cs ™ _ a 
agree Peg oe we a aie ps mp Ae aoe ee | 
, - ~s . i . ‘ al — it l. ; | 
he had arrived he shaving stage of his Perhaps it won't be necessary to bother 
ive good imor. r e pause He produced a subst oa } 
A soft knock at the door interrupted tial po ketbook and counted over ‘ 
meses Se lass & seats ap: alpen, ah pabendiin son mmeg > ag A “e is, next to his dog, a man’s best 
~ peace : Sanam Boas you—Soe friend, It is always with him; it | 


two hundred 








Sa Fl te gpg Faas oS * tells him when to go and | 
ae ' ge rv when to come; it uncon- | 
peas a peng, Mier sal ice of tdi Wen > sciously regulates his day's 
Faeroe was 0 okt ee ee ee aes | schedule and brings 
‘abil ) ; < Antal y apomiten Fey age se | him home on time. 
, F sear ws thapmteeee se -aobcneces But a poor watch is a 


false friend. It makes 
him arrive late at the 


Dogg 1 sec get e sta Mr. Rogers r ‘ 
me , : o! But! br “Here's your mone office, miss trains and fail 
he en raise dre » hu N M y : 

go rig ‘ ll e Pome re to keep appointments. 

‘ ere You got The ' ed . | 

ups o” time Mr. Cooney sullenly pocketed | | : Any young man, any 
\That’s good,” declared Rogers pleas- and the trio shook hands and parted. M boy, can secure, free of charge, the handsome watch 
“I've a tite ft n ( ey stood in seeming hesit 


em baispal etinatiahe: temand aon dent tk dee Sei Oa here reproduced. This is one of the six hundred 

nearly deserted office. “Not many up, office; then, picking up | ilise, he | splendid prizes we award to our young salesmen. 

and what's left.” and disappeared. The man in the pe Even though you are not yet selling The Saturday 
on SRE NE, DOM ETET GNM, One on ee ee ee | Evening Post, let us send you a copy of our illus 


ind after lighting a cigar he a Three minutes later Rogers and the trated catalogue of prizes. You are obligated in no 
eee he aes coached tied ee ee ae Go ee way—and it certainly will interest you. Address 
suddenly opened to admit a tall, gang By golly exclaimed the old 
g person In a Widce-brimmed black fe “T'll forget my head next! We go ( The Sale Divis 1. B 
ha d long ‘ ta vat ho of time though. That there wat f u 
s heav ste e side e weig s fast.” rHE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 
( rge leatherette valise. Resisting witl He addressed the dingy cl 
r r ess th atte be 0 o ** Mister, let me | é ~ 
relieve mot t M t ie ain e-elght ) 1 ke 



































Winner of the Glidden Tour 


METZ “22” $6.(V() 


ELECTRIC EQUIPMENT 


Including Electric Starter, Electric Lights and Electric Horn 


With 


Complete 


\ ve been waiting for the elimination of “fancy” automobile prices, 
the tume when a dollar would buy a real dollar’s worth of car. 

\nd i have not waited in vain. Consider, for instance, the METZ ‘‘22” 
f teed, abreast-with-the-times car, left-hand drive, center 

t OU tyl h,p erful, and wonderfully economical i operation. 

I e equipment four-cylinder 22', h. p. water-cooled motor, 

( t highe t efficiency electric starter, electric head 

lights, electric side lights, electric dash 


and tail lights, electric horn, full ellip 


ticsprings, wind shield, extension top and 






curtains, standard artillery wheels, best 
quality Goodrich clincher tires, pump, 
tool outfit, etc., all for $600.00. 


Or, if you prefer the car with 
out the self starter and the 
electric lights and the electri 


horn, we can furnish it for 
$475.00, equipped with gas 


} 
earch lights and gas gen 
] | rh 
erator, oil dash lights and 
tail light, and bulb horn. 

I 1ET k ‘ ‘ " a b ‘ ul trans ion It 
has is entir ! ating gear t It makes 5 to 
0 t i I bs hills as fa is anyt ar k car made, regard 
1 { and under or road nditions travels 28 to 321 e gallon of gasolin 
100 ‘ nt of lubricating « ind 10,000 to 12,000 n 1a single set of tires 

it won the Glidden Tour last July over an extreme liffi t 1,400-mile yurse from 
Minn » Gla National Park, Montana, the METZ t f th t lar sto ars 
beir he ONLY t that held a perfect re for the entire eight d f the contest. Of all 
th nt ints no other car succeeded in making a perfect or ym the original schedule, 
“ 


Write for New Illustrated Catalog ‘‘E."’ 


METZ COMPANY, WALTHAM, MASS. 


We want a representative in every city and town. Write for terms. 


























“Please get me some 


GIRARE 
« - . | , (a me, S 


? CcCisars” — 


Say this to your cigar dealer tonight. 


He is a good fellow but he is too 
busy to do everything. Maybe he is 
just waiting for you to come along and 
say “Girard”, 
for you and good business for him. 
{he Girard blend is worth asking for. 


It means good smoking 


The illustration shows the “Broker” 
actual size,10c. Other sizes and shapes 
, up to 15e. 

\ Antonio Roig & Langsdorf 
Established 1871 Philadelphia 
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up there."” He took the key and shuffled to 
the elevator. ‘Won't be a minute!” the 
old man called cheerfully to Rogers as the 
car ascended. 

Rogers frowned and sat down. Taking 
out his watch he set it back ten minutes 
and waited. A minute passed—two, three, 
four and five. He started up, and at that 
moment there came the sound of the 
descending car. The gate slid back and a 
dark-haired, erect man of middle age 
Rogers barely noted that the 
gray suit this person wore hung well on him, 
that his cravat was well chosen, and that 
he swung his light cane with a dandified air 
as he strolled past; in fact, Rogers seemed 
slightly worried. And after the car had 
gone up again and brought down a lady of 


uncertain age and decided complexion he 


became its next passenger in the upward 
flight. 

Hurrying along the corridor he knocked 
at the door of one-eighty-four; there being 
no response, he entered. 

Sure enough the old man had left his 
satchel behind! It was still on the bed, 
gaping emptiness. On the floor and chair 
were scattered a suit of shoddy clothes, a 
pair of clumsy and patched boots, a pair 
of blue-and-gray cotton socks, a cheap 
flannelet shirt and a paper collar. On the 
dresser was an object that Rogers recog- 
nized as a gray wig, and the water in the 
bowl of the washstand was discolored with 
a brown sediment. Pinned to the trousers 
was ashort note. Its tenor wasexceedingly 


derisive. 


The philanthropic real-estate broker 
read that note a second time some hours 


later to an individual who, though attired 


in a faded pilot jacket and trousers of 
nautical blue, bore a strong resemblance to 
a certain Mr. Colby. Before the reading, 
Colby delivered something in the nature 
ofa report. 

“I was leary when I saw you slip that 
guy the yellowbacks,” he said. N hat 
kind of a plant is my esteemed partner 
holing for?’ says I to myself. ‘And is this 
segment of our bankroll going to fade from 
my fond vision and leave no trace behind?’ 
W ell, it certainly looked like it. You had 
barely made your getaway before he makes 
a break for the bar— me after him. Hedidn’t 
linger for refreshment, but passed out into 
the alley. 

*T slid out too. And, say, I did a swell 
little stunt of shadowing! Where do you 
think he wound up? In Jerry’s place! 
Well, I’m strong with Jerry and I got the 
next loose-box. 

“After a while in comes a swell, dark 
complected guy in a gray suit, with a dinky 
little swagger-stick, and eyeglasses dang- 
ling on a cord. I couldn’t hear much of 
what they said and Jerry had mislaid his 
dictaphone; but pretty soon out comes the 
yellowbacks. The guy in the gray suit 
smiles happily, but the smile comes off. He 
lamps the stuff a little closer and then 
gives one of them bitter, sardonic laughs 
and tears it into one million six hundred 
thousand pieces. That relieved my mind 
all that seemed nex essary — so I ducked and 
laid low. 

“*Who’s the sporty college 
with the long cock-eyed gink”?’ 


profes sor 


says I to 


Jerry at the bar. 


“*Him?’ says Jerry. ‘You'd ought to 
know him! That’s Cornsilk Steve Acker 
man. One fly guy he is! Used to be on the 
road with an Old Homestead company ten 
years ago, they tell me, before he got in 
with Blinky Peters. You know Blinky got 
his ankle tangled in the dragnet at Buffalo 
only last week and Steve come on to Chi.’” 

“Exactly!” commented Rogers, and 
tossed the note over. Colby read it care 
fully to himself: 

“Two hundred and fifty may seem like 


chickenfeed; but it ain’t so much the 


money as the principle of the thing. If I'd 
smeared it over you ten dollars’ worth I'd 
still be proud and glad, and wouldn’t mind 
the trouble! Keep the proofs In memory 
of STEVE ACKERMAN,” 


Mr. Rogers, of Detroit, opened his 
pocketbook; and taking out a draft for 
five hundred dollars he tore it slowly across 
and across, and scattered the fragments on 
the floor. 

“You didn’t hear what he said when he 
tore up that Old Homestead money?” he 
asked his grinning friend. 

“Yes, I did,” replied Colby. “I heard 
this much: ‘Pore Nance!’ he says. ‘Pore 
gal! Pore gal!’ And, honestly—the way 


he said it—1 wanted to cry!” 


November 1, 19/5 


ALL ENJOY THE GENIAL WARMTH OF A 


REZNOR GAS HEATER 
"Qsich heat for cold rooms” 


No matter how backward the cellar 
fire is, no matter how fiercely Jack 
Frost beats against the windows, 
with a REZNOR you can always be 
sure that the rooms will be 

and comfortable 

REZNOR heaters are the origi il 


copper reflector 


COZ) 


s and sell from $3 
up. If your dealer does not have ## 
what you want, write us. We | 


will supply you immediately. 





Manufacturing Company 


Mercer 
Pennsylvania 
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TheWonderful Constructor’ 
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JOHN BING, 381 Fourth Ave., New York 


. . ADJUSTABLE SHAVING 

é Rite-Lite AND DRESSING GLASS 
| 
| 














f Price Delivered 
6 wm. Diam. $2 
7 in. Diam. $3 
7 in. Dhle. $5 
(magnityim 
Money back if 
not sabshed 
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Raises and lowers 8 
Ni Shdes 14 inches PF) 
can 
AQUUNT TOFD am 
5 wetaaTuy 
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in front of window 
Nickeled fixtures 
i Beveled plate mirror 
} 






Turns on swive 





Special 
Excellent Xmas Gift Pre = im 
epesinon 
for Men and Women for Dealers 
Rite-Lite Glass Co., 244 N. Salina St.. Syracuse, N 











Aluminum and Brass Signs 
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Champion Priming Plugs End All 
Winter Starting Troubles 


Champion Priming Plugs will start your motor car, motorcycle, 
motor boat or engine avy time and every time on the first 
quarter turn because they insure both a hot, fat spark, and 
a rich mixture right at the plug’s firing point. 































When your car’s cylinders Champion Priming Plugs 


do what priming? COCKS 


































are stone cold, gasoline 
can’t vaporize upward. cannot do; create gas 
: right at the hnringy pout, 
You must prime your 


Look at the illustration 
motor at the top of the ' anes ; 


You can see the Opcra- 
tion casier than we can 
tell you aboutit. ‘There 
is no fouling of spark 
points nor leaking of 
compression. 


cy linder so as to pre »duce 
the initial explosion. 


Open neec 

slightly (you needn't 
remove glove) and in 
ject gasoline Pass 


ing through its own 


Only a few drops of gaso- 
line—at the right place 
—are needed to start 
your motor instantly. 


channel to plug bas« 
it vaporizes directly 
at spark pomt 


Champion Spark Plugs are 
factory equipment on 
three-fourths of all the 
cars made in America, in- 
cluding the Ford, Over- 
land and many others 
of the best known cars. 


Champion Priming Plugs 
put those few drops just 
where you want them — 
and a Champion Spark 
does the rest. 

They are made in the largest 
factory in the world de- 
voted exclusively to 
spark plugs. Our new 
factory daily capacity is 
25,000 plugs. 


The cost, comfort consid- 
ered, amounts to noth- 
ing. Champion Priming 
Plugs are the best of 
spark plugs, plus a per- 
fect prime-r. If your dealer is not ready to supply 


you with Champion Priming Plugs, 


With them you can run don’t delay but send us the coupon 





i New steel needle valve hard below properly filled out, with 
. rar — , . ened and ground to a perfect J 
your Car every day in the pact oct: Age 2 rena eer bank draft, P. OQ. or express 


cone-lock washer holds valve money order attached, or ,” 

securely against vibration f » F 

your check for $5,and we 
4 


will send you a set of four Pd 
Champion Priming 
Plugs, prepaid, the ° 


day yourorderis “ z= 


year—without any tow 
ing charges or help from 
a garage—and always be 
ready to go. 


recell ed. / ~ 


Don’t wait fora cold snap 
to prove that you must 


biebbeeba 


have them. 


You take no risk. We guar- 
antee both workmanship 
and your satisfaction — 






or your moncy back. 
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Plug Company 
Toledo, Ohio 


+ 


Champion Spark 
103 Avondale Ave. 
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Over 1,000,000 in Use 


today there are more than a million Stewart Speedometers in service— 


as many as the total number of automobiles six months ago. 





Since 


that time probably 225,000 automobiles and motorcycles have been 
sold. Practically 200,000 of these have been equipped with Stewarts. 





Six months ago there were over 800,000 
At that 


time there were not more than a milli yn auto- 


Stewart Speedometers in service. 
mol viles in operation a fewofw hic h did not 
carry speedometers. This left,as near as we 
can estimate, 200,000 cars that were equip- 
ped with speedometers of all other makes 
put together. The preference for the Stew- 


art showed in the ratio of about four to one. 


Automobile manufacturers and individ- 
ual owners have expressed themse lv es in 
favor of the Stewart more forcibly in the 
last six months than ever before. 


The demand for the Stewart Speedom- 
eter is growing faster in proportion than 


the demand for motor cars. 


NE T 


Here, then, is triumph for the magnetic 
speedometer. Here is victory after more 
than seven years. We have believed from 
the start that a speedometer built on the 
magnetic principle was simpler, more prac- 
tical, more durable, more accurate. We 
have always believed that a speedometer 
built on this principle would be perfectly 
accurate under all weather conditions and 
for life. The success of the Stewart is 


conclusive proof. 


So we have stubbornly refused to switch 
to any other manner of construction—as 
At the beginning the 

But Stewart service 


so many others did. 
public was skeptical. 


soon told its tale. Then people who were 


SLewatt Speedomeler 


7? & 


speedome ter wise began to demand the 
magnetic type. Month by month and year by 
year this demand has increased and become 
more and more insistent, until today it has 
completely eclipsed the demand for every 
other type of speed-and-mileage-indicating 


instrument made! 


Stewart popularity is healthy and sane 
well based on a growing public knowledge 
of what a speedometer ought to be and 
do. When a million people endorse one 
thing, that thing is safest and best to bank 
your faith on. 


It will pay you to have a Stewart Speed- 


ometer ( magnetic type )on your car—whether 
its an old car, a new Car or a car to come. 


Stewart Speedometer Factory, 13 1910 Diversey Boulevard, Chicago, Iill., U. S. A. 


Stewart -Warne + Corporation 


The world’s largest manufacturers of speedometers for automobiles, mean s, electrics, trucks, motor boats, aeroplanes, and cream separators. 













Security? Yes! And More Than That— 


Comfort— given by the resiliency of an extra quantity of new, pure, long-lasting rubber 

Economy— given by the increased service of a thicker tread. 

These are the vital pointsof tire service as found in Firestone Non-Skid Tires—a trio of advantages 

that automobile dealers everywhere are emphasizing with the zeal born of Firestone experienc: 
. The dealer who helps his customers to reach the goal of tir te 

satisfaction by selling l‘irestone Non-Skids creates a tir KA 

constitucncy that is ever loyal. the car owner who, ="4 





















following the advice of users, insists that his deale , 


supply him with Firestone Non-Skid, enjoys a re "Ds ai 


A 


duction ol tire troubles and l marked ine rease 1 


1h e a2 
automobile comforts, PA 
, 


— 
, 








Your Dealer Will Tell You 


that the name ‘ Fireston pocke 


for tire quality He will t | ' f mind 
that the ends of security, « t ' er 





and economy are served by the ‘ ‘ | 
of Non-Skid Tires he | 


Non-Skid tread give longe t we 





gyreatel resiliency, added protect 
against the shocks of bad 

It presents to the surface of the | long \ reased 
road numerous edge ingk a ‘ ore r ws , nd ¢ 
hollows that grip the highw 
prevent the skidding which w O e | e N Skid ick 
great a terror to motor . elore w hic ‘ \u \\ ter. Spr 
the days of the Non-Skid s | 

In thus affording s 





curity agai { I I { wheel is 
tire accidents and insuring longet ear-! | complete service tire 
wear, Firestone Non-Skid Tir r \ roved value § tly in excess 


doubly economical. hey 1 





“Most Miles per Dollar” tire in every sense of the term. 
The Firestone Tire and Rubber Company 


*“‘America's Largest Exclusive Tire and Rim Makers’ 
Akron, Ohio, and All Large Cities 
Pneumatic Tires, Track Tires, Pleasure Electric Tires, Fire Apparatus Tives, Rims, Tive Accessories, etc 
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